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MAGICAL  delusion: 

AWFUL  darknefs  began  to 
veil  every  objed  around,  the  fl  ifhes  of 
lightning  grew  ftronger  and  ftronger,  the 
rolling  of  thunder  louder,  and  the  howl- 
ing of  the  tempefimore  furious. 

The  emaciated  figure  rofe  with  difficul- 
ty, wringing  his  hands  in  filent  agony — > 
and  dropped  again  upon  the  ground. 

"  What  does  this  mean  ?"  the  Count 
exclaimed,  lifting  up  his  flick  as  if  going 
to  flrike  at  the  fellow. 

^'  Mercy !  mercy  1  let  me  refpire  only 

a  moment — I  will  confefs  all !" 
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'^Well!  then  confefs,"  I  exclanned, 
thou  haft  been  Amelia's  valet,  and  im- 
pofed  upon  me  by  two  letters." 
"  Unhappy  me  !  that  I  did  it.  I  have 
been  puniftied  very  feverely  for  it« 
the  Unknown  has  dreadfully  refented 
^'  that  fraud." 

"  The  Unknown^  with  wKorri  thou  waft 
"  leagued  ?" 

No  fooner  had  I  pronounced  thefe 
words  when  the  fellow  dropped  fenfelefs 
to  the  ground,  foaming,  roaring,  and  la- 
bouring under  the  moil  dreadful  convul- 
fions.  Meanwhile  the  ftorm  was  drawing 
nearer ;  the  flcy  growing  blacker  and 
every  obje8:  around  aflumed  a  darker  hiie. 
The  wind  blew  fofter  and  damper,  and  the 
mournful  dirges  of  the  owls  refounded  in 
the  wood,  one  peal  of  thunder  fucceeded 
the  other,  and  dreadful  flafhes  of  lightning 
rendered  darknefs  vifible. 

At  length,  the  convulfions  of  the  mi- 
ferable  wretch  ceafed,  and  he  was  ftretch- 
cd  upon  the  ground  without  the  leaft  fign 
of  life^  exhibiting  a  view  which  excited 
Jioo'or  and  pity,    A  tremendous  clap  of 

thunder 
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thunder  roufed  him  from  his  infenfi- 
bility. 

"  You  are  afflicted  with  the  epilepfy  ?'* 
^  the  Count  faid,  "  have  you  frequently 

fuch  dreadful  fits  ?" 

As  often  as  the  Unknown  choofes  to 

chaftife  me" — he  replied  in  a  faint  and 
faltering  accent. 

"  Dare  not  to  impofe  upon  U5  !"  I  ex- 
claimed,   "  How   long  haft  thou  been 

affliOied  with  this  illnefs  ?" 

"  Ever  fince  I  have  deceived  your 

Lordfliip/'  _  , 

"  Thou  lieft,  rafcal  1" 

"  May  the  next  flafh  of  lightning  de-= 

ftroy  me,  if  I  do  1"  faid  he,  lifting  up 
his  hands  to  heaven. 

The  lightning  flaflied,  a  clap  of  thunder 
iliook  the  firmament,  and  awful  ex- 
pe6lation  retained  our  breath — ho-vvever, 
the  daring  challenger  remained  unhurt. — 
The  rolling  of  the  thunder  re-echoed 
dreadfully  ail  around,  and  rain  mixed  with 
hail,  gufhed  violently  from  the  black  and 
heavy  clouds.  We  fled  into  a  grotta 
which  the  Count,  alTiftcd  by  the  vivid 
B  2  light- 
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iiglitning  perceived  at  a  fmall  diftance* 
Amelia's  valet  followed  us  clofely,  pale 
and  trembling. 

"Now,"  faid  I,  "relate  your  ftory,  but 
"  be  brief." 

"  Having  fent  you  the  fecond  letter," 
lie  began  after  a  fhort  paufe,  "  I  hap- 
pened to  awake  the  night  following, 
and  found  my  lamp  extinguiflied ;  I  fan- 
cied I  heard  fomebody  ruftling  by  my 
bed  and  ftretched  out  my  arm;  but  feel* 
ing  nothing  all  around,  I  imagined  I  had 
been  deceived  by  a  dream  and  fell  afleep 
asain.  A  fliort  time  after  I  awoke  a 
fecond  time,  and  heard  diftinftly  fome 
perfon  walking  up.  and  down  the  room 
with  flow  fteps.  It  could  not  be  a  delu- 
fion,  for  I  was  wide  awake,  and  the  walk- 
ing up  and  down  continued.  Being  fure 
to  have  bolted  my  door  and  windows 
before  I  went  to  fleep,  my  confternation 
was  dreadful.  I  wanted  to  get  down  my 
fword  which  ufed  to  be  fufpended  by  the 
bed-fide,  but  could  not  find  it.  However, 
I  took  courage  and  called  to  the  night- 
ivalkerj  but  no  anfwer  was  returned  and 

the 
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the  ^valking  difcontinued  ;  yet  this  did 
not  leflen  my  fear.  I  fcarcely  dared  to 
draw  breath,  and  liftened  attentively.  At 
length  the  noife  ^v^as  renewed,  and  fome- 
body  approached,  and  an  icy  hand  touch- 
ed my  face.  I  jumped  out  of  my  bed, 
leized  with  terror,  and  called  for  aifift- 
ance;  however,  nobody  could  hear  me, 
my  room  being  fituated  in  a  remote  part 
of  the  houfe.  I  attempted  to  get  out  of 
the  apartment,  but  forne  perfon  took  hold 
of  me  and  flung  me  violently  back ;  I  fell: 
fenfelefs  on  my  bed — A  ccnfiderable  time 
after,  I  heard  a  rough  and  i-ollow  voice 
pronounce  my  name.  Defpair  mfoired 
me  with  courage,  I  got  up,  (Iruck  a  light, 
and — My  Lord,  who  do  you  think  was 

ftanding  before  me  ?''  - 

A  tremendous  clap  of  thunder  fliatter- 
ing  an  oak  in  millions  of  pieces,  prevent- 
ing me  from  returning  an  anfwer.  V\'e 
were  yet  ahnoft  ftunned,  when  a  fecond 
peal  enfued.  The  tree  was  all  in  a  flame. 
Palefki  trembled  violently,  his  teeth  Vv^ere 
chattering,  and  he  could  fcarcely  ftand 
upon  his  legs.  At  length  I  afl^ed  :  -  Who 
B  3  ,      ^'  ^s'as 
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"  was  that  fpeftre  which  diflurbed  you  in 

*^  your  bed-room  at  night  ?" 

The  Unknown  I  fancied  I  faw  his 
ghoft  and  ftarted  back  thrilled  with  hor- 
ror, but  he  ftepped  toward  me  aflcing  in 
a  dreadful  accent :  from  what  motive  I 
had  wrote  to  you  two  letters  replete  with 
iiftion  ?  feeing  myfelf  in  his  power  I 
thought  it  would  be  mofl  prudent  to  con- 
fefs  the  truth  and  therefore  replied  frank- 
ly, Yourdiiappearing  in  the  apartment 
of  the  Countefs  and  the  miraculous  cure 
you  have  effeQed  having  made  me  be- 
lieve that  you  muft  be  a  fupernatural  be- 
ing, or  at  leaft  fomething  more  than  man, 
I  wiihed  to  ingratiate  myfelf  with  you, 
and  prompted  by  that  defire,  I  have  inter- 
mixed the  relation  of  the  recovery  of  the 
Countefs  with  fuch  fiftions  as  I  fancied 
would  exaggerate  your  power." 

"  Reptile  !"  replied  the  Unknown^  with 
annihilating  looks,  "  didft  thou  fancy  that 
I  could  be  bribed  by  fraud,  or  afpire  to 
a  borrowed  glory,  attained  by  fi8ion  ? 
"  What  will  the  world  think  of  me,  when 
the  faft  which  thou  baft  disfigured  by 

"  lies 
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lies  fhall  appear  in  its  real  fliape 
was  going  to  exculpate  myfelf,  but  the 
Unknown  would  not  liften  to  me.    "  Will 
"  the  world  not  think"  faid  he,  "  that  I 
"  have  been  privy  to  that  deception,  and 

ordered  thee  to  divulge  it,  with  a  defigii 

to  give  the  reftoration  of  the  Countefs 
"  a  miraculous  appearance  I  did  not 
dare  to  make  another  attempt  to  vindi- 
cate myfelf  againft  his  reproaches.  Ke 
commanded  me  to  follow  him,  if  I  valued 
my  life  ;  and  I  did  fo.  A  chaife  was 
waiting  for  me  at  the  gate;  the  Unknown 
ordered  me  to  ftep  in,  and  to  repair  to 
*  *  *  o,  where  I  fliould  receive  his  farther 
directions.  At  ^  *  *  o,  he  appeared 
again  to  me.  "  Take  this  garment  of 
"  a  Pilgrim,"  faid  he,     and  travel  bare- 

foot  to  *  *  n,  where  thou  wilt  meet 
"  the  perfon  whom  thou  hall  belied  ;  re« 

call,  and  tell  him  I  have  fent  thee."  I 
was  afraid  to  make  any  oppofition,  and 
began  my  pilgrimage  without  delay« 
Finding  it  very  painful  to  walk  bare- 
foot, 1  put  fhoes  on,  in  order  to  continue 
my  travels  v/ith  more  eafe.  Would  to 
B  4  heaven  ! 
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heaven!  I  had  never  done  it!  for  that 
very  night  I  was  punifhed  with  thofe 
dreadful  convulfions  which  you  miftook 
for  epilepfy.  I  w^as  afterward  always 
feizcd  with  the  fame  diforder  whenever  I 
refted  longer  on  my  pilgrimage  than  ne- 
ceflity  required." 

Palefki's  relation  was  frequently  inter- 
rupted by  the  dreadful  rolling  of  the  thun- 
der, and  the  furious  howling  of  the  tem- 
ped, which  continued  to  rage  with  un- 
abated violence.  At  length  its  fury  was 
fpent,  the"  fiafhes  of  lightening  grew 
fainter,  the  thunder  ceafed  to  roar,  and  a 
gentle  rain  fell  down  in  fmall  drops. 

Go  on  with  thy  ftory,"  the  Count 
faid  to  Paleflvi,  wd:io  had  paufed  awhile. 

I  attempted  in  vain,  to  difobey  the 
commands  of  the  Unknown, — Several 
times  I  ventured  to  go  back,  and  to 
take  the  road  to  my  native  town,  but 
whenever  I  made  fuch  an  attempt,  I  was 
feized  with  dreadful  pains  and  convul- 
fions.  At  length,  I  arrived  half  an  hour 
ago  in  this  neighbourhood,  almoft  fpent^ 
by  the  fatigues  of  my  long  pilgrimage. 

The 
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The  charming  evening  invited  me  to  reft, 
I  threw  myfelf  on  the  grafs  and  fell 
afleep.  A  violent  fhaking  a^yoke  me;, 
the  lightning  flaflied,  the  thunder  roared, 
and  the  Unknown  ftood  before  me." 

"  The  Unknown^  who  if  not  executed, 
is  imprifoned  at  *  *  ch,  ftood  before 
thee?"  exclaimed  the  Count.  Art  thou 
mad?"  - 

"  Would  to  God  I  were  mad !  to  the 
unhappy  fufFerer,  it  is  frequently  happi- 
nefs  to  be  bereft  of  reafon." 

He  ftood  before  thee,  didft  thou  fay?" 
^'  Yes !  he  ftood  before  me  with  dread- 
ful  looks,  like  a  midnight  fpeQre.  The 
fight  of  him,  chilled  the  marrow  in  my 
bones,  and  my  whole  frame  was  feized 
with  a  tremor  of  terror  when  he  exclaimed 
with  a  thundering  voice  :    haft  thou  recal- 
"  led  thy  lie,  for  flumbering  here  fo  care- 
lefsly?  Or  didft  thou  fancy  to  have  efcap- 
ed  my  looks,  becaufe  thy  eyes  did  not 
fee  me  ?  Wherever  thou  art,  my  fpirit  is 
■i'  hovering  about  thee  like  the  air  ^vhich 
"  furrounds  thee  1  Be  gone  inftantly !  Woe 
unto  thee  if  thou  dareft  to  eat  or  to  drink, 
C  ^     ^  or 
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or  totafte  the  fweets  of  deep  before  thou 
haft  executed  my  command  I"  So  faying^ 
he  drove  me  away,  hunting  me  over 
ditches  and  hedges,  through  thorns  and 
thiftles,  'till  my  garment  was  rent  in  num- 
berlefs  tatters,  and  the  blood  trickling 
down  my  lacerated  feet.  Unable  to  fuf- 
tain  my  pains  any  longer,  I  began  to  roar 
louder  than  the  tempeft,  when  your  Lord- 
fhip  appeared,  and  my  purfuer  vanifhed 
like  an  airy  vifion/' 

Meanwhile,  the  rain  had  ceafed,  the 
tempeft  was  over,  having  made  room  to 
a  beautiful  night.  The  moon  peeped 
through  the  difperfing  clouds,  an  aromatic 
fragrancy  enbalmed  the  air,  and  the  night- 
ingales began  to  w^arble  in  the  wood,  ir^ 
fweet  melancholic  melody.  We  left  the 
grotto. 

"  Haft  thou  relaied  thy  ftory  faithfully^ 
or  impofed  upon  me  a  fecond  time 

"  How  could  I  hazard  a  fecond  fraud, 
after  I  have  been  puniihed  fo  dreadfully 
for  the  firft  ?" 

Well  I  will  l)elieve  thee.  But  tell 
me,  what  doeft  thou  think  of  the  Unknown"^ 

but 
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but  be  fincere,  and  fpeak  without  re« 
ferve!" 

"  My  Lord !  I  think  the  Unknown  is  a 
fuperior  being!'* 

"  So,  thou  haft  perhaps  heard  more  of 
him  than  we  know  already  ?" 

I  have  heard  different  accounts  of 
him  during  my  pilgrimage,  but  I  cannot 
be  bound  for  the  truth  of  what  I  have 
been  told." 

"  Well !  let  us  know  what  thou  haft 
heard."  .  / , 

My  endeavours  to  know  fomething 
fatisfaftory  of  him  proved  abortive  for  a 
long  time.  The  greater  part  of  thofe 
whom  I  addrelTed  with  that  view,  pretend- 
ed never  to  have  heard  any  thing  of  fuch 
a  man,  but  fome  feemed  to  be  ftartled  at 
my  queftion,  and  unwilling  to  reply  to  it. 
At  length  I  was  advifed  to  repair  to  a  cer- 
tain hermit  who  is  looked  upon  as  a  faint 
by  the  multitude,  and  to  put  my  queftion 
to  him.  1  went  and  found  him  fitting  on 
the  top  of  a  hill  before  his  cell.  His  head 
was  reclining  on  his  hand,  and  he  feemed 
immerfed  in  profound  meditation.  The 
B  6  noife 
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noife  which  I  made  in  ftepping  nearerj 
roufed  him  from  his  reverie ;  I  never  faw 
a  countenance  which  commands  fo  much 
refpe8:  at  firft  fight  as  his.  Although  he 
appeared  to  have  lived  above  a  century, 
yet  his  eyes  were  fparkling  with  an  uncom- 
mon  luftre,  and  every  mien,  and  every 
look  of  his,  befpoke  a  certain  innate  dig- 
nity which  cannot  be  defcribed.  I  muft 
confefs  I  ftood  before  him  like  a  culprits 
He  enquired  what  1  wanted.  I  informed 
him  of  my  defire.  For  fome  time  he 
gazed  at  me  with  penetrating  looks,  and 
then  defired  me  to  follow  him,  leading  me 
into  a  dark  and  narrow  apartment,  fpar- 
ingly  lighted  by  the  glimmering  of  a  blu- 
ifh  flame,  which  was  burning  in  a  glafs. 
He  removed  flowly  a  curtain  from  a  large 
mirror,  which  was  fufpended  clofe  to  the 
lamp,  and  ordered  me  to  ftep  nearer,  while 
he  moved  a  few  fteps  back.  Then  he  afked 
me  what  I  did  fee  in  the  mirror  ?  I  faw 
my  own  form."  This  is  an  excellent  lef- 
fon,"  the  hermit  faid,  "  Learn  to  know 
thyfelf,  before  thou  defireft  to  know  other 
people."  "  1  imagined  be  wanted  to  decline 

fatis- 
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fatisfving  my  curioFity,  and  faid:  Re- 
verend father  !  concerning  the  knowledge 
of  myfelf,  I  am  well  aware  that  I  am  a 
poor  guilty  fmner."  ".Look  again  into  the 
mirror!"  he  refumed,  I  looked,  and 
flarted  back  with  terror."  ^-  What  doeft 
thou  fee  ?"  the  hermit  afl^ed.  I  behold 
the  very  perfon  whom  I  want  to  knowJ'^ 
No  fooner  had  I  pronounced  thefe  words, 
than  the  curtain  covered  the  mirror  again. 

Thou  haft  pronounced  thy  own  judg- 
jnent,"'  the  hermit  refumed,  after  a  long 
paufe  of  filence,  thou  doft  not  deferve 
"  to  know  the  man  wdiom  thou  haft  feeii 
juft  now."  *•  Reverend  father,"  I  re- 
plied, although  I  do  not  deferve  ta 
know  the  ^vhole  myftery,  yet  I  hope 
you 'will  not  refufe  me  a  few  rays  of 
knowledge!"  He  renected  awhile,  and 
then  led  me  into  an  inner  apartment 
which  was  more  roomy,  and  better  lighted 
than  the  former.  Art  thou  any  w^ays 
connecled  Avith  the  unknown  ?"  he  be- 
gan after  vre  were  feated.  I  am  con- 
ne8:ed  with  him  in  a  very  difadvantage- 
ous  mannerj"  I  faidj  relating  to  him  the 

Y/holc 
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whole  of  my  adventures.  "  Take  care 
not  to  offend  him,"  he  refumed  with  a 

ferious  look,  "  for  his  refentment  is 
dreadful.  Only  the  moft  expeditious 
and  minute  execution  of  his  commands 

"  can  reconcile  thee  to  him.  I  know 
him.    He  wanders  from  place  to  place, 

"  to  reward  or  to  punifh,  according  to  the 
deferts  of  men.  His  aftions,  however, 
are  generally  veiled  in  myfterious  fe- 
crefy,  and  he  is  rarely  feen;  yet  he 
never  miffes  his  man,  and  thou  might 
fooner  efcape  the  keen-fighted  looks  of 
the  holy  Inquifition  than  his.  He  re» 
wards  and  punifhes  without  paying  re- 
gard  to  perfons;  he  values  the  king 

^*  and  the  beggar  only  after  his  intrinfic 
worth.  Silver  and  gold  he  does  not 
want.  He  is  incorruptible  like  death, 
and  inexorable  like  fate.  Neither  me- 
naces  nor  tears  can  move  him.  He 
purines  his  courfe  without  regarding  the 
opinions  and  judgments  of  men,  with- 

"  out  paying  attention  to  their  curfes 
or  benedidions.  His  courfe  is  the 
courfe  of  unrelenting  fate;  dark  and 

^4  impe* 
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^*  impenetrable.     The  pleafures  of  mei^ 
have  no  charms  for  him.    His  ufual 
-   "  ftate  is  cool  equanimity;    no  paffion 
"  rufRes  the  ferenity  of  his  mind.  He 
«^  cannot  be  deceived  by  external  appear- 
ances,  nor  isthe  mod  confummate  knave 
"  capable  to  (land  his  looks.    It  is  fport 
to  him  to  know  the  thoughts  of  indivi- 
duals ;  the  mod  fecret  affairs  and  rela- 
tions  of  all  ftates  and  nations  are  known 
"  to  him.  What  has  happened  fome  thou- 
fand  years  ago,  events  which  are  loft, 
in  the  darknefs  of  ancient  times,  he  can 
"  relate  with  as  much  accuracy  as  if  he 
had  been  an  eye  witnefs.    Should  you 
defire  to   know   the    moft  important 
events  which  happen  this  moment  in  all 
parts  of  the  world,  aflc  him,  and  he  will 
relate  them  to  you  as  faithfully  as  if 
"  they  were  carrying  on  in  his  prefence» 
He  penetrates  the  dark  veil  of  futurity, 
"  and  never  has  a  prediction  of  his  proved 
"  erroneous.     In   the  midft  of  human 
"  fociety  he  lives  retired  and  friendlefs 
"  like  a  citizen  of  another  world.  His 
folcj  moft  intimate  confidant  is  natures 

"the 
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the  knowledge  of  whofe  hidden  myftenes 
enables  him  to  produce  efFeds  which 
fill  every  body  with  aftoniihment.  It 
is  not  lefs  certain,  that  he  is  poiTeffed 
of  the  art  to  transform  the  ignobler 
metals  into  gold,  and  that  he  is  gifted 
with  the  power  of  rendering  himfelf  in- 
vifible.  I  myfelf  have  been  prefent 
when  furrounded  by  a  large  multitude 
who  fixed  their  eyes  upon  him,  he  dif- 
appeared  fuddenly,  and  a  great  w^hile 
after  appeared  again  in  the  midfl;  of  the 
aftonifhed  circle.  I  have  feen  him 
walk  over  rapid  currents  as  if  on  firm 
ground.  He  poffeffes  a  fupernatural 
Itrength  as  well  of  body  as  of  mind; 
nothing  can  fetter  his  hand;  he  con- 
quers every  obftacle  with  giant  firength» 
Yet  he  m.akes  but  rarely  ufe  of  his  bo- 
dily ilrength.  I  have  witnelTed  myfelf 
that  he  is  proof  againfl:  gun  and  fword. 
Nay,  feme  people  maintain  that  he  pof- 
fefies  the  fecret  of  rendering  himfelf 
immortal.  He  very  feldom  leaves  the 
profound  concealment  which  hides  him 
from  the  fight  of  man.  He  prefers  to 
1  appear 
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appear  in  woods  and  retired  places,  at 
"  the  time  of  the  equinox,  or  when  tern- 
peRs  rage  in  the  air.    He  is  faid  to  con- 
verfe  frequently  with  fuperior  beings ; 
has  faved  many  a  dying  man  from  the 
''jaws  of  death,  and  recalled  to  life  the 
'•  fojourners  of  the  grave."    Here  the 
hermit  flopped.         Doft  thou  willi  to 
know  any  thing  farther  ?"  he  at  length 
enquired.    I  begged  him  to  fatisfy  my 
ardent  defire,  but  in  vain.       Thou  haft 
"  requefted  only  a  ray  of  light,*'  he  re- 
plied, "  thy  requeft  has  been  granted — 
'•  farewell !  thou  knoweft  now  in  whofe 
power  thou  art." 

"  And  you  could  not  perfuade  the  her= 
mit  to  give  you  a  more  particular  account 
of  the  Unknown  ?" 

"  All  my  prayers  were  fruitlefs,"  Pa> 
lefld  replied,  "  but  about  three  miles 
from  hence  I  have  heard  more  of  the 
Unknown^  and  among  others  a  dreadful 
ftory."  So  faying  Palefki  ftarted  fud-» 
denly.  "  Holy  virgin  !  what  is  this 
he  exclaimed,  at  length  fixing  his  eyes  to 
one  fpotj     have  I  not  executed  my  com-= 

miffion  B 
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niiffion  ?"  have  I  not  recanted  as  you  have 
commanded  me  to  do  ?"    "  What  is  the 
matter,"   the   Count   and  I  exclaimed^ 
feizing  Paleflvi  by  the  arm. 
Don't  you  fee  it?" 

What  ?  where  ?"  we  exclaimed  witli 
one  voice. 

"  Yonder  !"  he  replied,  without  remov- 
ing  his  eyes  from  the  fpot  to  which  he 
pointed  with  his  hand. 

I  could  fee  nothing,  but  the  Count  pre- 
tended to  obferve  a  human  figure  walk- 
ing between  a  clufter  of  trees  at  a  dif-- 
tance, 

«  Prote8:  me !  O  proteB:  me !"  Palefki 
exclaimed  with  a  trembling  voice  and  a 
fearful  countenance,  "  Don't  you  fee  how 
he  lifts  up  his  arm  in  a  menacing  man- 
ner.— God!  he  comes  nearer — now  he 
beckons — he  bids  me  to  retire  !  O  hav^ 
mercy !  I  am  coming  !'*  So  faying  he 
tore  himfelf  from  us,  fled  towards  the 
foreft,  and  was  foon  out  of  fight. 

Is  the  fellow  mad ;  or  have  you  alfo 
jfeen  the  Unknown  ?'[ 

The 
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The  Count  infilled  he  had  feen  fome 
perfon,  but  the  darknefs  and  the  diftance 
had  not  allowed  him  to  difcern  whether  he 
had  feen  the  Iriflimanor  not. 

We  haftened  to  the  fpot,  but  no  vef-^ 
tige  of  a  human  being  could  be  traced 
out  all  around.  We  returned,  and  pur- 
fued  our  way  to  the  city.  On  the  road 
we  fpoke  a  great  deal  on  Palefki's  ap- 
pearance, and  his  account  of  the  UnknGw?^ 
but  could  not  determine  what  we  fliould 
think  of  it.  We  were  obliged  to  wait  pa- 
tiently till  time  fhould  difperfe  the  clouds 
of  myftery. 

Two  days  after  this  incident  the  Count 
received  a  letter  from  Amelia,  in  which 
file  informed  him  that  her  health  was  en- 
tirely reftored.  At  the  fame  time  ihe 
acquainted  him,  that  certain  weighty  rea= 
fons,  which  fhe  could  not  communicate 
at  prefent,  obliged  her  to  remove  from 
her  caftle  in  the  foreft,  and  to  repair  to 
another  country ;  but  (lie  could  not  yet 
inform  him  of  the  future  place  of  her 
abode. 
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"  A  ftrange  whim  of  my  fifter  in  law/' 
the  Count  faid,  giving  me  the  letter.  I 
read  it,  fighed,  and  could  not  conceal 
my  confternation.  He  obferved  me  care- 
fully.  "  Sighs'."  he  whifpered  to  himfelf^ 

tears!"  I  was  in  a  violent  emotion. 
"  Count,"  exclaimed  I,  "  fhe  flies !  fhe 
flies !  alas,  my  doom  is  fixed  1  I  have 
loft  her  for  ever!"  Do  you  call  her 
removal  a  flight  ?  and,"  added  he,  with 
marks  of  aftonifhment,  what  can  you 
lofe,  if  Amelia  flies  ?"  I  had  already 
betrayed  myfelf  too  much,  and  confe- 
quently  it  would  have  been  ridiculous  ii 
1  had  been  refcrved.  I  told  him  every 
thing.  "  Then  you  love  Amelia?"  he 
exclaimed  with  marks  of  aflonifhment, 
"  why  did  you  not  tell  me  fooner  of  it?" 
^'  Alas!"  I  exclaimed,  "  fhould  it  really 
be  too  late  ?"  "  I  don't  fay  that,"  he 
replied,  "  however  one  could  have  pre- 
vented her  departure.  Is  fhe  informed 
of  your  paiTion  ?"  "  She  cannot  be 
ignorant  of  it."  If  that  is  the  cafe^ 
how  can  you  think  that  you  are  the 
caufe  of  her  flighty  as  you  call  it  ?" — = 

Becaule 
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Eecaufe  fne  Vs-ants  to  get  our  oF  the 
reach  of  a  man  ^vhom  fne  belieres  to 
be  die  ion  of  her  hufband's  murderer." 
The  Counr  feemed  to  be  of  my  opinion, 
and  replied,  If  that  fliould  be  the  cafe, 
muft  endeavour  to  convince  her  cf 
her  error.''  But  hov>-  vrill  that  be 
polTible.  as  vre  are  ignorant  of  the  place 
of  her  abode  That  ve  mall  know 

very  foon,''  vas  his  anfwer,  flie  has 
alwavs  honoured  me  with  her  T:ar:icular 
confidence,  and  I  am  firmly  convinced 
that  file  will  foon  difclofe  to  me  her 
prefent  fecret." 

Some  time  fmce.  I  had  tried  every 
means  of  banifning  the  in.age  of  the 
beautiful  Countefs  from  my  m.emon' ; 
and  had  fhruggled  hard  to  conquer  a  paf- 
fion  which  I  never  expected  to  fatisfv. 
My  new  adventures,  mv  connexions, 
amufements.  and  particularly  the  lofs  of 
my  tutor,  had  indeed  prevented  me  from 
reflecting  on  Amelia  fo  frequenily  as  I 
was  ufed  to  do ;  time  and  feparation  too 
had  contributed  their  fhare  to  foften  the 
fiift  ardor  of  my  p anion,  and  thus  I  per- 

fuaded 
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fuaded  myfelf  to  extirpate  entirely  the 
few  remains  of  love,  and  to  fubdue  a 
foolifh  paffion.  However  Amelia's  laft 
letter,  and  the  Count's  behaviour,  who 
not  only  feemed  to  approve  my  k)ve,  but, 
at  the  fame  time,  appeared  to  intereft  him- 
felf  for  my  fuccefs,  had  opened  my  eyes 
at  once,  and  I  faw  that  I  had  deceived 
myfelf;  the  flame  which  had  lain  dormant 
under  the  deluding  embers  was  ftill  alive, 
and  blown  up  again  with  additional  ve- 
hemence. The  Irifliman's  caution  never 
to  facrifice  again  at  the  Ihrine  of  love  was 
forgotten,  and  I  knew  now  no  concern  of 
greater  importance  than  my  love. 

I  reminded  the  Count,  that  he  ft  ill 
owed  me  the  continuation  of  Amelia's  hif- 
tory.  He  afked  me  where  he  had  left  off 
in  his  narration  ?  "  You  flopped  on  the 
road  which  your  brother  took  to  Amelia's 
mother  in  order  to  demand  her  in  mar- 
riage." 

They  purfued  their  journey  (he  be- 
gan) without  meeting  with  any  obftruc- 
tion,  and  finilhed  it  with  vowing  an  eter- 
nal mutual  fidelity*     The  mother  had 

beeii 
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been  informed,  by  the  aunt  and  her  fon^ 
that  her  daughter  was  carried  off,  and 
that  my  brother  was  gone  in  fearch  of  her. 
She  appeared  therefore  agreeably  fur= 
prifed,  when  he  reftored  her  loft  child  to 
her  arms.  She  feemed  to  be  ftruck  with 
horror,  when  Amelia  painted  the  danger 
which  had  threatened  her  at  the  church- 
yard, and  thanked  my  brother  again  and 
again  for  his  timely  interpofition.  The 
obliging  manner  with  which  Amelia's  mo- 
ther received  my  brother  whenever  he 
vifited  her,  left  him  no  doubt  that  his 
moft  ardent  wifhes  would  meet  no  oppo- 
fition,  and  he  had  agreed  with  Amelia  to 
break  the  matter  to  her  mother  the  fol- 
lowing morning.  My  brother  appeared^ 
but  on  his  entrance  in  the  apartment  of 
Amelia's  mother,  obferved  that  the  eyes 
of  the  former  were  red  with  weeping,  and 
was  welcomed  by  the  latter  with  great 
coldnefs  and  overftrained  civility.  His 
heart  prefeged  no  good,  however  he  at- 
tempted to  make  known  his  wifhes.  The 
mother  pretended  to  think  lierfelf  much 
honoured  by  his  propofals,  but  lamented 
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at  th€  fame  time  that  flie  was  not  able  to 
accept  his  advantageous  offers,  becaufe 
her  daughter  was  to  be  married  to  a  man 
who  had  claims  of  an  older  date,  and  it 
was  now  too  late  to  retraft  her  promife. 
My  brother  was  thunderftruck,  and  flared 
fpeechlefs  at  the  mother  and  Amelia.  The 
latter  could  reftrain  her  feelings  no  longer, 
and  filed  a  torrent  of  tears.  The  mother 
commanded  her  to  leave  the  apartment. 
Amelia  threw  herfelf  at  the  feet  of  her 
cruel  parent,  and  my  brother  joined  her 
in  h^r  endeavours  to  foften  her  callous 
heart,  but  in  vain  !  The  mother  was  in- 
exorable, and  Amelia  was  obliged  to  leave 
the  apartment,  bidding  my  brother  a  dole- 
ful farewell,  and  tearing  herfelf  from  his 
arms,  which  had  encircled  her  waift.  The 
unfortunate  lover  tried  every  art  to  move 
the  heart  of  that  cruel  parent,  but  all  his 
prayers  and  fupplications  were  fruitlefs.  At 
length  he  was  in  defpair,  and  hurried  on 
by  youthful  raflinefs,  broke  through  every 
law  of  moderation,  charging  the  mother 
with  want  of  maternal  tendernefs,  .com- 
plaining at  the  conftraint  flie  was  laying 

on 
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on  Amelia,  and  menacing  to  have  recourfe 
to  the  interpohtionof  the  legiflature.  The 
mother  grew  furious,  and  ordered  him  to 
leave  her  houfe  inftantly,  and  they  parted 
vvith  mutual  exafperation. 

«^  When  my  brother  recovered  the  power 
of  reflecting,  he  becamic  dreadfully  fenfi- 
ble,  how  much  he  had  injured  his  caufe 
by  his  inconfiderate  raflmefs,  and  appre- 
hended that  every  attempt  of  reconcilia- 
tion would  be  ufelefs.  The  event  con- 
firmed the  juftnefs  of  his  fears.  He  wrote 
a  letter  to  Amelia's  mother,  entreating 
her  in  the  moft  fubmiffive  terms,  to  for-- 
give  him  his  impetuofity,  but  received  no 
anfwer;  he  repeated  the  fame  attempt  a 
few  days  after^  but  with  no  better  fuccefs^ 
and  was  feized  with  defpair. 

^ "  His  diilrefs  was  encreafed  by  his  being 
debarred  entirely  from  the  fight  of  Ame- 
lia, without  whofe  confent  he  v>X'uld  not 
take  violent  meafures.  He  was  conilant- 
ly  hovering  around  her  houfe ;  however, 
his  endeavours  to  fee  or  to  fpeak  to  Ame- 
lia proved  fruhlefs.  He  attempted  in 
vain  to  bribe  the  fervams  by  money  and 
Vol,  II,  —  C  pro- 
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promifes;  ail  of  them  were  entirely  de« 
voted  to  the  relentlefs  mother,  and  re- 
jeded  his  offers  obflinately.  In  order  to 
leave  no  means  untried  he  wrote  to  Ame- 
lia's aunt,  defcribed  the  whole  fituation  of 
the  matter,  and  his  defpair,  conjuring  her 
to  interpofe  in  his  behalf. 

The  good  lady  who  had  been  thrown 
on  a  bed  of  ficknefs,  by  the  fliock  which  flie 
had  received  by  the  carrying  off  of  Ame- 
lia, executed  his  requeft  inftantly.  Her 
letter  was  a  mafterpiece  of  eloquence,  but 
the  heart  of  the  exafperated  mother  re- 
filled every  effort  of  perfuafion. 

"  And  Amelia  ?  What  did  Amelia?'* 
Her  fituation  was  a  hundred  times 
more  dreadful  than  that  of  my  brother. 
The  fudden  feparation  from  her  lover,  at 
a  time  when  they  fancied  themfelves  at  the 
fummit  of  felicity,  the  terrible  certainty  of 
never  furmounting  the  obftacles  oppofing 
the  confummation  of  their  mutual  wnflies, 
the  gloomy  profpe6l  which  futurity  of- 
fered to  their  eyes,  and  agonizing  grief 
on  account  of  my  brother's  forlorn  fitua- 
tion:  every- — every  thing  confpired  to 
*  wound 
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wound  her  heart,  and  yet  The  duril  not 
attempt  to  eafe  her  affliiied  mind  by  tears, 
her  mother  never  lofmg  fight  of  her;  even 
that  poor  confolation  was  refufed  her  by 
her  cruel  parent.  He  deferves  contempt^ 
but  not  tears/*  the  barbarous  woman  ex- 
claimedj  for  having  dared  to  offend 
me  1"  Amelia  neither  went  nor  complain- 
ed; however,  the  furious  agony  of  her 
niind  which  flie  durft  not  vent,  preyed  on 
her  vitals,  and  reduced  her  to  the  brink 
of  the  grave.  Meanwhile,  my  brother 
tried  every  means  to  repair  what  he  had 
fpoiled,  and  went  to  Amelia's  guardian  to 
implore  his  intercelTion;  but  this  lad  expe- 
dient too  was  attempted  without  fuccefs; 
the  guardian  was  informed  of  the  whole  af- 
fair and  entirely  devoted  to  the  mother. 
My  brother  made  ufe  of  every  thing  that 
can  feduce  men,  and  overthrow  the  firm- 
eft  refolution,  but  he  failed  in  all  his  at- 
tempts, and  nothing  could  change  the 
mind  of  that  inexora.ble  m^an.  My  bro- 
ther left  him  hopelefs  and  defponding. 

He  had  now  attem.pted  every  m.eansj 
one  cxceptedj  which  was  to  have  recourfe 
G  a  . 
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to  the  affiftance  of  the  law.  A  defperate  ftep ! 
and  yet  no  other  choice  was  left  him.  He 
could  eafily  fore  fee  that  this  way  would  be 
not  only  the  longeft,  but  alfo  the  moft  dan- 
gerous, as  the  mother  certainly  would  do 
^very  thing  in  her  power  to  bribe  the 
judges,  many  of  whom  were  unfortunately 
her  friends,  or  related  to  her,  a  circum- 
Hance  which  gave  him  very  little  hope  of 
fuccefs;  however,  ftern  neceffity  bade  him 
try  this  laft  expedient  as  the  only  one 
\vhich  v/as  left  him,  and  my  brother  was 
juft  going  to  attempt  it,  when  the  face  of 
affairs  fuddenly  changed. 

"  Charles,  Amelia's  brother,  was  mean- 
v'hile  fecretly  returned  to  Paris,  in  order 
to  affift  his  mother  in  executing  an  infer- 
nal plot  which  tended  to  ruin  Amelia's 
happinefs  for  ever.  He  hated  his  fifter 
becaufe  fhe  was  hated  by  her  mother, 
whofe  darling  he  was,  and  the  deceafe  of 
his  fatherj  whofe  laft  will  was  more  fa- 
vourable to  his  fifter  than  to  him,  had 
made  him  her  moft  violent  perfecutor. 
He  knew  too  well  that  Amelia  never  would 
be  happy  without  my  brother;  a  fuffi- 

eient 
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cient  re?.fon  for  hirn  to  oppofe  their  union: 
with  all  his  power  1  The  firft  treachery 
which  he  had  committed,  was  his  having, 
-betrayed  the  fecret  of  their  mutual  paf- 
fion  to  his  auntj  the  fecond,  his  having  in- 
troduced the  Greek  in  her  houfe.  and  lad 
of  all — you  fcarcely  will  believe  that  it 
was  he  who  had  propofed  firft  to  carry  oft 
his  fifter  !  Now  he  was  come  to  complete 
his  villainous  w^ork.  His  arrival  having 
been  carefully  concealed  from  my  bro- 
ther, he  could  fafely  put  in  motion  the 
fecret  fprings  of  his  machineiy,  without 
being  fufpe6Led5  and  execute  his  diaboli- 
cal treachery,  while  my  brother  appre- 
hended nothing  of  that  nature. 

^'  One  morning  the  latter  went  to  hea.r 
mafs  at  the  church  of  the  Domunicans, 
His  wandering  looks  obferved.  acciden- 
tally a  young  lady,  fitting  in  a  pew  not 
far  diftant  from  him.  She  viewed  him  at- 
tentively, but  cad  down  her  eyes,  when- 
ever his  looks  met  hers.  He  was  ftruck 
with  furprife,  and  viewed  the  lovely 
figure  attentively,  but  could  not  recollect 
ever  to  have  feen  her.  Xo  fooner  had  he 
C  3     .  turned 
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turned  his  looks  from  her,  when  he  per- 
ceived by  a  fide  glance,  that  her  eyes  were 
again  dire61ed  to  him,  and  turning  to  the 
prayer-book  when  he  feemed  to  obferve 
it.  Curiofity  prompted  him  to  make  his 
trial  repeatedly,  and  the  effeQ  proved  al- 
ways the  fame.  Mafs  was  over,  and  every 
one  retired  ;  the  young  lady  ftayed,  and 
my  brother  did  the  fame.  She  was  young 
and  beautiful  like  an  angel  ;  his  looks 
relied  with  filent  pleafure  on  her  lovely 
form.  At  length  fhe  arofe,  looking  once 
more  at  my  brother,  and  left  the  church. 
His  curio lity  was  railed  to  the  higheft  de- 
gree, and  he  followed  her  clofely ;  but 
how^  great  was  his  aftonifiiment,  when  fhe 
flopped  at  the  church-door,  apparently 
waiting  for  him.  Coming  up  with  her, 
fhe  faid  with  crimfoning  cheeks,  and  an 
amiable  confufion,  1  do  not  know,. 
\vhether  I  am  not  miRaken ;  however^ 
according  to  the  defcription  which  a  cer- 
tain Amelia  has  given  me  of  you,  I 
fcarcely think  lam." — "  How  1"  my  bro- 
ther exclaimed,  "  you  know  Amelia  ?" 
I  am  connected  more  intimately  w^ith 
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her,"  file  replied,  "I  am  her  friend.'  But 
will  you  favour  nie  with  your  name  ?*'  FJe 
complied  with  her  requeft.  Then  you 
are  the  very  perfon  to  whom  I  have  been 
direQed  by  my  friend."  "  By  Amelia  ?' 
my  brother  exclaimed  wuth  aftonifhment, 
"  Dear  fir,  don't  fpeak  fo  loud ;  for 
heaven's  fake  be  fiient,  left  we  be  over- 
heard. Follow  me  to  my  houfe,  and  you 
fliall  know  every  thing."  My  brother  was 
in  a  trance  of  rapture,  and  obeyed  the 
charming  unknown,  as  if  an  angel  had 
fpoken  to. him. 

They  converfed  on  indifferent  mat- 
ters on  the  road,  and  being  arrived  at 
the  door  of  the  houfe,  the  lady  faidj 
You  need  not  be  referved  in  the  pre- 
fence  of  my  mother  ;  fhe  knows  your 
whole  hiftory,  and  takes  a  warm  intereft 
in  Amelia's  concerns."  They  entered  the 
parlour  and  were  received  by  a  refpeft- 
able  matron,  who  beecred  mv  brother  to 
be  feated,  when  Lucy  (this  was  the  young 
lady's  name)  told  her  who  my  brother 
w^as,  afking  her  daughter  whether  flie  had 
executed  the  commifTion  of  Amelia.  She 
C  4  repliedj 
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replied,  flie  was  jull  going  to  do  it.  My 
brother  was  all  attention.  "  I  have  ob- 
ferved  fome  time  fmce,"  Lucy  began^ 
that  Amelia  appeared  gloomy  and  re- 
ferved,  and  conjured  her  feveral  times  to 
tell  me  the  reafon  of  it,  without  fucceed- 
ing  in  my  anxious  endeavours  to  difcover 
the  fource  of  her  grief.  Yeflerday  I  was 
at  length  fo  fortunate  as  to  fee  her  for  a 
few  minutes  in  private,  her  mother  being 
abfentjand  was  informedof  her  melancho- 
ly hiftory.  She  painted  her  misfortunes 
with  colours  fo  lively,  that  1  was  moved 
to  tears.  Perceiving  the  emotion  of  my 
heart,  fhe  llrained  me  to  her  bofom, 
groaning  with  deep  affliftion  :  "  O,  my 
dear  Lucy,  endeavour  to  fee  the  unhappy 
man,  and  fpeak  comfort  to  his  affli6led. 
mind  ;  conjure  him  not  to  defpair.  Tell 
hirn  that  my  mother  perfifts  immutably  in 
her  refolution;  and  that  no  other  means  of 
accomplifhing  the  mutual  wifhes  of  our 
hearts  are  left,  except  a  fudden  flight;  tell 
him" — Here  Amelia  was  interrupted  by 
the  entrance  of  her  mother^  who  left  us  na 
. ,  ,  more-^ 
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more—and  prevented  her  from  explaining 
her  wiflies  more  at  large.  - 

"  This  is  quite  fufficient  !"  my  brother 
exclaimed,  "  Didfhenot  fay  that  no  other 
expedient  was  left  but  flight  ?  This  is  ail 
that  I  wanted  to  knov/  1  We  will  flee, 
and  conceal  ourfelves  in  fome  remote 
corner  of  the  globe.  Ol  it  was  an  excel- 
lent idea,  nothing  can  be  executed  more 
eauly.  Heaven  be  praifed  ;  we  yet  may 
be  happy  !" 

The  old  lady  fhook  her  head.  My  bro- 
ther laughed  at  her  doubts  ;  joy  and  love 
having  rendered  him  like  a  drunken  man, 
who  fees  no  dangers,  w^here  a  fober  perfon 
fhudders  with  terror.  However,  the  old 
lady  Y/ho  feared  this  intoxication  m.ight 
prove  fatal  to  his  affairs,  did  not  fuiTer 
him.  to  leave  her  houfe  before  he  had  pro- 
mifed  to  do  nothing  without  having  con- 
fulted  with  her. 

The  firfl  care  of  my  brother  after  he 
had  left  her  was  to  enquire  who  his  un- 
known friends  w^ere,^  and  was  informied 
that  the  old  lady  was  the  widow  of  a 
French  officer,  who  had  died  two  years 

-  ago^ 
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ago,  and  left.>iis  wife  and  daughter  a  fufFi- 
ciency  to  live  eafy  and  comfortable.  My 
brother  was  fatisfied  with  that  account. 

"  Coming  the  next  day,  at  the  appoint- 
ed hour,  to  Lucy's  houfejhe  was  informed 
that  Amelia  was  ill,  and  had  been  watched 
fo  clofely  by  her  mother,  that  it  had  been 
impoffible  to  fpeak  to  her  in  private. 
Lucy  told  him  the  fame  the  day  follow- 
ing, endeavoured  however  to  perfuade 
him  that  Amelia's  indifpofition  was  of  no 
dangerous  nature. 

"  On  his  third  viiit  at  Lucy's  houfe^ 
the  latter  m.et  him  at  the  door  with  the 
joyful  intelligence  that  Amelia  was  better 
— But^' — added  flie,  paufmg  a  moment, 
ivhile  my  brother  looked  at  her  with 
anxiety — "  I  am  going  to  tell  you  greatj 
very  great  nev/s."  "  And  what  does  that 
intelligence  imply  ?"  "  That  you  are  to  be 
married  to  mei"  My  brother  was  ftruck 
with  amiazement ;  yet  he  recovered  fpoo 
from  his  aftoniiliment,  thinking  Lucy  was 
jefting.  '^You  believe  I  am  jokingT* 
Lucy  refumed  with  aferious  countenance^ 
*^i)ut  I  affure  yoiij  you  are  miftaken;  I  am 
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your  bride  as  true  as  I  am  alive,  and  what 
■^vill  raife  your  aftoniiliment  ftill  higher^ 
you  will  ruin  yourfelf  and  Amelia,  if  you 
refufe  to  do  homage  to  my  charms."  My 
brother  did  not  know  what  to  think  of  the 
matter,  and  was  utterly  confounded.  At 
length.  Lucy  took  a  paper  from  her 
pocketbook  and  gaye  it  him  ;  he  fcarcely 
could  believe  his  eyes,  when  he  faw  the 
direction  was  from  Amelia'shand.  '  From 
Amelia      he  exclaimed   with  fparkling 
looks — yes.  yes  !   I  know  her  hand  T' 
But,  alas  1  it  was  no  more  than  one  line  ; 
Dg  ivbalever  Lucy  fball  defire.  ''Is  this  fuf- 
ficient  for  miy  legitimation  ?"'  the  young 
lady  enquired.       But  what  relation  have 
your  credentials  to  your  information  that 
you  are,  and  mufi:  be  miy  bride  ?"  my  bro- 
ther alted  with  evident  marks  of  curiofity 
and  furprife.       That  myftery  my  mama 
will  unfold  to  you  1"  was  her  anfwer. 

1  confulted  yefterday,"  the  Matron 
began.  how  Amelia's  elopement — for  I 
too  can  fee  no  other  exnedient  but  flidit 

i  o 

— could  be  effecled  in  the  eafieft  manner. 
On  miature  deliberation,  w^e  found  that 
C  6  the 


36  -    T  H  S  V  I  C.T  I  M  O  F 

the  execution  of  that  deOgn  which  ap-^ 
peared  fo  very  eafy  to  you  in  the  firil  heat 
of  paiTion,  is  furrounded  by  ahnofl  infur- 
mountable  obftacles.    Or  do  you  think  it 
a  trifle  to  deceive  the  watchfulnefs  of  her 
mother,  who  guards  Amelia  night  and 
day,  and  the  officioufnefs  of  the  fervants 
who  are  watching  all  her  fteps  ?  and  to 
carry  her  off  by  violent  means,  you  know, 
would  be   too   dangerous.    I   and  my 
daughter  have  racked  our  brains  in  vain, 
a  long  time,  in  order  to  devife  fome 
feafible  plan  for  effeQing  her  efcape,  but  no 
fooner  had  we  found  out  one,  than  we  were 
obliged  to  give  it  up  again.    Suddenly  a 
thought  fiaihed  through  my  head;  fliould 
it  not  be  poflible  to  lull  the  mothers 
watchfulnefs  afleep,  if  we  could  perfuade 
her  that  you  had  feen  Lucy  by  accident, 
and  fallen  in  love  with  her,  and  defpair- 
ing  of  ever  being  united  to  Amelia,  had 
defired  her  in  marriage  !  I  communicated 
this  idea  to  my  daughter,  who,  at  firft, 
would  not  confent  to  acl  that  part  ;  how- 
ever, her  friendiliip  for  Amelia  conquer- 
ed at  length  the  objections  of  her  delicacy^ 

and 
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and  ilie  yielded  to  my  requeft.  It  Vv^as- 
neceiTary  to  communicate  the  new  plan  to 
Amelia,  and  to  hear  her  opinion.  Lucy 
was  fo  fortunate  as  to  fee  her  for  a  mo- 
ment in  private ;  fhe  found  the  plan  ex- 
cellent, and  confented  without  hefitation. 
Now  every  thing  depends  upon  your  opi- 
nion, and  V7e  are  defirous  to  know  vvhat 
you  think  of  it.  My  brother  was  fur- 
prifed  and  affefted  by  the  unexpe6led 
kindnefs  of  his  new  friend,  and  ftammer^ 
ed  his  thanks — but  Lucy  exclaimed  : — 
"  Spare  your  thanks  and  rather  tell  us 
your  opinion  1" 

"  Has  not  Amelia  approved  of  it  ?  I 
have  no  other  will  but  hers!"  •  ". 

The  plan  was  now  carried  into  execu- 
tion. My  brother  could  fcarcely  av/ait 
the  foUovving  day,  fo  ardent  v/as  his  defire 
to  know  the  effefts  of  Lucy's  artifice.  He 
came  to  her  houfe  before  the  appointed 
hour,  and  his  kind  friend  met  him  with 
the  following  account.  "  Amelia's  miO- 
ther  was  eafier  perfuaded  of  my  conqueil 
than  I  expe8:ed.  At  firft  fhe  fancied,  in- 
deed,  that  I  was  jeftingj  but  when  I  per„ 

fiiled 
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fifted  £rmly  in  my  afTertion,  and  ren- 
dered our  romance  as  probable  as  pof- 
fible,  fhe  began  to  give  credit  to  what 
I  had  (aid— thus  mortals  are  ever  ready 
to  believe  what  they  wifh.  I  am  how- 
ever forry  that  fmcerity  obliges  me  to 
damp  the  pleafure  which  this  information 
muft  afford  you,  by  the  indifferent  ac- 
count I  can  give  you  of  Amelia's  health. 
She  has  had  a  relapfe  of  her  fever,  and 
although  the  phyfician  affirms  that  it  will 
have  no  dangerous  confequences,  yet  it 
will  retard  for  fome  time  the  execution  of 
our  defign." 

My  brother  was  inconfolable.  Lucy 
did  every  thing  in  her  pov/er  to  cheer 
him  up,  but  fucceeded  only  in  part.  The 
following  morniQg  ffie  furprifed  him  with 
an  intelligence  which  produced  a  better 
effeB:.  You  fhall  fee  Amelia  to-mor- 
row !"  fhe  faid,  the  means  by  which  this 
is  to  be  done,  will,  indeed,  appear  to  yoi'i 
rather  extraordinary ;  howeverj  it  fuits 
our  plan  admirably.  The  mother  begins 
to  entertain  fome  doubts  with  regard  to 
the  account  I  have  given  her  yefterday 
;    ...  of 
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of  the  fudden  change  of  your  inclination. 
I  mufi  endeavour  to  refute  them  through 
facls,  and  with  that  view  have  told  hcr^ 
that  to-morrow,  after  mafs,  flie  would  fee 
us  walking  arm  in  arm  by  her  window^  ^ 
She  promifed  to  be  at  the  window  at  the 
appointed  hour,  and  on  that  occafion  yoa 
\vill  fee  Amelia  too." 

The  latter  circumftance  difpelled  every 
apprehenfion  which  was  lurking  in  the 
heart  of  my  brother,  and  he  awaited  the 
following  morning  with  impatience.  He 
met  Lucy  at  church,  in  order  to  take  a 
walk  with  her  as  it  had  been  agreed. — 
Within  a  fmall  diftance  from  Amelia's 
houfe,  Lucy  faid,  You  %vill  find  your 
charmer  a  little  pale,  becaufe  the  fever 
has  v/eakened  her  very  much,  but  for 
God's  fake !  don't  forget  what  part  you 
are  aQing,  bridle  your  looks  and  aiTume 
a  cheerful  countenance."  They  arrived 
at  the  houfe,  and  Amelia  w^as  {landing  at 
the  window.  My  brother  fancied  he  faw 
her  ghoft,  and  was  rivetted  to  the  ground 
with  aftonifhment.  Her  cheeks  w^ere  pale, 
her  whole  frame  was  emaciated ;  fhe 
^  ftarcd 
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flared  at  him  with  hollow  eyes  and  difap- 
peared  fuddeniy.  Are  you  a  man  ?" 
Lucy  whifpered  in  his  earj  and  dragged 
him  onward.  My  brother  followed  me- 
chanically, without  taking  notice  of  Ame- 
lia's mother,  and  looking  conftantly  at  the 
window  where  he  had  feen  the  idol  of  his 
heart.  They  had  pafTed  the  houfe  a  con- 
fiderable  time  before  the  reproaches  of 
Lucy  roufed  my  brother  from  his  reverie. 
He  wanted  to  go  back,  and  only  the  moft 
lively  remonftrances  were  able  to  dilTuade 
him  from  doing  it. 

"  You  have  pulled  down  at  once,"  Lucy 
faid  when  fhe  faw  him  the  fucceeding  day, 
"  a  ftrufture,  the  building  of  which  has 
coll  Amelia  and  my  mother  fo  much  trou- 
ble, and  which  was  conftru8:ed  with  fo 
much  fl^ill  and  pains ;  are  thefe  the  thanks 
which  you  return  for  our  endeavours  to 
render  you  happy?"  Shame  fealed  my 
brother's  lips.  Or  do  you  perhaps  think 
to  execute  your  plan  without  affiftance  !  if 
fo,  I  am  forry  you  did  not  apprife  us 
fooner  of  it."  My  brother  begged  her 
pardon  ;  however  her  anger  was  not  f© 

eafy 
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eafy  to  be  pacified.  No  !"  fhe  faid^ 
your  conduft  of  yefterday  cannot  be  ex- 
cufed.  I  cautioned  you  repeatedly,  and 
confequently  you  could  have  been  pre- 
pared. Or  did  you  perhaps  think  it  fin- 
gular  that  the  fick  Amelia  does  not  look 
fo  roiy  and  round  as  the  hea.lthy?  This 
circumiiance,  fo  natural  and  expetted, 
how  could  it  threw  you  fo  entirely  off 
vour  guard  ?"  Thus  fhe  continued  fcold^ 
ing  for  fome  time,  till  the  m.oil  fubmif- 
five  fupplication  of  mv  brother  pacified 
her  anger.  She  vowed,  however,  folemn- 
ly  never  to  meddle  again  with  his  affairsj 
if  he  would  not  promife  her  upon  his  ho- 
nour, to  obey  more  puntlually  in  future, 
^ly  brother  feeing  no  poffibility  of  exe- 
cuting his  plan  v/ithout  her  afiiftance^ 
found  hirnfelf  necefiitated  to  comply  v;ith 
her  requeft. 

Lucy  told  him  the  day  follovring,  that 
fhe  had  agreed  vrith  Amelia,  to  remove 
from  her  mother  every  ihadowof  fufpicion 
by  one  decifive  blow.  With  this  view," 
fhe  added,  I  told  the  m.other  that  you 
vifited  me  every  evening,  and  if  fiie  would 

take 
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take  the  pains  to  overhear  us  in  a  bye 
room,  Ihe  could  convince  herfelf  of  your 
fentiments  towards  me.  She  reliflied  this 
propofal  fo  well,  that  fhe  fixed  to-morrow 
evening  for  the  execution  of  her  defign, 
confequently  it  will  be  in  your  option,  to 
render  to  her  your  love  for  me  as  plau- 
fible  as  our  plan  requires." 

"  My  brother  repaired  to  Lucy's  apart- 
ment at  the  appointed  hour.  He  was 
fhown  into  a  fpacious  room,  faintly 
lighted  by  the  gleam  of  a  fingle  candle^ 
and  communicating  in  the  back  part  with 
a  clofet,  the  door  of  which  was  bolted. — 
Lucy  met  him  at  the  entrance,  and  ap- 
prifed  him  by  figns  that  Amelia's  mother 
was  in  the  clofet.  He  began  inftantly  a 
converfation  which  foon  led  to  the  ap- 
pointed mark.  His  confidant  affifted  him 
as  far  as  female  delicacy  would  allow, 
and  the  converfation  became  very  foon 
animated  and  tender.  O  1  Lucy,"  he 
exclaimed  at  length,  v/ith  the  warmth  of 
an  infpired  lover,  you  have  kindled  a 
flame  in  my  bofom  which  devours  me» 
Do  not  longer  keep  in  painful  fufpenfe  a 

heart 
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heart  that  adores  you,  a  heart  whofe 
everv  v;iih  concentrates  in  the  poffeffion 
of  your  hand,  and  ^vhoie  violent  turbu- 
lence can  brook  no  longer  the  delay  of  a 
happinefs  wiiich  vrill  imparadife  its  owner. 
Allow  ine  to  apply  to-morrow  for  your 
mother's  confent  to  our  union."  En* 
thufiail!''  Lucy  replied.  and  if  I  fnould 
allow  it,  and  if  you  fhould  take  pofTef- 
fion  of  this  hand,  (here  my  brother  im.- 
printed  numberlefs  kiffes  upon  her  hand) 
how  long  will  vour  trance  laft  ?  who  will 
enfure  rne  your  faith  which  you  have 
pledged  already  to  Amelia  ?"  Don't 
talk  thus,  deareft  Lucy  !"  he  exclaimed, 
you  pierce  m.y  heart  !  I  confefs  that 
Amelia,  VN-hom^  you  mentioned,  was  one 
time  not  indifferent  to  me,  her  charms 
had  blinded  my  eyes,  but  never  fettered 
my  heart.  I  have  never  loved  her.  You, 
Lucy,  have  fird:  rendered  me  fenfible  of 
the  omnipotent  power  of  love.  And, 
befides,  what  will  Am.elia  care  for  a  fide- 
lity which  is  of  no  ufe  to  her  and  mvfelf  ? 
Can  I  contend  againil  fate,  which  renders 
cur  union  impoflible  ?"  '     -  ^      -  ^-^ 

«•  Mcr. 
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Merciful  God!"  a  perfon  exclaimecJ 
in  the  clofet,  and  at  the  fame  time,  a  vio- 
lent fall  was  heard.  My  brother  grew  as  pale 
as  afhes,  llarted  up  and  exclaimed  in  a 
trembling  accent,  this  is  Amelia's 
voice!"  rufhing  at  the  fame  time  towards 
the  door  of  the  clofet,  with  a  defign  to 
force  it  open.     Lucy  kept  him  back* 

.  'Have  you  forgot  your  promife  ?  will 
you  fpoil  every  thing  once  more  ?'  This 
produced  the  defired  efieB.  Lucy  hur- 
ried him  in  an  adjoining  room  and  bolted 
the  door  from  without.  Some  time  afterj 
flie  returned  with  the  intelligence  that 
Amelia  had  been  liftening  with  her  mother 
in  the  clofet  and  fuddenly  fainted  away, 
Amelia!"  exclaimed  my  brother,  you 
did  not  tell  me  a  word  of  it !"  No,  I  did 
not,"  fhe  replied,  for  tworeafons;  firll 
of  all,  Amelia  accompanied  her  mother 

.  without  my  knowledgCj  and  it  was  impoffi- 
ble  to  fend  her  a.way.  Secondly,  1  did 
not  inform  you  of  her  being  prefent,  be- 
caufe  you  would  have  afted  your  part  in 
fo  bungling  a  manner,  that  our  plan  would 
have  been  ruined  entirely."  Is  ftie  ftili 
,  in 
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in  yourhoufe  "  No  ;  fiie  v/as  carried 
home  inftantlyl"  "  But  why  did  (he  faint 
away  ?"  How  can  I  know  it  ?  She  is  an 
enthuiiaft !  perhaps  her  imagination  has 
played  her  a  trick,  and  flie  has  taken  for  a 
moment  that  fcene,  which  was  mere  fic- 
tion, for  reality.  Imagination,  perhaps, 
has  afFe8:ed  her  nerves  and  produced 
a  fainting  fit.  At  prefent,  I  can,  how- 
ever, only  guefs  at  the  caufe  of  her  fwoon-^ 
ing,  but  to-morrow  I  fliall  inform  myfelf  in 
a  manner  more  fatisfaclory."  My  brother 
went  home  in  a  dreadful  agony  of  mind. 

"  Thus  far,"  faid  the  Count,  rifing 
from  his  feat,  "  my  relation  has  been  an 
extract  from  a  letter  of  my  brother.  How- 
ever, the  extraordinary  turn  this  tale  is 
now  going  to  take,  you  fhall  know  to- 
morrow from  a  letter  which  m.y  brother 
wrote  to  me". 

The  next  day  I  received  the  letter,  and 
inclofed  in  it  an  almoft  illegible  note,  by 
the  fame  hand.  1  fliall  fubjoin  copies  of 
both. 

^  '  She  is  dead!  you  do  not  believe  it| 
«  however,    flie  is  really  dead— I  have 

feen 
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^  feen  her  in  her  cofhn.    I  have  paid  her 

'  a  laft  eternal  vifit,  at  midnight.  .My  hair 

*  briftled  up ;  but  if  you  knew  what  Ihe 
'  has  faid.  To  day  fhe  has  been  buried. 
^  I  followed  her  funeral  train,  more  dead 
'  than  alive.    But  now  I  am  eafy.    Alas ! 

*  I  cannot  even  weep.  Her  image  hovers 
«  before  me  whitherfover  I  turn  my  looks. 

*  She  has  loved  me  dearly;  however,  flie 
'  was  doomed  to  an  early  grave,  and  I 
'  cannot  conceive  how  it  is  poffible  that 
'  I  am  alive  yet.  Where  fhall  I  be  when 
^  thefe  lines  will  be  perufed  by  you, 

^  #    ^  * 

^  I  cannot  recolle8:  a  word  of  what  I 
^  wrote  you  in  my  laft  letter.  A  kind  of 
'  frenzy  had  taken  poffeffion  of  me ;  but 
«  be  eafy  brother,  that  dreadful  ftate  is 
«  paft,  and  I  can  again  deep  eafy.  This 
«  perhaps  is  the  confequence  of  my  obe- 

*  dience  to  her  laft  will. 

'  You  know  that  Amelia  was  carried 
^  home  after  the  late  accident  had  hap- 
^  pened.    The  next  day  Lucy  informed 
.    >     :    /  •  ■  ■■■  me 
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*  me  that  flie  had  not  been  feized  with  a 

*  fainting  fit,  on  account  of  our  difcourfe, 

*  as  we  fuppofed,  but  had  made  a  flip  in 
'  getting  upon  a  chair,  in  order  to  look 

*  through  a  crevice  in  the  door,  and  hurt 

*  herfelf  much  by  the  fall,  which,  as  the 

*  phyfician  apprehended,  might  have  oc- 

*  cafioned  a  contufion  in  the  head,  and  be 
^  of  very  bad  confequences.  You  will 
^  fpare  me  the  defcription  of  the  lament- 
^  able  fituation  in  which  this  intellicrence 
^  has  thrown  your  unfortunate  brother. 

^  One  evening  I  was  fitting  alone  in  my 
^  apartment,  iiYimerfed  in  namelefs  grief, 
^  when  a  loud  knocking  againfl  my  door 

*  roufed  me  from  my  reverie.  Who  is 
^  there?  I  exclaimed,  rather  angry.  "  Fer» 
^dinand!"  a  voice  groaned  in  a  doleful 
^  ftrain^  the  door  was  opened,  but  no  one 
^  entered.    A  dreadful  foreboding  chilled 

*  my  very  foul ;  the  voice  which  had  pro- 

*  nounced  my  name  was  Amelia's  voice. 

*  I  flew  to  the  door  with  a  candle,  but  no 
^  perfon  could  be  feen  nor  heard.  I  ran 
^  down  (lairs,  fearching  every  corner,  but 
^  no  human  being  could  be  found.  Now 
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^  I  recollefted  firft,  that  it  would  be  la- 
'  bour  loft,  if  1  fhould  fearch  here  for 

*  Amelia,  who  was  confined  to  her  bed  by 
«  ficknefs^  but  in  the  fame  moment,  an 

*  idea  rufhed  upon  my  foul  which  thrilled 
«  me  with  horror.  I  haftened  to  Lucy's 
^  houfe;  flie  met  me  pale  and  trembling. 
'  Alas !"  groaned  flie,  hiding  her  wan 
^  face,     Amelia  is  very  ill !"  She  is  dead ! 

*  I  exclaimed,  all  in  a  tremor.  Merci- 
^  ful  Godl"  flie  replied,  then  you  know 
^  it  already."  My  mifery  was  now  con- 
'  firmed,  and  I  dropt  to  the  ground  in  a 
^  fainting  fit. 

^  When  I  opened  my  eyes,  I  perceived 
s  Lucy  and  her  mother  ftanding  weeping 
^  by  my  fide.    The  firft  word  my  trem- 

*  bling  lips  uttered  was,  Amelia  1  I  was 
^  informed  that  fhe  had  been  found  dead 
«  in  her  bed.  To  the  queftion,  how  I 
^  found  myfelf  ?  I  replied, ftrong  enough 
«  to  fee  the  departed  haplefs  girl  1"  I 

*  perceived  that  both  of  them  were  ftartled 
^  by  my  reply.  The  mother  fpoke  firft : 
"  You  fhall  fee  her,  but  not  now!  At 
^  prefent  I  fhould  oppofe  itj  even  if  I  paid 
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^  no  regard  to  your  fituation.  Confidcr 

*  the  confuiion  in  which  this  incident  riiull 

*  have  thrown  her  family  5  and  how  could 
'  you  be  10  imprudent  to  face  her  mother 

*  under  fuch  circumftances  ?  how  can  you 
'  hope  to  be  admitted!" 

'  However,  fiie  promifed  me  to  bribe 
^  the  nurfe,  and  to  procure  me  admilfion 
^  wdien  the  family  fliould  be  gone  to  reft. 

*  We  agreed  that  the  hufoand  of  the  nurfe 

*  fliould  call  on  me  after  midnight,  and 
'  conducl  me  to  Am-clia's  houfe.  Lucy's 

*  mother  was  as  good  as  her  word.  Half 
^  an  hour  after  twelve  o'clock  a  man  ap- 
^  pcarcd  under  my  window,  giving  the 

*  fignal  which  we  had  agreed  upon.  Hav- 
'  ing  charged  a  brace  of  piftols,  I  put 
^  them  in  my  pocket,  and  followed  my 

*  conductor.  The  night  was  as  dark  as 
^  my  mind;  only  a  few  folitary  ftars  were 
'  gleaming  through  the  black  clouds,  like 
'  the  lamps  in  a  church-yard.  Av.ful  fiill- 
'  nefs,  not  interrupted  by  the  Icaft  ruftling 
'  of  the  vrind,  had  covered  the  face  of 
^  earth-.  In  my  foul  too  a  profound  ftill- 
^  nefs  reigned ;  but  it  rcfembled  thatdrcad- 

VoL,  Vu  D  ^  ful 
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*  fill  filence  which  reigns  at  night  in  a 
'  fortrefs  which  is  to  be  ftormed  the  fub- 

*  fequent  morn.  Such  a  ftate  of  mind 
^  furpalTes  all  defcription. 

'  I  arrived,  with  my  conduQor,  filently 

*  and  unobferved  at  Amelia's  houfe  :  he 

*  opened  the  door,  and  led  me  foftly  up 

*  flairs.    The  nurfe,  who  v/as  waiting  for 

*  me  at  the  top  of  the  (lair- cafe,  took  ixie 

*  by  the  hand,  and  conduced  me  through 
'  two  dark  apartments.  When  the  third 
^  door  was  opened,  a  fmell  of  corruption 
^  affailed  my  organs ;  this  was  the  room 

*  where  Amelia  lay. 

'  Six  torches  were  burning  around  the 

*  coffin  in  which  the  wrecks  of  her  angelic 

*  form  were  refting,  covered  with  a  white 

*  cloth.  My  conduHrefs  made  a  fignal  to 
'  me  to  ftep  nearer,  removing  the  cloth. 
'  The  fight  of  the  corpfe  changed  my  pro- 
^  found  apathy  into  a  dreadful  commotion 
^  of  mind.  Amelia  was  ftretched  out  in 
^  the  coffin  dreffed  like  a  nun,  holding  a 
^  crucifix  in  her  hand ;  her  face  w^as  not 
^  diltorted  by  convulfions,  her  lips  feemed 

to  fmile,      Amelia  1"  I  exclaimed,  in  a 

^  mofl 
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^  mod  vehement  emotion,  and  threw  my- 
^  felf  upon  her;  however  the  nurfe  pulled 

•  me  forcibly  back,  throwing  herfelf  at 
^  my  feet,  and  conjured  mic,  for  God's 
'  fake,  not  to  betray  her  by  my  turbu- 
'  lence,  I  promifed  to  be  eafy,  and 
'  walked  up  and  down  the  room.,  wring- 
'  ing  my  hands  in  dreadful  agony  of  body 
^  and  foul. 

'  Meanwhile  the  fir  ft  violent  tempeft 
«  which  raged  in  my  foul  abated,  making 
'  room  for  the  recolleclion  of  a  defign 
'  which  will  make  you  fliudder.  I  found 
'  myfelf  unable  to  furvive  Amelia,  and 
'  this  notion  had  begot  the  horrid  refolu- 

•  tion  to  die  by  her  fide.  With  that  view 
^  I  had  put  the  piftols  in  niy  pocket,  and 
^  fettled  my  worldly  affairs.  I  was  now 
^  going  to  write  only  a  few  lines  to  Amc- 
^  lias  mother,  and  then  to  execute 

•  black  defign,  becaufe  I  apprehended  I 
'  fliould  be  prevented  from  accomplifiiing 
'  it  if  I  fhould  poftpone  it  any  longer.  I 
'  defired  the  nurfe  to  cover  the  corpfe 
'  again,  and  to  leave  me  a  few  moments 
«  to  myfelf,  putting  a  couple  of  Icuis  dors 

D-  2        .  '  in 
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^  in  her  hand.  The  gold,  and  my  appa- 
'  rent  tranquillity,  had  the  defired  effeft. 
^  As  foon  as  I  was  left  alone,  I  was  going 
s  to  execute  my  defign. 

'  But,  brother,  over  us  rules  a  hig]:er 
«  power,  whofe  (laves  we  are,  though  we 
'  dream  that  we  are  the  arbiters  of  our 
'  fate.    Liiten  to  a  tale  which  furpalTes 

*  all  powers  of  conception,  and  the  recol- 
^  icclion  of  which  thrills- me  to  the  mar- 
'  row  of  my  bones. 

'  I  had  already  placed  the  note  for 
Amelia's  mother  on  the  table,  was  pre- 
paring to  ruOi  into  eternity,  and  going 
to  approach  the  dead  with  a  piftol  in  my 
hand,  when  fuddenly  the  coffin  began  to 
fliake,  the  boards  to  crack,  and  the  cloth 
to  move.    I  Hopped,  feized  with  terror. 

•  Ferdinand!"  it  refoundcd  from  the  cof- 
fin, and  at  the  fame  time  Amelia  arofe. 
Ker  cheeks  were  flill  covered  with  a 
livid  hue,  her  eyes  fliut,  her  lips  blue, 
and  her  hands  folded.  Amazement  and 
horror  had  fixed  me  to  the  floor,  my 
blood  curdled  in  my  veins.  "  Ferdi- 
nand!"  the  corpfe  addreflbd  me  in  a 

^  hollow 
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^  hollow  accent,  Ferdinand,  don't  be 
^  afraid!  My  Ipirit  has  got  leave  to  re- 
'  turn  once  more  to  its  former  abode  in 
'  order  to  take  leave  of  thee.  Our  love 
'  was  not  for  this  world.  P.etire  to  a 
'  cloifter.  and  there  await  the  hour  \v-hich 
'  will  foon  unite  us  by  indiffoluble  bonds''. 
'  Having  pronounced  thefe  words,  fhe 

*  fhut  her  lips  and  dropped  down  again 

*  into  the  coffin. 

*  The  nurfe  who  rufned  into  the  room, 
'  awakened  me  from  the  fiupor  in  which 
'  that  fcene  had  thrown  me.  She  looked 
'  fearfully  around,  and  when  her  eyes 
'  met  me,  ftaggered  back.  I  muR;  have~ 
'  had  the  appearance   of  a  dying  man. 

]efu  !    Maria  !    vrhat   is    the  matter 

*  with  you       fhe  exclaimed,  "  I  have 

*  heard  fomebody  talking  in  the  room  i" 

Nothings  nothing  I  rephed,  wiping 
'  the  cold  fweat  irora  mv  face,  I  have 
'  been  talking  to  myfclf."  Perceiving 
'  that  fhe  did  not  believe  me,  I  went  away, 
'  in  order  to  avoid  all  farther  qucllions. 

'  Amelia  was  bulled  at  fix  o'clock  m  the 
'  morning,  I  followed  the  funeral  at 
D  3  '  fonii^ 
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fome  di France5  with  tottering  fteps^  and 
'  now  my  tears  began  firfl  to  flow.  Co- 
^  pious  torrents  eaCed  my  heart,  which,  till 
'  then,  had  laboured  under  the  weight  of 
^  iilent  agony,    i  followed  the  train  to 

*  the  church  of  the  Carmelites,  in  whofe 
^  vault  the  remains  of  Amelia  w^ere  re- 
'  pofed.  During  the  funeral  ceremony, 
^  I  fancied  feveral  times  that  the  whole 
^  fcene  was  but  a  delufion  of  a  horrid 
^  dream.  But  when  the  men  took  hold  of 
^.  the  colFin,  in  order  to  let  it  down  into 
'  the  tomb,  I  aw^oke  at  once  to  fenfations 
'  which  only  can  be  equalled  by  the 
'  agonies  of  death.  What  I  felt  in  that 
^  moment  of  eternal  feparation,  1  fliall 
'  only  feel  again  when  body  and  foul  wdll 

*  be  parting.— 'I  expanded  my  hands  me- 

*  chanically,  as  if  going  to  take  hold  of 
'  thecolBn — it difappeared — and!  thought 

*  I  fiiould  fmk  into  the  ground. — 

'  Three  hours  had  now  elapfed  after  the 
'  burial  was  over,  and  I  was  ftill  (landing  on 

*  the  fpot  from  which  I  had  witneifed  that 
'  afiliQing  fcene.    It  appeared  impoffible 

*  to  me  to  leave  a  place^  where  all  my 

^  hope 
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'  hope  and  all  my  happinefs  was  intombed, 
^  However,  the  fexton  reminded  me  at 
^  len'T-th.  that  it  was  time  to  iliut  the  church, 

*  and  I  was  obliged  to  leave  it  reluctantly^ 
'  I  walked  from  the  church  through  the 
^  porch,  and  was  in  the  monaflery  ere  I 
'  was  avrareofit.  Here  Amielia'slaft  words 
^  ruihedfuddenly  onmiy  memory,  and  I  de- 
^  termined  on  the  fpot  to  enter  into  the  or- 

*  derof  the  Carmelites.  I  was  rejoiced  at  tlie 
'  opportunity  to  put  iimelia's  rcquell  in 
'  execution,  in  a  place  to  v;hich  her  tomb 
'  attrafted  me  irrenftibly. 

^  '  My  aim  is  now  gained  ;  for  feveu 
'  days  after  Amelia's  interment,  I  have  been 
^  received  into  the  order  of  the  Carmelites, 
'  and  from  their  monaflery  you  receive  this 

*  letter.  1  beg  you  will  not  reproach  me 
'  for  having  taken  a  ftep  which  v;ill  lead  me 
'  to  peace  of  mind.  Within  thefe  cloifter- 
'  ed  walls  1  have  found  a  tranquillity  which 
«  the  world  could  not  have  afforded  me, 
'  Farewell !" 

"  The  contents  of  this  letter,"  faid  I, 
after  I  had  perufed  it  twice,      are  as 
dreadful  as  they  are  incredible.  The 
D  4  fcene 
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fcene  of  Amelia  in  the  coffin  remindj^  me 
oFa  fimilar  one,  of  which  Palefki  has  given 
me  an  account." 

"  That  account  was  a  forgery,  and 
Piiefki  an  impoftor.  I  hope  you  will  not 
form  a  fimilar  opinion  of  my  brother  and 
his  narrative.'* 

"  God  forbid  ! — however — conld  not 
your  brother  have  been  deceived  by  a 
deluding  dream  — 

The  whole  narrative  ought  to  con« 
vince  you  of  the  contrary  !" 

Then  the-  incident  has  really  hap- 
pened 

"  Exa6lly  as  my  brother  ha$  related 

"  I  beg  your  pardon.  Count,  I  have  all 
due  regard  for  your  word,  however— 
you  muft  give  me  leave — to  pay  fome  re- 
gard to  my  underftanding  too.  It  is  not 
my  fault  that  I  entertain  doubts  which"—- 

"  Will  difappear  when  you  fliall  have 
heard  the  continuation." 

I  was  impatient  to  hear  the  reft  and  the 
Count  refumed  the  thread  of  his  nar- 
rative :  -•/>_,.:.■;  v:^:;.^ 

.      " ■  ,  r   "  -   '    "  The 
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The  contents  of  this  letter  aftoniflied 
me  not  lefs  than  you.  The  idea  of  my 
brother's  being  in  a  cloiller  was  infupport- 
able  to  me.  Having  however,  no  reafon 
to  expeft  that,  in  his  ftate  of  mind,  he 
would  liften  to  my  arguments,  I  deter- 
mined  to  wait  five  or  fix  months,  flat- 
tering  myfelf  with  the  hope,  that  his 
former  difguft  againft  a  cloiftered  life 
w^ould  avvake  again  and  render  him  more 
inclined  to  liften  to  the  voice  of  reafon 
and  fraternal  love.  But  two  miOnths  pre- 
vious to  the  time  when  I  intended  to  pay 
him  a  vifit  for  that  purpofe,  I  w^as  fo  for- 
tunate to  get  acquainted  with  a  man  whofe 
interference  effe6led  a  more  happy  and 
more  unexpefted  change  in  my  brother's 
affairs  than  my  mofl:  fanguine  hopes  w^ould 
have  divined. 

One  evening  when  I  was  at  the  theatre, 
andjuft  going  to  take  a  nap,  I  vvas  fud- 
denly  roufed  by  a  noife  in  the  box  con- 
tiguous to  mine,  which  attra6ledmy  notice. 
A  man  wrapt  in  a  blue  cloak  entered  the 
box,  feating  himfelf  oppofite  to  me.  His 
eyes  wandered  with  an  uncommon  quick- 
D  5  nefs 
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nefs  through  all  parts  of  the  theatre— 
flopped  fuddenly,  and  feemed  fixed  on 
oneobje8:  which  theyhad  fought  and  found. 
Soon  after,  the  man  took  a  miniature 
pifture  out  of  his  pocket,  comparing  it 
with  the  perfon  whom  his  looks  had 
examined  fo  attentively,  and  who  w^as  the 
Duke  of  Orleans. — However,  on  a  mo- 
tion which  that  nobleman  made,  my 
neighbour  removed  to  the  back  part  of 
the  box,  wdiere  the  greater  diftance  and 
the  darknefs  rendered  him  undifcernible 
to  every  one  except  myfelL  Now  he 
pulled  off  his  cloak,  uncovered  his  head^ 
and  I  faw  a  face  which  furprifed  me  in  an 
aftonifliing  manner. 

I  have  feen  many  human  coun» 
tenances,  but  none  like  his ;  fo  much  fim- 
plicity  and  greatnefs,  fomuch  myfteriouf- 
nefs  and  opennefs !  His  majeftic  arched 
forehead,  which  difplayed  a  thinking 
mind,  his  clear  and  fparkling  eye,  his 
quick  difcerning  looks,  his  aquiline  nofe, 
which  feemed  to  fcent  from  a  diftance  his 
friends  and  foes,  his  clofedandclofing  lips 
—his   round  protuberant  chin— every^ 

/  ■    .  ; • .  every 
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every  thing  befpoke,  from  my  fmall  pny- 
riognomical  knowledge^  themanvv-ho  \\  ds 
born  to  rule,  and  to  act  in  fecret  and  to 
give  laws  to  empires.  Yet  this  defcrip- 
lion  is  highly  imperfeft,  is  only  a  rough 
profile  ^<'hich  firft  derives  fmgularity  and 
interert  from  the  reft  of  its  features.  His 
brow  difplayed  no  veftige  of  either  joy 
or  fadnefs.  His  eyes  befpoke  an  uncom^ 
mon  equanimity.  His  mouth  betrayed 
neither  love  nor  hatred.  The  \vhole  of 
his  countenance  did  not  command  conh-- 
dence,  and  yet,  his  eafy  and  meditating 
phyfiognomy  attraded  me  forcibly.  Now 
and  then  a  fiafh  of  inward  motion  flict 
forth  and  repelled  me  irreriiiibly.  His 
pale  hue  encreafed  the  ftrancre  imprefiion 
which  his  countenance  produced  upon 
me.— 

What  is  that  I  exclaimed.  You 
are  painting  the  picture  of  the  Irifhman  fo 
lively  and  faithfully,  that  one  fhould  think 
he  were  Handing  before  you," 

How  ?  the  Irifnman  ?" 

No  original  can  fit  your  copy  better 
than  the  face  of  that  man,"' 

D  6  .  li 
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It  would  kill  me,  if  your  obfervation 
fhould  be  confirmed," 

"  You  will  be  the  beft  judge  of  it,  for 
you  have  feen  him  when  you  arrefted 
him." 

True!  but  this  was  at  night,  by  the 
light  of  torches,  and  in  a  difguife,  which 
never  would  have  made  me  fufpe8:  his 
being  the  perfon  in  queftion,  although  the 
Hate  of  mind  in  which  1  then  w^as,  would 
have  allowed  me  to  examine  his  counte- 
nance more  minutely,  hnpelled  by  the 
unfavourable  opinion  which  your  tutor 
entertained  of  the  Unknoiv?!^  and  the  ac- 
count of  the  magiftrate,  I  have  arretted  a 
man  to  whom  my  brother  and  Amelia  owed 
their  happinefs." 

Count!  recolleft  yourfelf." 
'Mf  it  is  true  that  the  Irifhman  and  the 
perfon  of  whom  I  have  been  fpeaking  are 
one  perfon,  then  you  behold  in  me  one 
of  the  mofl  ungrateful  wretches  upon 
earth." 

"  I  am  aftonifhed;  but  I  don't  com- 
prehend  you," 

-  ■■  ^\  -  -  ,  Well 


M  A  G  I  C  A  L  D  E  L  U  S  I  0  N,         « j 

Well  then,  liften  to  the  continuation 
of  my  narrative : 

That  ftrange  man  whom  you  fancy- 
to  have  been  the  Irifhman,  appeared  to 
pay  not  the  lead  regard  to  the  play.  He 
took  a  packet  of  letters  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  read  one  after  the  other.  Havino; 
perufed  them  and  obferving  that  my  looks 
were  conftantly  direded  at  him,  he  viewed 
me  miore  attentively.  I  perceived  very 
foon  that  I  had  attracted  his  notice,  and 
defiring  to  knov/  the  reafon  of  it,  I  endea- 
voured to  enter  in  converfation  Avith  him. 
I  aflced  him  how  he  liked  the  play  ?  and 
was  aftoniflied  to  hear  a  fhort  but  ex- 
tremely fenfible  criticifm,  not  only  on  the 
play,  but  alfo  on  every  player.  But  m.y 
aftonifiiment  rofe  to  the  higheft  degree, 
when  he  called  me  by  my  name,  and  adced 
me  whether  I  had  not  heard  lately  of  my 
brother  at  the  monaftery  of  the  Carmelites. 
Concluding  from  this  queftion,  that  he  was 
intimately  acquainted  with  him,  I  did  not 
hefitate  to  give  him  a  faithful  account  of 
his  hiftory.  He  liftened  attentively. 
When  I  had  finifliedj  his  looks  were  fixed 
^  .  to 
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to  the  ground  for  fome  time,  and  he  ieem- 
ed  immerfed  in  profound  meditation.  At 
once  he  took  me  by  the  hand  and  faidj 
come  to  this  place  again  to-morrow  !  I 
will  reftore  your  brother  to  happinefs/ 
So  faying,  he  left  the  box." 

You  may  eafily  conceive  how  I  was 
fufprifed!  I  awaited  the  following  day 
with  the  greatefl  impatience,  and  was  at 
the  theatre  a  great  while  before  the  play 
began.  However,  my  curiofity  was  on 
the  rack,  for  he  did  not  come  before  the 
play  was  almofl  over.  It  will  be  necef- 
fary,"  faid  he,  "  that  you  depart  for  the 
monaftery  fooner  than  you  intended  at 
firft.  You  muft  be  there  next  week.  As 
foon  as  you  arrive,  go  to  the  Provincial 
and  give  him  this  fealed  note.  He  will 
give  you  farther  inftrudion."  So  faying, 
he  left  me  without  giving  me  time  to  thank 
him  for  his  kindnefs,  and  I  faw  him  no 
more  in  fpite  of  all  my  endeavours  to  find 
him  out, 

"  Who  may  that  man  be  ?"  faid  I  with- 
in myfeif,  how  came  he  to  know  my 
.name  ?  What  may  have  prompted  him  to 

intereft 
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interefi: himfelf  for  my  brother?  And  ho^v 
can  he  allure  me  with  certaincv  that  it  will 
be  in  his  po^ver  to  rellore  him  to  happi- 
nefs  ?  Has  he  read  the  book  of  fate?  or 
canhe  recal  the  dead  to  life  ?  I'or  without 
Amelia  my  brother  never  can  be  happy,. 
The  whole  was  a  profound  myfterv  to  me, 
I  departed  in  the  beginning  of  the  enfu- 
ing  week,  Hope  and  fear,  how  this  miyf- 
tery  would  be  unfolded,  vrere  my  com- 
panions. As  foon  as  I  was  arrived,  I  went 
to  the  Provincial,  and  delivered  to  him 
the  fealed  note.  Then  you  are  the  bro- 
ther of  Count  ClairvaL"'  laid  he,  after  he 
had  read  the  note.  Having  affirmed  it, 
he  afKed  me  vrhether  I  had  feen  my  bro-^ 
ther?  V\'hen  I  denied  it.  he  refamed  :  I 
wifli  you  would  conceal  from  him  thepur-^ 
port  of  your  vifit;  tim.e  will  unfold  to  voii 
the  reafon  I  have  for  this  requeft:.  Go 
now.  embrace  and  tell  him  that  I  fliall  be 
glad  to  fee  him  in  about  half  an  hour." 
Having  made  me  promife  to  take  up  my 
abode  in  the  monaftery  during  my  ftay, 
he  difmifled  me.  I  haftened  to  my  bro- 
ther; but  gracious  heaven  !  how  he  was 

altered  I 
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altered!  He  was  quite  emaciated,  re- 
fervcd,  difgufLed  with  every  worldly  plea- 
lure,  and  determined  never  to  leave  the 
cloifter.  My  heart  bled,  and  my  confo- 
lations  were  without  effeS:.  When  he  re- 
turned from  the  Provincial,  he  told  me 
that  he  had  been  ordered  to  depart  the 
day  following  for  the  cloifter  of  the  Urfu- 
lines  at  Anneviile,  and  to  deliver  two  let- 
ters, one  to  the  Abbefs  and  another  to 
fiHer  Seraphine  Albatroffi.  "  It  is  the 
Provincials  dcfire,"  added  he,  "  that  I 
fliali  make  that  journey  in  your  and  fa- 
ther Eugene's  company."  Eut  why  that 
journey  ?"  I  alked.  "  We  dare  not  afli 
that  queftion,"  was  his  anfwer. 

The  whole  affair  was  ftill  an  impen'e- 
trabie  myftery  to  me.  We  went  on  our 
journey  the  next  day,  and  arrived  in  the 
evening  at  the  village,  where  we  beheld 
the  nunnery,  which  was  fituated  on  an 
eminence  between  two  rows  of  fir  trees. 
The  fetting  fun  was  gilding  the  tops  of 
the  weftern  mountains,  and  his  parting 
rays  reflefted  in  radiant  fplendor  from 
the  cupola   of  the  cloifter,   which  was 

proudly 
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proudly  towering  over  the  trees.  The 
liirrounding  trees  were  awfully  filent, 
like  the  entreLUce  oF  a  fan^tuary ;  only  a 
fmgle  bell  was  tolling  from  the  minaret. 
It  was  the  hgnal  for  ihe  vefpcr,  and  fa- 
ther Eugene  infilled  upon  our  ilaying  in 
the  chapel  till  it  was  over,  beeaufe  the 
nuns  could  not  be  fpoken  vrith  before 
that  time.  We  had  fcarcely  entered  the 
chapel  when  the  vefper  began.  It  Vv-as 
fung  in  the  gallery  by  nuns,  w^ho,  how- 
ever, w^ere  concealed  from  our  fight  by  the 
grate  work.  At  once  a  fv/eet  angelic 
voice  among  the  chorifters  intoned ;  I 
fancied  I  knew  that  voice,  and  faw  my  bro- 
ther's face  turn  pale  as  aflies.  "  This  is 
Amelia's  voice  !"  was  all  that  he  could  fay  ; 
and  I  repeated  the  fame.  Father  Eugene 
feemed  not  to  take  notice  of  it ;  the  well 
known  voice  intoned  again;  my  brother 
could  check  his  emotions  no  longer, 
darting  up,  and  communicating  his  remark- 
to  the  father.  A  fmile  of  pity,  and  the 
obfervation,  that  the  dead  were  not  ufed 
to  fmg,  was  his  whole  reply.  This  Teemed 
to  work  upon  my  brother.    He  relapfed 

in 
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into  his  former  gloominefs ;  however,  as 
often  as  that  voice  refounded,  I  could  ob- 
ferve  the  violent  ftruggles  of  his  mind. 
I  myfelf  did  not  know  what  to  think  of 
the  matter.- 

Vefpers  being  finiflied,  we  fent  our 
refpeBs  to  the  Abbefs,  defiring  to  be  ad- 
mitted. She  received  us  in  the  parlour  ^ 
a  fine  woman,  not  above  forty.  The 
filent  grief  which  was  vifible  in  her  large 
blue  eyes,  was  foftened  by  an  amiable 
fmile  upon  her  lips.  Dignity  and  mo- 
defty  were  joined  in  her  deportment. 
When  my  brother  told  her  who  I  was, 
file  welcomed  me  in  a  moft  engaging 
manner.  On  her  queftion,  what  had 
brought  the  reverend  fathers  to  her  cloif- 
ter  ?  my  brother  delivered  his  letter. — 
The  looks  which  fhe  ftole  at  my  brother, 
while  reading  it,  did  not  efcape  me. 
When  fhe  had  perufed  it,  he  told  her  he 
had  another  letter  to  deliver  to  Seraphine 
Albatroffi;  however  the  Abbefs  begged  to 
defer  it  till  next  morning,  becaufethe  rules 
of  the  order  allow  not  to  fpeak  to  a  nun 
after  vefper, 

,  ,      ,  .    .  "  We 
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W e  had  already  taken,  leave  when  my 
brother  addreffed  the  Abbefs  once  more. 

Reverend  Lady,"  faid  he,  I  have  been 
ftruggling  during  vefper,  with  a  doubt 
which  has  been  raifed  by  the  voice  of  one 
of  the  chorifters.  Has  not  a  young  lady  of 
the  name  of  Amelia  been  received  in  your 
order  fome  months  ago?'  I  know  tliC 
name  of  ail  the  nuns,  (washer  reply)  how- 
ever I  affure  you  none  of  that  name  has 
been  received."—'-  Kow  could  I  alk  fuch 
a  fooliih  queftion,"  my  brother  refumedj 
"  I  could  have  known  that  a  ladv  whom 
I  faw  buried,  cannot  be  in  a  nunnery. — • 
But  why  mull  I  hear  that  voice  which  al» 
moll  has  turned  my  brains  ?"  The  Abbefs 
fmiled  in  a  mod  fignificant  mannerj.  and 
we  left  her. 

The  next  morning  I  obferved,  on 
our  way  to  the  cloifcer,  a  man  whofe  car- 
riage and  drefs  refembled  in  a  ftriking 
manner  thofe  of  the  ftranger  whom  I  had 
feen  at  the  theatre,  ftepping  in  great  hafte 
out  of  the  gate,  and  turning  round  a 
corner.  However  the  diftance  being  too 
great  to  difcern  his  features,  1  could  not 

be 
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be  fare  whether  I  was  not  iniftaken.  So 
much,  however,  is  certain,  that  I  took 
this  accident  for  a  favourable  omen, 
\v"hich  raifed  my  drooping  fpirits,  al- 
though I  could  not  forefee  the  pofTibility 
of  a  happy  cataflrophe. 

Being  arrived  at  the  cloifterwe  were 

'  Ihewn  into  the  parlour.  The  Abbefs  en- 
teredv — You  wilh  to  fpeak  to  Serapliine 
Albatroffi  ?"  faid  flie  to  my  brother,  you 
Ihall  fee  her,"  and  retired.    After  a  few 

'  moments  fhe  returned  with  a  nun,  whofe 
face  was  covered  with  a  veil.  My  bro- 
ther was  going  to  deliver  the  letter,  when, 
on  a  fignal  of  the  Abbefs,  fhe  removed 
the  veil,  and  my  brother  lay  fainting  in 
my  arms.     -  :  -    :  ■ 

"  O  p(S)verty  of  human  language!  thou 
art  never  felt  more  lively,  than  when  one 
wants  to  paint  fccnes  of  fuch  a  nature. 
I  fhould  torment  myfelf  in  vain  if  I  were 
to  give  ytou,  by  words,  an  idea  of  the  fen- 
fations  which  rufhed  upon  me,  when  I 
beheld  the  face  of  the  nun.  Conclude 
what  muft  have  been  the  feelings  of  my 
brother  when  he  faw — his  Amelia'^  whom 
.  ,  he 
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he  had  lamented  as  dead.  Even  when  he 
had  recovered  from  his  fvroon,  I  ob^ 
ferved  by  his  looks,  his  m.otions  and  his 
faultering  accents,  that  he  fancied  the 
whole  fcene  to  be  a  delufion  of  his  ima- 
gination or  a  fecond  apparition.  He  was 
on  the  point  to  have  a  fecond  faintino;  fit, 
when  the  Abbefs  led  Amelia  to  his  arms, 
and  thus  convinced  him  of  the  realitv  of 
her  perfon. 

Father  Eugene  and  the  Domina  were 
fo  kind  as  to  retire,  and  to  fuffer  me  to 
be  the  fole  Vvdtncfs  of  the  fir  ft  emotions 
of  the  happy  couple.  But  how  was  my 
brother  fcized  with  terror  and  aftonifh- 
ment,  vrhcn  he  was  fcornfally  repelled  by 
Amelia,  whom  he  was  goin.g  to  prefs  to  his 
panting  bofom !  "Stand  oflF,  perfidious 
man  1"  ihe  faid,  are  you  come  to  mock 
me  ?"  IMy  brother  was  ri vetted  to  the 
floor,  fpee chiefs,  and  with  the  wild  looks 
of  a  poor  wretch  vrho  has  dreamed  he  was 
the  happiefl  man  living,  and  when  awak- 
ing, finds  himfclf  in  a  noifome  dungeon. 
Seeing  him  almofl  petrified,  and  unable  to 
utter  a  fv-llable,  I  Htid.  I  beg  your  par- 
don. 
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don,  my  Lady,  for  meddling  with  your 
concerns  :  however,  it  cannot  be  indif- 
ferent to  hear  my  brother  called  a  vil- 
lain. Who  has  dared  to  inftill  that  fatal 
fufpicion  in  your  heart  ?"  "  Would  to 
God  ["  file  replied,  "  it  were  nothing  but 
mere  fufpicion !  would  I  wear  this  veil 
if  I  had  not  the  mofl  convincing  proofs 
of  his  perfidy  So  faying,  fhe  threw 
herfelf  on  a  c"liair,  and  covered  her 
face  again  to  hide  her  flowing  tears.  This 
fight  reftored  my  brother  at  once  to  life, 
and  the  power  of  utterance.  O  !  Ame- 
lia!" he  exclaimed,  would  I  appear  be- 
fore you  in  this  garment,  if  I  really  was 
a  perfidious  villain.  Yet,  before  I  ex- 
culpate myfelf  on  that  head,  anfwer  me 
only  one  queftion.  By  what  miracle  arc 
you  come  to  this  cloifter,  you  whom  I 
have  fcen  in  the  coffin,  and  at  whofe  tomb 
I  have  fhed  fo  many  torrents  of  burning 
tears  ?"  Amelia  gazed  at  him  w^ith  looks 
which  feemed  to  fay  :  art  thou  mad,  or 
going  to  mock  me  ?  Her  aftoniflimentrofe 
to  the  higheft  degree  wdien  he  refumed  : 
Alas !  how  have  I  deferved  thefe  fcorn- 

ful 
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fui  looks,  and  that  contemptuous  filence? 
Have  I  not  literally  executed  the  1  aft  com- 
mand you  have  pronounced  in  the  coffin? 
is  not  this  garment  which  I  wear,  an  in- 
conteftible  proof  of  my  obedience  ?"— 

What  do  you  mean  by  death  and  cof- 
fin ?"  Amelia  replied,  ftill  miftaking  his 
fpeech  for  the  language  of  infanity,  when 
have  I  ever  given  you  a  command  to  that 
purpofe  ?"'  The  night-  before  you  was 
buried."  At  the  fame  time  he  men= 
tioned  the  month  and  day  when  this 
had  happened.  The  night  of  which 
you  are  fpeaking,  is  the  fame  in  which  I 
entered  thefe  cloiftered  walls.  Do  you 
call  taking  the  veil  to  die  ?"  "  As  fure 
as  I  am  alive  (my  brother  exclaimed)  I 
fawyQxi  really  in  the  coffin,  followed  your 
funeral  to  the  chapel  of  the  Carmelites, 
where  you  have  been  entombed."  "  My 
God  !  this  is  too  match  1"  exclaimed  Ame- 
lia, w^hen  father  Eugen  entered  the  par- 
lour with  the  Abbefs. 

"  Children  !"  faid  the  latter,  "  you  will 
never  come  to  an  eclairciffiement  while 
you  are  deftitute  of  the  key  to  your  hif- 
.  .   .  tory. 
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tory.  Both  of  you  have  been  impored 
upon  in  a  moft  villainous  manner.  Have 
patience  only  a  few  days,  when  the  mvf- 
tery  fhall  be  unfolded,  and  the  moil  com-^ 
plete  fatisfaQion  given  to  you* 

"  The  confirmation  of  my  bi'other's  in- 
nocence, pronounced  by  the  Abbefs,  and 
the  letter  from  the  Provincial,  were  fuffi- 
cient  to  reconcile  Amelia  to  her  lover.— 
The  confequence  -of  it  was,  that  both  of 
them  left  their  refpeftive  order,  and  were 
married  five  days  after. 

"  God  be  praifed  !  indeed  Count  you 
have  alarmed  me  very  much  on  account 
of  that  couple." 

The  affair  does  not  end  here.  The 
marriage  ceremony  Vv^as  performed  at 
night,  at  tha  caflle  of  Baron  Pcrpignanj 
a  relation  to  father  Eugene.  The  father 
had  juft  pronounced  the  marriage  bene^ 
didion,  and  the  happy  couple  were  yet 
Handing  at  the  altar,  when  the  folding 
doors  of  the  chapel  were  flung  open  and 
Amelia's  mother  and  brother  appeared  on 
the  threfhold.  A  momentary  aftoniPii- 
ment  enfucd  on  both  fides.  Charles  re- 
covered 
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covered  his  fpeech  firft,  roaring,  "  trea- 
chery 1  treachery  1"  however,  a  look  of 
the  father  fealed  his  lips.    Father  Eugene 
having  rcquefted^  the  witnelTes  who  had 
figned  the  marriage  contract  to  retire  for 
a  few  minutes,  he  ftepped  forth  with  aw- 
ful folemnity*  and  faid :      1  have  fum- 
moned  you  hither  partly  in  order  to  wit- 
nefs  a  union  v/hich  all  your  infernal  machi- 
nations could  not  prevent,  and  partly  to 
force  you  to  a  confeffion  of  the  villainous 
tricks  which  you  have  played  this  injured 
couple,  and  to  atone  for  the  wrongs  they 
have  fufFered  from  your  malice.    If  you 
don't  comply  inftantly  with  thefe  juft  de- 
mands, I  fliall  find  means  to  oblige  you  to 
do  it  in  a  manner  wdiich  will  make  you  re- 
pent your  obftinacy.    As  foon  as  Ame- 
lia's mother  and  brother  heard  this  ener- 
getic language,  they  fubmitted  and  made 
the  following  confeifion: 

"  Charles  had  planned  the  defign  not 
only  to  make  a  breach  between  Amelia 
and  my  brother  Ferdinand,  but  alfo  to 
fhut  the  former  up  in  a  cloifter  without 
the  knowledge  of  the  latter,  in  order  to 
Vol.  II.  E,  prevent 
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prevent  the  poffibility  of  a  reconciliation. 
The  execution  of  this  plan  promifed  him 
the  additional  advantage  to  get  polTeffion 
of  her  paternal  inheritance — a  circum- 
llance  which  was  the  principle  view  which 
had  prompted  him  to  perpetrate  that  in- 
fernal deed,  bscaufe  the  fortune  his  father 
had  left  him  v/as  infufficient  to  defray  the 
expences  of  his  licentious  manner  of  liv- 
ing. Charles  was  beloved  by  Lucy,  and 
confequently  found  it  not  difficult  to  draw 
her  into  the  plot  which  he  had  formed 
with  his  mother  againfl:  the  unhappy 
couple.  She  confented  with  fo  much  the 
lefs  reluftance  to  lend  her  affiftance  to 
thofe  wretches,  becaufe  Charles  had  re* 
prefented  my  brother  to  her  as  a  very  dif- 
advantageous  party  for  his  fifter,  and 
promifed  to  marry  Lucy  if  fhe  would 
join  them  in  the  execution  of  their  de-^ 
fign. 

'-^  The  means  which  were  employed  for 
accomplifhing  their  artful  plan,  I  have 
already  acquainted  you  with  at  large;  they 
were  the  fame  which  were  made  ufe  of 
(as   my  brother  had  been  perfuaded) 

to 
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10  deceive  Amelia's  mother.  The  fnare 
was  laid  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  my  bro- 
ther could  not  well  efcape  it.  The  ac- 
quaintance which  he  made  with  Lucy  at 
chapel,  was  the  firft  deciding  ilep  to 
his  ruin.  Charles  reprefented  their  con- 
nexion to  his  filler  as  the  efFed  of  a 
conqueft  which  Lucy's  charms  had  gained 
over  Ferdinand's  heart.  Amelia  laughed 
at  it  at  firft;  but  Lucy,  who  confirmed  his 
affertion,  invented  every  day  fo  many 
plaufiblelies,  that  Amelia's  heart  at  length 
became  the  refting  place  of  jealoufy, 
and  the  whole  terrible  train  of  that  in- 
fernal monfter." 

But  hov/  could  Am.elia  in  that  fitua- 
tion  write  to  your  brother  that  he  fliould 
do  every  thing  that  Lucy,  her  rival,  iliould 
defire  ?" 

The  note  was  forged,  Charles  having 
imitated  the  hand  of  his  fiilcr." 

I  comprehend  you  ;  go  on,  if  you 
plcafe." 

"  Amelia  had  been  tormented,  as  yet, 
by  the  bare  pofiibility  of  Ferdinand's  per- 
fidy; however,  the  pofubility  attained  the 
E  2  bigheft 


THE  VI  CTIM  OF 
higbeft  degree  of  probability,  wben  flie 
faw  Lucy  pafs  ber  window  in  triumpb  on 
Ferdinand's  arm.  But  having  wdtnelTed 
the  fcene  which  was  a£led  at  Lucy's  houfe, 
the  probability  of  Ferdinands  infidelity 
was  raifed  to  the  mod  indubitable  certain- 
ty ;  the  confequence  of  which  was  a 
fainting  fit,  and  the  profoundeft  contempt 
for  my  brother.  Charles  had  waited  with 
impatience  for  this  crifis,  and  took  ad- 
vantage of  Amelia's  lamentable  fituation, 
to  perfuade  her  to  take  the  veil.  He 
fucceeded  without  difficulty ;  and  (he 
confented  with  a  melancholy  pleafure  to 
leave  a  world  w^iich  had  no  longer  any 
charms  for  her.  However,  the  villain 
w^as  not  fatisfied  with  feeing  his  filler  im.- 
mured  in  a  cloifter  1  although  he  had 
taken  the  greateil  prcaution  to  render  her 
reception  as  fecret  as  poffible,  by  per- 
fuading  her  to  aifume  a  fiftitious  name, 
yet  he  did  not  think  himfelf  fufBciently 
fecure  againft  Ferdinand's  fearches.  In 
order  to  prevent  for  ever  any  inveili- 
gation,  he  gave  out  that  fhe  had  died.  In 
order  to  confirm  my  brother  ftili  more  in 

that 
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that  perfuafion;  he  announced  her  death 
one  evening  bv  the  groans  Avhich  Ferdi- 
nand had  heard  before  his  door,  and  afted, 
in  the  night  when  ihe  was  carried  to  the 
cloifter,  the  part  of  the  dead  Amelia. 
You  are  aHonifhed.  You  gaze -at  - 
with  doubtful  looks.  Yet  this  was  really 
the  cafe.  Charles  had  watched  the  time 
when  mj  brother  s  fervant  was  out  of  the 
houfe,  ftole  foftly  to  his  door,  and 
imitating  the  voice  of  his  fifter  pro- 
nounced the  name  Ferdinand  !  in  a  dole- 
ful accent,  opened  the  door,  and  made  his 
efcape. — 

That  point  I  will  not  difpute  with 
you  ;  however,  you  will  never  make  me 
believe  that  he  acled  the  part  of  a  corps, 
and  expofed  himfelf  to  the  almod  certain 
danger  of  being  caught  in  the  fa61,  and 
that  your  brother  fnould  have  fuftered 
himfelf  to  be  deceived  in  fuch  a  blunt 
manner." 

And  yet  what  I  have  told  you  is 
literally  true.    The  features  of  Charles 
bearing  a  great  refemblance  to  thofe  of 
his  filler,  and  the  reft  of  the  body  being 
E  3  cjvered 
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covered  by  the  pall,  the  deception  vvas 
not  fo  very  diihcult.  Befides,  if  you  • 
confider,  that  my  brother  entertained  not 
the  leaft  doubt  againft  Lucy's  account  of 
Amelia's  death;  that  the  groans  which  he 
had  heard  before  his  door,  and  the  myf- 
terious  manner  in  which  he  was  introduced 
in  the  apartment  where  the  pretended 
corps  w^as  lying,  and  other  fimilar  cir- 
cumftances  had  been  prepared  to  make 
the  fcene  which  was  difplayed  before  his 
eyes  pafs  for  reality,  then  you  will  nol 
think  him  over  credulous,  nor  the  people 
he  had  to  deal  with  too  daring,  and  too  fan- 
guine  in  their  hopes  of  deceiving  him.  If 
you  add,  that  the  fight  of  the  coffin 
furrounded  with  lighted  torches,  the  arti- 
iicial  fmell  of  corruption,  and  the  fldlful- 
ly  imitated  livid  colour  of  death  which 
the  face  of  Charles  was  painted  with,  the 
profound  awful  filence  which  reigned 
around,  and  the  folemn  midnight  hour 
fpread  over  the  whole  illufion  the  appear- 
ance of  reality  ;  and  if  you  at  the  fame 
time  refied  on  the  dreadful  ftate  of  Fer- 
tlinand;^  mindj  you  will  eafily  conceive 

that 
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ihit  it  was  almoft  impoffible  for  hirn  to  de- 
left the  fraud,  navj  even  to  harbour  the 
ieail  fufoicion  of  a  deception  1 — Charles 
would  have  fucceeded,  even  if  he  bad 
pofTeiTed  only  half  the  temerity  v;hich  he 
was  gifted  with." 

Neverthelefs,  Charles  was  not  entire* 
iy  fecure  of  fuccefs.  How  would  he,  for 
example,  have  extricated  himfeif,  if  Fer- 
dinand had  perceived  life  in  him,  wdien  he 
threv/  himfelf  upon  the  corps  ?" 

It  was  impoffible  my  brother  could 
have  made  that  obfervation  daring  the 
firfl:  violent  w^orkings  of  his  foul,  wdrich 
almoft  had  bereft  him  of  the  ufe  of  his 
fenfes,  and  if  he  had  approached  Charles 
a  fecond  time,  he  would  have  ere&ed  him- 
felf inftantly,  and  pronounced  thofe 
folemn  w^ords  which  he  addreffed  after- 
wards to  him/' 

Pray,  to  wdiat  purpofe  did  he  addreis 
thefe  words  to  him  ?  was  it  only  to  keep 
him  at  a  proper  diilance,  or  did  he  really 
wifn  the  execution  of  that  requefi  ?" 

"  Both.    As  foon  as  Ferdinand  had 
begged  the  nurfe  to  retire,  Charles  expea:-- 
E  4  ed 
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ed  a  farewell  fcene,  which  appeared  dan- 
gerous  to  him ;  for  that  reafon,  he  rofe  as 
foon  as  he  obferved  that  he  was  flepping 
near.  The  injunftion  he  laid  on  Ferdi- 
nand to  take  orders  was  very  feafonable, 
becaufe  that  Hep  promifed  to  feparate  my 
brother  and  Amelia  for  ever.  That  the 
event  has  not  confirmed  Charles's  hope, 
was  certainly  no  mult  of  his." 

Thus  far  every  thing  is  very  clear  to 
me  ;  however,  the  burial  is  ftill  a  myftery 
to  my  underitanding  ;  for  I  do  not  think 
that  Charles  had  a  mind  to  be  buried 
alive." 

A  piece  of  wood,  drelfed  in  the  gar- 
ments of  a  nun,  and  an  artificial  face 
of  wax,  covered  with  a  veil,  reprefented 
him,  or  rather  Amelia,  and  was  folemnly 
entombed  in  the  church  of  the  Carme- 
lites." 

But  how  could  the  Irifhman  develope 
fraud  which  was  defigned  and  executed 
with  fo  much  infernal  art,  and  how  could 
he  fo  fuccefsfully  deftroy  the  confe- 
quences  which  it  was  to  produce  ? 
"  That  I  cannot  tell  you  !'* 

The 
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The  Irirnman  is  a  Godl"   I  ex- 
claimed. 

And  I  am  his  betrayer!"  groaned  the 
Count,  hiding  his  face. 

I  endeavoured  in  vain  to  confole  him, 
by  reprefenting  to  him  that  he  had  arreft- 
ed  him  out  of  a  pardonable  error.  1 
am  neverthelefs  the  caufe  of  his  death  1" 
was  his  reply.  Pale  (Id's  obfervation  that 
the  Irifhman  had  regained  his  liberty,  was 
equally  fruitlefs.  What  reliance  can  I 
have  on  an  intelligence  which  com.es  from 
fuch  a  fufpicious  fource  ?''  he  replied,  and 
his  ferenity  and  cheerful nefs  feemed  to 
have  left  him  for  ever. 

I  put  him  in  mind  that  he  Piill  owed 
me  the  conclufion  of  Amelia's  adventures, 
when  he  refumed  the  thread  of  his  narra- 
tion : 

"  Mother  and  fon  having  finifiied  their 
humiliating  confeffion,  father  Eugene  allied 
the  nev/  married  couple  what  fort  of  fatis- 
faftion  they  wufhed  to  have  ?  Ferdinand 
examined  anxioufly  the  looks  of  his  lady, 
who,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  ftretched  out  her 
hand  with  heavenly  goodnefs  to  her  mo- 
E  5  ther 
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ther  and  brother,  and  folemnly  renonnced 
every  fatisfaftion.  My  brother  imitated 
her  example.  Neither  of  the  criminals 
had  expefted  fuch  an  a8:  of  generofity, 
and  a  ray  of  joy  difplayed  itfelf  on  their 
countenance ;  hov/ever  father  Eugen  over- 
clouded it  in  a  moment.  "  This  genero- 
fity," faid  he,  turning  to  the  mother,  "  chal- 
lenges your  equity.  It  is  not  cuftomary 
to  marry  a  daughter  without  giving  her  a 
dowry ;  I  think  thirty  thoufand  livres  will 
not  be  too  much.  I  need  not  to  remark, 
that  this  fum  is  not  to  be  dedufled  from 
Amelia's  paternal  inheritance,  which  is 
her  lawful  property.  Within  four  weeks 
that  money  muft  be  delivered  to  the  Car- 
melites at  y\nneville,  who  will  put  it  into 
the  hands  of  the  Countefs  without  delay. 
Their  cloifter,  which  you  have  fo  dar- 
ingly prophaned  by  that  mock  burial,  de- 
mands the  fum  of  fix  thoufand  livres,  as  a 
iatisfaftion  for  the  injury  it  has  received 
from  you."  Having  pronounced  this  fen- 
tence  he  rang  a  bell,  and  the  witneife.^ 
who  had  retired  re-appeared, 

Gen^ 
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"  Gentlemen,"  faid  father  Eugene,  ^-  I 
beg  you  will  ha.ve  the  goodnefs  to  attefl 
a  donation  which  this  lady  is  going  to 
make,  and  to  give  it  a  legal  validity  by 
your  fig  nature." 

And  what  did  Amelia  s  mo-ther  fay  ? 
what  Charles  ?  did  tliey  not  refufe  to 
comply  with  the  re qu  eft  of  father  Eugene 

"  All  their  reluctance  availed  them  no- 
thing, the  menaces  of  the  ecclenaftic 
made  them  obedient.  When  the  dona-- 
tion  was  executed,  and  lawfully  atteiledj- 
and  the  witnefTes  were  retired,  he  in- 
formed Charles  and  his  mother  that  the 
whole  affair  v/as  a  fecret  to  every  one, 
even  to  the  lord  of  the  caftle;  he  would- 
therefore  advife  them  not  to  raife  fufpi- 
cion  by  an  abrupt  departure,  and  to  give, 
them  their  comipany  at  the  wedding  fef-- 
tival.  The  invitation  was  accepted,  but 
you  m.ay  eaiily  think  w-ith  what  fenfa- 
lions. 

The  Earon  had  omitted  nothing  that, 
could  contribute  to  render  the  feaft  fplen  - 
did  and  cheerful*    A  felefted  company,  a 
fumpjtuous  meal,  and  heavenly  mufic 
E  6  fpread 
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fpread  the  glow  of  merriment  around; 
even  Charles  v/as  uncommonly  jocund; 
however,  black,  malicious  revenge,  v/as 
rankling  in  his  bread.  When  dinner  was 
over  Ferdinand  opened  the  ball  with  Ame- 
lia.— Heavens!  what  a  dance!  my  ima- 
gination made  me  fancy  the  golden  age 
of  ancient  Greece  was  returned.  Every 
look  feemed  to  be  charmed  by  a  magic 
fpell,"  tracing  with  vifible  delight  the  ele- 
gant movements  of  the  accomplifhed  pair, 
who  expreffed  in  a  fpeaking  manner,  the 
harmony  of  their  fentiments  by  every  gef- 
ture  and  attitude.  This  enchanting  fpec- 
tacle  occupied  the  attention  of  every  one 
prefent  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  a  new  gueft, 
who  meanwhile  had  mixed  with  our  cir- 
cle, was  not  obferved  before  the  dance 
was  finifhed,  amid  the  univerfal  loud  ap- 
plaufe  of  the  whole  company.  It  was  a 
white  mafk  of  a  middle  fize,  of  a  noble 
majeftic  appearance,  and  dreffed  like  a 
genius.  Curiofity  foon  drew  a  gaping 
circle  around  him,  and  every  one  aifailed 
him  with  queftions  and  inquifitive  looks, 
but  the  mafk  returned  no  anfwer.  How- 
ever 
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ever  this  ferved  only  to  raiie  the  curiofity 
of  the  company  to  a  higher  degree,  par- 
ticularly when  the  lord  of  the  caftle  de- 
clared that  the  mafic  was  not  among  the 
number  of  the  guefts  who  had  been  in- 
vited to  the  feaft.  The  examinations  and 
queftions  were  now  renewed  with  addi- 
tional inquifitivenefs ;  feveral  names  were 
delineated  in  the  hand  of  the  mafk,  and 
numberlefs  different  conje6lures  ftarted, 
however  the  unknown  gueft  returned  to 
every  inquirer  a  denying  motion  of  the 
head.  The  taciturn  genius  continuing  to 
refufe  to  make  himfelf  known,  the  Baron 
was  perfuaded  to  addrefs  him.  "  Sir,** 
faid  he,  ^'  whoever  you  be,  you  are  w^el- 
come  at  my  caftle ;  however,  the  impa- 
tient defire  of  thefe  ladies  and  gentlemen 
puts  me  under  the  neceftity  to  requeft  you 
to  unmalk.  The  ftranger  paid,  however, 
no  attention  to  this  requeft,  taking  father 
Eugene  by  the  hand,  and  drawing  fome 
myfterious  characters  in  it,  the  father  in- 
ftantly  ftepped  forth,  fignifying  to  the 
company  that  the  mafk  would  not  be 
knownj  but  was  jfeady  to  difcover  him- 
felf 
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felf  to  the  Baron  after  the  feaft  fhould  be. 
finiOied.  We  were  therefore  obliged  to 
bridle  our  curiofity,  and  to  await  patientl)^ 
the  developement  of  the  myftery. 

The  maflv  did  not  join  in  the  dance, 
but  wandered  from  place  to  place  and 
was  a  mere  obferver.  The  latter  part  he 
a&ed  particularly  with  refpeft  to  Charlesj 
never  lofmg  fight  of  him  during  the 
whole  night,  witliout  his  feeming  to  no- 
tice it. 

Morning  began  to  dawn,  when  Ferdi- 
nand, tired  with  dancing,  retired  to  a  ta- 
ble which  was  covered  with  wine  bottles 
and  goblets.  Charles  placed  himfelf  at 
the  fame  table  and  entered  into  con- 
verfation  with  my  brother.  I  con- 
cluded from  fome  words  wliich  I  caught 
while  dancing,  that  they  feemed  inclined 
to  be  reconciled.  This  fuppohtion  was 
confirmed  when  I  faw  Charles  exchanCTing^ 
his  goblet  with  my  brother.  However^ 
the  v/hole  fcene  was  fuddenly  altered. 
When  Ferdinand  had  taken  up  the  gob- 
let of  Charles,  and  was  going  to  empty 
itj  the  maflv  who  was  O.anding  at  fome: 

di  fiance 
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diilance  exclaimed,  "  flop!"  vritli  fo  loud 
a  voice  that  the  attention  of  the  Vvhole 
auembly  was  excited.  The  dancers  and 
muficians  flopped,  and  every  one  crowd* 
ed  around  the  table.  The  mailc  took  the 
goblet  from  my  brother's  hemd,  and  beg- 
ged him  to  defire  Charles  to  return  him 
his.  The  latter  was  alarmed  ;  however,  he 
foon  recovered  his  prefence  of  mind,  ad- 
dreffins:  the  mafic  in  a  fcornful  flrain: 
Who  has  given  you  leave  to  meddle 
with  other  people's  bufmefs?"  Thatyoa 
£hall  know,"  replied  the  ftranger  coolly, 
'*  as  foon  as  you  fliali  have  emptied  the- 
goblet  w^hich  you  have  offered  to  the 
Count.''  A  murmur,  which  grew  louder 
every  mxoment,  v/as  raifed  by  the  com- 
pany. Charles  attempted  to  beat  the  gob- 
let out  of  the  hand  of  the  mafk;  however, 
the  latter  feemed  to  have  forefeen  it,  hold- 
ing it  fafl;.  "  Then  you  will  not  drink?" 
ihe  maflv  refumicd,  I  expected  it;  for 
you  know  what  the  goblet  contains;  how- 
ever," approaching  a  flep,  and  darting 
a  piercing  look  at  Amelia's  brother,  I 
know  it  tooJ'    Charles  was  almoft  frantic 

with 
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with  ragCj  and  challenged  the  flranger  to 
make  good  his  words.  "  Well,  if  you  will 
ahfolutely  have  it  fo,"  he  replied:  "  it  is 

'          whifpering  a  word  in  the  ear  of 

Charles,  which  covered  his  face  with  a 
death-like  palenefs.  He  attempted  in  vain 
to  conceal  his  terror,  trembled  and  feemed 
ready  to  fwoon.  All  eyes  were  direcled 
with  horror  at  him  and  the  mafk;  ail  per- 
fons  prefent  were  Handing  in  profound 
awful  expe8:ation.  Charles  recovered 
his  fpeech  firft,  after  a  confiderable  inter- 
val. "  Man  or  devil !"  he  exclaimed, 
darting  at  the  mafk,  "  I  mufl:  fee  thy 
face !"  However,  the  made  pufhed  him 
back  with  fuch  violence  that  he  fell  on 
the  fofa.  "  Poifoner!"  he  faid  with  a 
terrible  voice,  thou  doll  not  deferve 
to  fee  my  face."  The  word  poifoner 
raifed  a  general  commotion.  The  mafk 
feeing  it,  turned  to  the  fpeftators,  ftill 
holding  the  goblet  in  his  hand:  "  I  am 
going  to  account  to  the  Lord  of  this  caftie 
for  my  aftions;  but  previoufly  I  defire 
you  not  to  fuflPer  this  young  fpark  to  ef-. 
cape,  for  he  is  ripe  for  the  gibbet."  The 

mother 
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mother,  who  feemed  to  have  had  a  prefen- 
timent  of  her  fons  villainy,  had  retired 
without  noilTe,  after  the  beginning  of  this 
horrid  fcene.  Amelia,  whom  that  aboipi- 
nable  incident  had  thrown  in  a  fwoon,  be- 
gan to  recover  when  her  brother  w^as 
feized.  The  ruman  exerted  every  ftrength 
which  dcfpair  afforded  him,  to  draw  his 
poniard.  I  will  not  die  by  the  hand 
of  the  public  executioner!"  he  roared, 
plunged  the  poniard  in  his  bofom  and 
dropped  down;  Amelia  too  funk  to  the 
ground.  I  am  not  capable  to  defcribe  the 
horror  which  thrilled  every  one  of  us  at 
that  fhocking  fight;  and  the  impreffion 
which  this  event  produced  gained  addi- 
tional ftrength  by  furprinng  us  amid  the 
flow  of  merriment  and  joviality.  Tho^ 
mafk  however  retained  his  equanimity^ 
taking  care  of  Amelia,  whom  he  carried 
to  the  adjoining  apartment,  where  fne  was 
reftored  to  recollection  with  the  greateft 
difficulty.  He  then  haftened  to  Charles, 
who  w^as  ftretched  out  on  the  floor  without 
the  leaft  fign  of  life,  and  fwimming  in  his 
blood.     He  examined  and  dreffed  his 

wound J 
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wound,  andafferted,  contrary  to  the  gene- 
ral opinion,  that  he  was  not  quite  dead, 
fending  at  the  fame  time  for  chirurgical 
affiftance.  Charles  really  recovered  be- 
fore the  furgeon  arrived.  His  firft  quef- 
tion  was  :  "  Whether  Ferdinand  was  poi- 
foned  ?"  Receiving  a  negative  anfwer,  he 
uttered  a  fliocking  curfe.  Father  Eugene 
exhorted  him  to  repent;  however,  Charles 
tore  the  bandage  from  his  wound,  fpirted 
blood  in  the  face  of  the  ecclefiaftic,  and 
expired." 

Here  the  Count  flopped.  The  change 
of  his  countenance,  which  the  recollec- 
tion of  that  fcene  produced,  gave  me  an 
idea  of  the  dreadful  effect  which  the  facl 
itfelf  muft  have  had  upon  him  and  the 
fpeftators.  "  Let  us  draw  the  curtain 
before  this  fhocking  fcene  !"  I  exclaimed, 

and  return  to  the  made.  Did  the  ftran- 
ger  not  difcover  who  he  was  ?" 

"  Yes,  to  the  Lord  of  the  caflle,  of 
whom  he  defired  a  private  converfation 
in  his  clofet,  which  nobody  was  admitted 
to,  except  father  Eugene.  However,  as 
both  of  them  vowed  eternal  fecrecy,  it  is 

not 
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not  known  who  that  firange  apparition: 
was." 

But  did  no  perfon  watch  the  mafk 
when  he  left  the  caftle?" 

"  No  one  had  the  courage  to  do  it. 
The  mafic  returned  with  (low  and  folemii 
fteps  to  the  hall,  was  refpeclfully  con- 
dueled  to  the  door  by  the  Baron  and  la^ 
ther  Eugene,  and  difappeared  fuddenly." 

"  And  have  you  no  fufpicion  who  that_ 
ft  range  being  may  have  been." 

What  I  am  able  to  guefs  is  very  un- 
certain." 

"  I  think  I  can  divine  whom  you  fuf^ 
pe6l.    The  Irifhman  ? 

"  He  refemibled  him  in  fize  and  de- 
portm.ent,  however,  his  voice  w^as  entirely 
different." 

"  O  !  that  can  be  difguifed.  Only 
confider  that  it  was  entirely  his  mode  of 
afting.  Even  the  myfierious  veil  Vvhich 
he  drev7  around  himfelf  is  to  m.e  an  ad- 
ditional proof  that  my  fuppofition  is  not 
unfounded." 

"  Alas !  I  then  owe  him.  not  only  the 
kappinefs,  but  alfo  the  prefervation  of  my 

brother. 
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brother,  and  have  committed  a  two-fold 
crime  by  having  arrefted  him."  The  Count 
relapfed  into  his  former  melancholy,  and 
was  filent.  I  attempted  to  amufehim  by 
putting  feveral  queflions  to  him  : 

Was  the  wine  which  Charles  ofFered 
to  your  brother  really  poifoned?  what  be- 
came of  Amelia's  mother  ?  what  of  Lucy  ? 
what  was  the  fate  of  the  new  couple  ?  did 
no  farther  difailer  overcloud  their  happi- 
nefs!" 

"  A  part  of  the  wine  was  poured  into 
the  mouth  of  a  dog,  who  died  that  very 
evening,  amid  dreadful  convulfions. 
Amelia's  mother  died  a  few  months  after 
of  grief,  on  account  of  the  lofs  of  her  fon. 
Lucy  was  deprived  of  her  reafon,  and 
Ferdinand  lived  three  years  in  happinefs 
with  his  Amelia  at  his  eftate." 

They  have  amply  deferved  the  favours 
of  fate;  but  v/hat  interrupted  after  three 
years  a  happinefs,  which  ought  to  have 
lafted  for  ever  ?" 

The  Count's  countenance  was  vifibly 
overfpread  with  gloominefs.  He  remained 
filent.     A  violent  emotion  feemed  to 

work 
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work  in  his  foul.  He  attempted  fcveral 
times  to  fpeak,  but  could  not  utter  a  vord, 
and  exhibited  a  fight  which  touched  me  to 
the  foul. 

O  !  my  brother!"  he  excLaimed  at 
length  ^vith  a  faltering  voice,  ^Vb.y 
does  the  recollection  of  thee  feize  me 
this  moment  \s-ith  fo  much  vehemence  ? 
Two  years  are  now  elapfed  fmce  I  drained 
thee  the  laft  time  to  my  heart  with  frater- 
nal affection,  vrhile  thou  wert  fqueezing 
my  hand  with  weeping  eyes,  and  faidrh 
farewel,  in  three  months  we  fhall  meet 
again  !  Alas !  thy  promife  has  never  been 
performed;  we  never  have  feen  each  other 
again,  and  the  wound  which  the  lofs  of 
thee  has  ftruck  me,  is  ftiil  bleeding." 

Tears  fupprefled  his  voice,  and  heavy 
fighs  of  deep  affliction  befpoke  the 
violence  of  the  grief  which  rent  his  heart. 
At  length  the  working  of  his  ruffled  mind 
abated,  and  he  was  again  able  to  continue 
his  doleful  tale. 

"  Ferdinand,"  he  refumed,  went  to 
Spain  on  bufinefs  of  great  im.portance. 
T\vomontli5  after  his  departure,  he  wrote 
4  to 
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to  US  that  he  had  formed  an  acquaintance 
writh  a  Portuguefe  Grandee  who  had  come 
to  Spain  on  bufmefs,  and  of  whom  his 
next  letter  would  give  us  a  more  fatis- 
faOiory  account.  Neither  that  letter  nor 
himfelf  arrived,  and  the  time  fixed  for  his 
return  was  expired  a  long  while  before  we 
heard  the  lead  tidings  of  him»  At  length 
we  received  a  letter  from  an  unknown 
hand,  which  contained  the  affliding  intel- 
ligence that  my  brother  had  been  found 
dead  in  the  ftreet  covered  with  many 
wounds.  This  letter  fell  unfortunately  into 
the  hands  of  Amelia,  who  then  carried  the 
firft  pledge  of  her  mutual  love  under  her 
heart.  An  abortion  was  the  confequence* 
The  child  was  born  dead,  and  we  trembled 
for  the  life  of  its  mother." 

Here  the  Count  broke  off.  "  I  have 
now  fini filed  my  tale,"  faid  he  after  a 
fliort  filence.  "  Perhaps  I  have  been 
more  prolix  in  my  narrative  than  I  ought 
to  have  been;  however  the  fate  of  two 
perfons  fo  dear  to  my  heart  appeared  to 
me  fo  important,  that  it  was  impofTible  for 
me  to  be  more  brief.  Forgive  me.  there- 
a  forej 
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fore,  if  I  have  trefpaffed  too  long  on  your 
patience."  I  fqueezed  his  hand  affec- 
tionately, affuring  him,  ^\'iLh  warmth,  that 
he  had  rendered  me  a  piece  of  fervice  by 
his  tale,  for  vrhich  I  ever  fhould  be  be- 
holden to  him,  and  vre  parted  equally 
affected  by  the  lamentable  fate  of  his 
brother. 

I  was  wont  to  amiife  myfelf  frequently 
at  night  with  my  guitar  for  w^hich  inftru* 
ment  I  always  have  liad  a  great  predilec- 
tion. One  evening  I  had  played  longer  than 
ufual.  It  vv-as  already  paft  ten  o'clock, 
and  I  v;as  not  yet  tired  of  playing,  drawl- 
ing melancholy  tones  from  the  ftrings. 
Looking  by  accident  out  of  the  window, 
I  difcovered  that  I  had  been  overheard* 
The  moon  fhone  bright  and  aiTrfted  me  to 
remark,  that  a  female  was  ftanding  in  a 
window  of  the  oppoiite  houfe,  liftening 
attentively  to  my  play. — The  liftener  was 
a  heavenly  girl,  clad  in  a  white  night^ 
gov;n,  which  was  overfhaded  by  her  long 
black  treiTes.  The  fair  one  could  not 
but  obferve  m.y  taking  notice  of  her,  and 
dealing  every  now  and  then  an  inquifitive 

glance 
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glance  at  her  lovely  form,  but  neverthe- 
lefs  did  not  retire.  I  continued  playing 
and  Ihe  flayed,  and  at  the  clofe  of  the 
pifCce  heaved  an  audible  figh.  The  mu- 
fic  ceafed,  and  fhe  retired.  My  curio- 
laty  was  excited,  and  1  enquired  the  fol- 
lowing day  of  my  landlord  who  fhe  was, 
when  I  was  told  that  flie  was  the  orphan 
daughter  of  a  rich  merchant,  who,  with 
her  mother,  had  been  dead  fome  years 
fince,  and  at  prefent  was  under  the  care 
of  her  uncle,  who  treated  her  very  ty. 
rannically. 

She  refufed  fome  weeks  fince,"  my 
landlord  added,  "  a  very  advantage- 
ous match,  but  I  do  not  know  for^  what 
reafon." 

I  took  the  greatefl  pains  to  fee  her  the 
next  day,  but  in  vain !  at  ten  o'clock  at 
night  fhe  re -appeared  at  the  window. — 
The  fcene  of  the  antecedent  day  was  re- 
peated. 

Meanwhile  the  Count  was  entirely  ab- 
forbed  in  gloomy  melancholy ;  the  vef- 
tiges  of  corroding  grief  were  flrongly 
marked  on  his  countenance.  Entirely 

taken 
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taken  up  Vvith  his  reveries  and  forrow,  he 
avoided  me  and  the  converfation  with 
men,  wandering  about  in  retired  and  un- 
frequented places,  and  coming  home  late 
at  night,  or  (hutting  himfelf  up  in  his 
apartment.  Even  in  his  dreams  he  was 
haunted  by  the  idea  of  the  melancholy 
fate  of  the  Unknown.  His  fervant  co.nfef- 
fed  to  me,  that  he  frequently  darted  up 
in  his  deep,  uttering  ftrange  incoherent 
fpeeches. 

His  lamentable  {late  of  mind  afflicted 
me  feverely.  I  had  already  tried  feveral 
means  to  cheer  him  up,  however,  as  I 
obferved  with  great  concern,  without  fuc- 
cefs.  I  communicated  to  him  my  noc- 
turnal adventure  with  the  young  lady,  and 
his  curiofity  being  excited,  he  wifhed  to 
have  a  fight  of  her,  and  I  appointed  him 
to  come  to  my  apartment  at  ten  o'clock 
at  night.  He  came,  but  our  beautiful 
neighbour  did  not  appear.  However,  I 
had  not  played  two  minutes  when  fhe 
fliewed  herfelf  at  the  windov;.  The  Count 
feemed  charmed  with  her  lovely  perfon, 
the  furrows  of  grief  difapp.eared  fuddeniy 

Vol.  H.  F  from. 
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from  his  brow,  and  I  read  ferenity  and 
love  in  his  looks. 

Although  his  iips  did  not  confefs  the 
fenfations  of  his  heart,  yet  his  whole 
deportment  befpoke  plainly  enough 
the  change  which  had  taken  place  in 
his  mind.  He  appeared  quite  a  new 
man.  The  fight  of  that  beauty  had 
worked  a  miracle,  which  the  moft  affec- 
tionate efforts  of  friendfliip  had  been  in- 
capable to  effe6l.  His  cheerfulnefs  and 
his  fondnefs  of  fociety  returned.  His  for- 
mer gloominefs  made  room  for  a  fofter 
melancholy ;  he  fpoke  but  very  rarely  of 
the  Irifliman,  but  more  frecjuently  of  our 
fair  neighbour e 

Thus  fix  days  elapfed;  on  the  feventh 
I  propofed  a  ride  into  the  country  ;  how- 
ever I  found  it  very  difficult  to  perfuadc 
him  to  accompany  me. 

When  we  returned  the  following  day, 
our  landlord  met  us  with  news  which  al- 
mofl  petrified  us.    "  Francifka,"  faid  he? 

after  whom  you  have  lately  enquiredjbas 
been  taken  up.  She  is  fufpe8:ed  to  have 
poifoned  her  unclej  who  has  be  en  found 

dead 
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dead  in  his  bed.  Her  fervant  has  i^n- 
formed  againft  her ;  the  inqued  of  the 
coroner  has  confirmed  her  aiTertion,  and 
poifonous  drugs  have  been  found  in  Fran- 
cifca's  poiTeiEon  ;  very  likely  flie  will  die 
by  the  hands  of  the  public  executioner." 

Our  landlord  had  told  us  the  truth,  and 
vrhat  I  and  the  Count  thought  impoffibley 
really  happened.  The  rack  extorted 
from  the  haplefs  girl  the  confeffion  of 
her  crime,  and  flie  was  beheaded  eight 
days  after  her  uncle's  death.  I  followed 
the  train  in  company  with  the  Count,  flat- 
tering myfelf  with  the  hope  of  hearing  her 
pardon  pronounced  at  the  place  of  exe- 
cution. She  was  fitting  in  the  cart  by 
the  fide  of  a  prieft,  and  drelfed  in  a  white 
garment.  The  horrors  of  the  impending 
execution  were  ftrongly  painted  on  her 
pallid,  difordered  countenance ;  her  eyes 
were  continually  directed  at  the  cruciiix, 
which  ihe  carried  in  her  trembling  hand, 
and  every  now  and  then  moved  to  her 
quivering  lips,  and  very  rarely  fhe  flole  a 
look  at  the  fpe6lators,  which  feemed  to 
implore  alMance  I  ooferved  pi.y  and 
F  2  emo- 
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emotion  on  every  countenance,  on  many 
faces  confidence  in  her  innocence  and 
tears.  This  confirmed  mine  and  the 
Count's  hopes. 

At  length  we  arrived  at  the  place  of 
execution.  Having  made  her  confefTion 
to  the  priefl,  fhe  was  led  forth  by  two 
executioners.  He  eyes,  which  ftill  beam- 
ed with  the  hope  of  being  pardoned,  feem- 
ed  to  be  in  fearch  of  the  meffenger  of  fal- 
vation.  Eut  when  he  did  not  arrive  af- 
ter a  long  and  anxious  expedation,  her 
countenance  was  overfpread  with  a  def- 
ponding  gloom,  and  flie  allied  the  exe- 
cutioner with  a  trembling  voice,  whether 
no  pardon  could  be  expefted.  No  fooner 
had  the  fellow  denied  it,  than  fhe  wrung 
her  hands  in  an  agony  of  grief,  and  ex- 
claimed with  dreadful  emotion: — "  Alas! 
then  I  am  doomed  to  die  innocently  in 
the  bloom  of  my  life  ?" 

A  murmuring  arofe  among  the  multi- 
tude, which  grew  louder  and  louder.  The 
prieil  went  to  her  to  perfuade  her  to  re- 
fif^n  herfelf  to  her  fate  :  but  her  horror  at 
the  impending  death  rendered  his  endea-  -  j 

vours 
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vours  fraitlefs.  No  fear  of  death  can  be 
more  horrible  than  her's  was.  However, 
her  druggies  and  abhorrence  ferved  only 
to  increafe  the  horrors  of  her  doom,  and 
fhe  fuffered  herfelf  at  length  to  be  per- 
fuaded  to  fubmit  with  refignation  to  her 
fate.  She  placed  herfelf  on  the  ilool.  to 
which  (lie  was  tied  fail.  The  approach 
of  the  decidiing  moment  commanded  ge- 
neral filence.  Her  eyes  were  blindfolded; 
the  executioner  unflieathed  his  fword, 
and  ftill  her  hope  of  pardon  was  iinac- 
cornplifiied.  The  multitude  were  (land- 
ing in  anxious,  filent  expeQation.  Her 
head  was  fevered  from  her  body?  and 
the  Count  funk  in  my  arms,  uttering  a 
loud  fcream. 

The  dreadful  fcene  is  ftill  hovering  be- 
fore my  eyes,  and  the  impreihon  which 
it  produced  on  my  mind  never  will  be  ob- 
literated. 

The  unhappy  girl  had  been  executed 
innocently.  The  Count,  whom  I  had 
not  feen  the  whole  afternoon,  gave  me 
that  fliocking  information  when  he  came 
hom.e  at  night.  The  real  criminal,"  he 
F  3  faidj 
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faid,"  has  been  detefted  too  late.  The 
old  man  has  been  poifoned  by  the  fer- 
vant,  who  placed  the  poifonous  drugs  in 
the  drawers  of  her  millrefs,  in  order  to 
draw  upon  her  the  fufpici'on,  and  the  pu- 
nifhment  of  the  deed  which  ihc  had  per- 
petrated. She  was  bribed  by  the  mother 
of  the  young  man  to  whom  Francifca 
lately  has  refufed  to  give  her  hand;  but 
that  very  young  man,  who  to-day  has  wit- 
neifed  her  execution,  and  tailed  the  in- 
fernal pieafure  of  a  diabolical  revenge, 
that  very  young  man  has  accufed  himfelf, 
his  mother  and  the  fervant,  this  afternoon, 
forced  by  the  pungent  Rings  of  polluted 
confcience.  A  numberlefs  multitude  are 
now  going  in  proceflion  to  the  place  of 
executioBg  in  order  to  fave  the  honour 
of  the  dead,  and  to  remove  the  corpfe 
from  the  place  of  infamy  where  it  is  in- 
terred." 

The  Count  perfuaded  me  to  go  with 
him.  to  the  place  of  execution.  When  we 
came  into  the  fields  we  beheld  at  a  dif- 
tance  the  glare  of  innumerable  torches, 
and  a  mournful  folemn  mufic  vibrated  in 

■  ■ .  our 
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our  ears.  On  coming  nearer,  we  beheld 
a  great  number  of  people  who  had  afTem- 
bled  to  follow  the  funeral  train,  which 
was  headed  by  the  relations  and  friends 
of  the  innocent  viclim. 

The  Count  and  myfelf  went  with  the 
funeral  to  the  cathedral,  where,  on  my 
entrance,  I  feated  myfelf  in  a  dark  cor- 
ner, in  order  to  obferve  the  ceremony 
more  at  leifure.  The  corpfe  was  carried 
three  times  round  the  altar,  amid  the 
found  of  trumpets  and  mournful  dirges, 
and  then  left  expofed  in  the  cathedral  till 
the  following  day. 

A  chilly  awe,  anxiety,  and  melancholy 
were  the  fenfations  which  thrilled  me  al- 
ternately during  that  fcene.  My  mind 
was  affeQed  in  fuch  a  manner  by  this 
melancholy  traniaftion,  that  it  willingly 
caught  and  took  hold  of  every  idea  which 
bore  a  refemblance  to  the  objetls  before 
my  eyes.  The  lamentable  fate  of  the 
Irifiiman  was  the  firil  idea  which  formed 
itfelf  upon  my  imagination,  and  at  the 
fame  time  recalled  the  recolleclion  of  my 
tutor  and  Amelia.  My  imagination  re- 
F  4  prefented 
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prefented  thefe  objefts  to  me  in  die 
blackeft  hue,  and  fille4^  my  foul  with 
doubts,  apprehenlions,  and  forrow.  It 
was  late,  and  almoft  every  perfon  had  re- 
tired, when  I  awoke  from  my  reverie  as  if 
from  a  profound  Deep.  All  obje61s  around 
me  were  veiled  in  darknefs,  and  folemn 
filence  reigned  in  the  church.  I  fearched 
for  the  Count,  but  could  find  him  no 
.  where,  and  hadened  to  the  door.  On 
my  way  thither,  the  faint  glimmering  of 
a  dying  lamp  made  me  obferve  a  man 
who  was  clad  in  black,  and  placed  him- 
felf  in  the  midft  of  the  entrance.  Step- 
ping nearer,  he  retired  a  few  paces  to  let 
me  pafs.  When  I  looked  round,  I  per- 
ceived that  he  followed  me  clofely.  Hav- 
ing left  my  fervant  at  home,  and  the  night 
being  extremely  dark,  I  grew  apprehen- 
five,  and  flopped  in  order  to  let  him  pafs 
by ;  but  he  too  checked  his  pace.  I 
quickened  my  fteps,  and  he  did  the  fame, 
and  when  I  ftopped  again  he  followed  my 
example.  This  appeared  to  me  very  fm-- 
gular  and  fufpicious,  and  I  addreffed  him 
to  know  the  reafon  of  his  ilrange  conduB:^ 

but 
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but  he  returned  no  ?airA'er.  I  accofted 
him  a  fecond  time,  vrhen  he  approached 
nie  flowlv.  looking  inquifitively  at  me, 

and  exclaiming  How  are  you,  my 

Lord  Duke  ?''  You  are  miftaken  in  the 
perfon  T'  I  replied;  his  anfver  v;as :  I 
beg  your  pardon,  I  am  not  miilaken  in 
the  perfon  of  your  Grace  V'  Indeed 
you  are,  becaufe  I  am  no  Duke/''  Yes 
you  are  !"  he  replied  with  emphafis.  I 
did  not  know  vrhat  to  think  of  the  m.atter. 
I  could  not  fee  his  face,  nor  could  I  re- 
member ever  to  have  heard  his  voice.  I 
ftill  thought  that  he  m.uft  have  miRaken 
me  for  another  perfon,  refuming :  It  is 
verv  ftrange  that  you  pretend  to  know 
better  than  mvfelf  who  I  am." 

Strange,  but  not  impoiTible  !  vou  are 
the  Duke  of  Carina,"' 

«  Not  yet  T'  I  replied  firuck  with  alio- 
ni&ment — but  v/ho  are  you  ?" 
"  A  meflenger  from  the  Irifhman." 
Nothing  could  have  furprifed  m.e  in  a 
more  pleafing  manner.  I  embraced  him 
with  rapture.  Then  he  is  yet  alive  1"  I 
exclaimed— and  where  is  be?" 

F  5  If 
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"  If  you  are  at  leifure  to  follow  me^, 
you  fiiali  hear  his  hiftory." 

"  Tell  it  meinftantly,  I  will  foliov/you 
whitherfoever  you  pleafe." 

"  The  Irifhman"  faid  the  ftranger  as 
we  were  walking  along,  "  was  pronounced 
guilty  of  forcery,  and  at  lirll  condemned 
to  be  burnt  alive.  However,  his  judges 
receiving  feveral  accounts  concerning  his 
perfon  and  power,  which  filled  their 
hearts  with  fear  and  awe,  decreed  after- 
wards to  have  him  executed  privately,  in 
order  to  avoid  all  needlefs  noife.  At  the 
fame  time,  I  muft  not  forget  to  tell  you, 
that  they  had  employed  every  means  to  fe- 
cure  his  perfon  in  fuch  a  manner  that  his 
efcape  feemed  to  be  utterly  impolTible, 
having  ordered  him  to  be  removed  to  a 
fubterraneous  dungeon  where  he  was  hung 
up  in  chains,  and  placed  ftrong  guards  all 
around  his  impenetrable  ,  prifon.  Con- 
ceive therefore  the  ailoniihment  and  ter- 
ror of  the  judges,  when  the  executioner 
was  difpatched  to  behead  him  in  private, 
and  returned  with  the  intelligence  that 
he  had  found  the  prifon  empty," 

.   -  6c  Won-. 
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"  Wonderful  !— and  has  it  not  been 
difcovered  by  what  means  he  has  effected 
his  efcape  ?" 

"  Notwith (landing  the  moil  minute  ex- 
aminations having  been  made,  none  has 
been  difcovered,  and  in  fpite  of  the  moft 
careful  fearches  and  enquiries,  no  veftige 
of  the  prifoner  has  been  traced  out." 

"  But  who  unchained  him  from  his 
fetters?  how  could  he  deceive  the  watch- 
fulnefs  of  the  guards  ?  how  could  he  find  a 
way  through  impenetrable  w^alls  ?" 

"  That  I  cannot  tell  you,  fuffice  it  ^-hat 
he  has  regained  his  liberty  !" 

"  Then  is  it  true,  what  Amelia's  valet 
has  told  me,  and  w^hat  I  could  not  be- 
live  ;  but  where  is  he  at  prefent 
He  is  not  far  from  hence." 

"  Not  far  ?  and  why  does  he  delay  to 
fhew  himfelf  to  me  ?  O  lead  me  to  him  T' 

"  What  do  you  defire  of  him  ?" 

"  What  do  I  defire?  I  wiih  to  know  the 
fate  of  my  tutor!  or  can  you  perhaps 
give  me  information  of  it  ?" 

What  do  you  expe6lto  hear?'* 
Alas !  that  he  is  dead  !" 

F  6  You 
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«  You  fhail  fee  him." 

Beyond  the  grave  ?" 

You  fliall  fee  and  fpeak  to  him  in 
this  world;  but  at  prefent,  do  not  enquire 
further!'* 

Your  promife  is  fufficient.  But 
Amelia  ?— -what  do  you  knov/  of  her  ?'* 

It  is  very  Itrange  that  you  enquire 
fo  anxiouOy  after  thefe  perfonsj  and  en- 
tirely forget  the  objeft  that  ought  to  be 
the  moft  important  to  you  1" 

The  moftimportant  obje6i  ?" 
cfi  Woe  unto  the  man  who  is  not  told  by 
his  own  heart,  that  this  obje6l  is  his  coun- 
try !" 

What  can  I  do  for  my  country  ?" 
The  queftion  is  not  what  you  can^  but 
what  you  will  do  1" 

"  But  how  do  you  come  to  aflc  that 
qiueftion  ?" 

I  have  put  this  queftion  to  you,  be- 
caufe  you  fhall  fee  neither  the  Irifhman, 
nor  your  tutor,  nor  Ameliaj  if  you  don't 
give  a  deciding  anfwer,'* 
I  rexBainecl  ftlent. 
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^*  Perhaps  you  doubt  the  truth  of  this 
menace  ;  however,  it  wili  certainly  be 
carried  into  execution — as  certain  as 
Francifca  has  bled  here  innocently. 

I  looked  around.  W e  were  arrived  at 
the  place  of  execution.  Entirely  taken 
up  with  our  difcourfe,  I  had  negleQed  to 
take  notice  of  the  way  which  the  ftranger 
had  led  me.  His  laft  words  pierced  my 
heart  like  a  dagger. 

Upon  my  honour"  faid  I,  "  it  is  my 
warmeft,  fincerefi  wifh  to  ferve  my  coun« 
try  ;  but  confider  the  refentment  of  my 
father,  the  dangers  v^hich  fuch  a  daring 
ftep  would  expofe  me  to,  the  improbabi- 
lity of  its  fuccefs — — " 

The  ftranger  feized  m.e  violently  by 
the  arm  1  Ha  !  fickle,  inconftant  young 
man,"  he  exclaimed  in  a  different  accen^., 
which  I  inftantly  knew  to  be  that  of  the 
Irifhman,  "  do  you  fulfil  your  promife 
thus  ?" 

I  was  going  to  reply,  but  the  v/ord  died 
on  my  lips.  I  trembled  as  if  ftanding  be- 
fore a  dreadful  being  of  fuperior  order. 

Or  have  you  forgotten,"  continued 
the  Iriflimauj      that  you  have  pronlifed 
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me  to  exert  every  power  in  the  fervice  of 
honour  and  your  country  which  groans 
under  the  unlawful  oppreffion  of  foreign 
defpotifm,  while  the  lawful  king,  banifiied 
from  the  throne  of  his  anceftors,  Ian- 
guiflies  in  inglorious  obfcurity  ?" 

"  The  old  king  ?  fliould  he  really  be 
alive  ?"  I  enquired  in  a  timid  whifper. 

"  If  you  will  fwear  a  folemn  oath  not 
to  divulge  the  fecret,  you  fliall  fee  him, 
and  if  the  fight  of  the  reverend  hoary 
man,  who  is  worn  down  by  the  burden 
of  io8  years,  does  not  make  you  ftrain 
every  nerve  to  enforce  his  title  to  the 
crown,  then  you  do  not  deferve  to  be 
a  man." 

Name  the  place  of  his  abode,  that  I 
may  go  and  do  homage  to  him.  My  life 
iliall  be  a  pledge  of  my  fecrecy." 

^'  If  you  come  to  the  foot  of  the  Py- 
renees, near  Pampelona,  inquire  after  the  - 
pious  hermit,  and  when  you  come  in  his 
prefence,  you  v/ill  behold  the  King!" 
"  Palefid,"  faid  I,  with  aflonifliment, 
has  told  me  lately  of  fuch  an  hermit — " 

He  is  the  fame  perfon,  There  I  fhall 

fee 
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fee  your  Grace  again,  and  demand  a  ca- 
tegorical anfwer." 

"  You  have  ftyled  me  Duke  of  Ca*na  > 
how  am  I  to  underftand  that  ?" 

"  You  will  know  it  fhortly.  Fare- 
well  1" 

He  was  going  to  leave  me,  when  fad- 
denly  the  fight  of  the  place  of  execution 
put  me  in  mind  of  the  fate  of  the  unhappy 
innocent  girl.  "  You  have  been  here — " 
faid  I — "  and  yet  Francifca  died  inno- 
cently ?"  ^U.  '  .-.7  . 

"  The  thread  of  her  life  has  been  cut 
afunder  according  to  an  eternal  decree  of 
fate  ;  I  could  not  prevent  her  execution  ; 
all  that  has  been  in  my  power  was  to  fave 
the  honour  of  the  haplefs  vidim  ;  and  I 
have  done  her  that  laft  fervice  ;  for  it 
was  I  who  aw^akened  the  dormant  con- 
fcience  of  the  villain  who  perpetrated  the 
horrid  deed,  that  he  went  himfelf  to  the 
judge,  and  diicovered  the  guilty  per.fon.'' 

So  faying,  the  Irifliman  left  me,  and 
was  inftantly  out  of  fight. 

I  haftened  to  the  Count,  who  had  been 
returned  long  before  mcj  and  was  waiting 

for 
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for  me  with  anxious  apprehenfion.  ^'  The 
light  of  the  funeral,  faid  he^  "  produced 
fuch  a  dreadful  impreffion  upon  my 
mind,  that  I  couid  not  remain  at  the 
cathedral;  but  where  have  you  been  ail 
the  time?" 

•  ■  «  With  the  ~  Irifnman!" 

A  fudden  redneis  flufhed  in  ,the  pale 
face  of  the  Count  when  I  pronounced 
thefe  words;  he  meafured  me  awhile  with 
gazing  looks,  which  feemed  to  enquire 
whether  I  was  ferious  or  jefting. 

"  Upon  my  honor,  dear  Count,  I  have 
feen  the  Iriiliman  and  converfed  with 
him."  So  faying,  I  related  to  him  at  large 
the  incident. 

Then  he  has  made  good  what  he  pre- 
mifed  when  he  was  taken  up  1"  the  Count 
exclaimed  joyfully  when  I  had  finiflied 
my  account.  The  apparition  of  the  Irifh- 
man  was  balfam  to  the  bleeding  wound 
which  his  heart  had  received  by  the  death 
of  Francifca. 

Nov/  I  faw  clearly  what  defigns  the  Un^ 
known  had  upon  me,  and  Hill  a  fecret  in- 
ward voice  continued  whifpering  to  me, 

not 
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not  to  fuifer  myfelf  to  be  entangled  in  fo 
dangerous  an  undertaking.  However, 
the  Count  difpelled  my  doubts.  What 
the  Irifliman,"  faid  he,  has  performed 
as  yet  is  an  undubitable  proof  that  he  is 
endowed  with  fupernatural  powers.  His 
mental  faculties  are  as  much  fuperior  to 
ours  as  his  artoniihing  power.  I  think 
therefore  it  will  be  lefs  dangerous  to  fol- 
low his  guidance,  than  to  oppofe  his  wilL 
Or  do  you  fancy  that  the  Irifhman  will 
engage  in  any  undertaking,  the  fuccefs  of 
which  he  has  not  calculated  exa6lly  ?  la 
fuch  a  head  no  plan  can  be  engendered, 
which  cannot  be  carried  into  execution. 
The  m.ark  at  which  he  aims  is  undoubt- 
edly always  the  beft,  and  the  means  he 
employs  to  attain  it  are  certainly  the 
fafeft  that  can  be  devifed.  His  wifdom 
is  the  greateft  fecurity  to  me,  that  he  only 
will  undertake  what  he  can  perform;  and 
his  power,  that  he  will  be  able  to  execute 
fuccefsfully  what  he  defigns." 

But  will  his  power  alfo  proteti  me 
againft  the  refentment  of  my  father,  or  his 

wifdom 
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wifdom  find  means  to  conceal  from  hini 

my  undertaking  ?" 

Is  the  latter  not  probable  to  you  ?  At 
lead  to  me  it  is>  for  concealment  is  the 
channel  through  which  the  Irifhman  ufes 
to  aft.  Your  aBions  too  he  will  conduft 
through  that  channel,  and  render  it  im- 
pofiible  they  Oiould  come  to  the  know- 
ledge of  your  father." 

If  he  can  promife  thatj  then  I  am  de- 
termined/' 

I  was  furprifed  at  the  joy  which  the 
Count  difplayed  on  account  of  my  refo- 
lution,  and  we  determined  to  fet  out  in 
two  days  for  the  abode  of  the  royal  her- 
mit. Previous  to  our  getting  into  the  car- 
riage, I  received  a  letter  from  the  magiflrate> 
who  informed  m.e  that  a  dangerous  illnefs 
had  prevented  him  from  acquainting  me 
fooner  that  the  Irifhman  had  efcaped  from 
his  prifon  in  a  moft  myfterious  and  unac- 
countable manner.  This  confirmation  of 
the  miraculous  efcape  of  the  Irifhman,  was 
an  additional  incitement  to  me  to  acce- 
lerate our  journey,  and  we  arrived  on 
the  fourth  evening  after  our  letting  out 
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the  place  of  our  deftination.  We  en- 
quired without  delay  for  the  pious  hermity 
and  foon  found  him  out.  The  firft  fight 
of  the  hoary  reclufe  convinced  me,  that 
the  garment  of  a  monk  concealed  a  king. 

I  had  no  fooner  told  him  who  we  were 
and  who  had  fent  us,  than  he  welcomed 
us  cordially  and  led  us  to  his  cell.  There 
he  treated  us  with  a  fim.ple  frugal  fare,  and 
liftened  attentively  to  a  brief  account 
which  I  gave  him  of  my  adventures.  Hav- 
ing finifhed  my  tale,  he  led  us  to  the  inner 
cell,  where,  as  Palefki  had  told  me,  the 
piftureof  the  Urikncwnv^diS  fufpended  over 
the  altar  and  covered  with  a  curtain,  which 
being  removed,  he  a&ed  me,  w^hether 
I  knew  whom  it  was  to  reprefent  ?'" 

"  It  is  he,  it  is  the  Unknown  1"  I  ex- 
claimed; and  to  fpeak  the  truth,  no  like- 
nefs  could  be  more  ftriking.  Itrefembled 
him  to  the  higheft  degree,  with  only  that 
difference  that  the  drefs  was  in  the  Arabic 
fafliion.  Thus,"  faid  the  king,  "  he 
looked  when  I  faw  him  the  firft  tim.e  after 
the  unfortunate  battle  in  Africa,  where  I 
fell  from  my  horfe,  dangeroufly  wounded. 

I  found 
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I  found  myTelf  in  his  arms  M^hen  I  Te- 
covered  from  a  fainting  lit,  at  a  great  dif-. 
ftance  from  the  field  of  battle.  He  was 
the  benevolent  Samaritan  who  poured  oil 
and  wine  in  my  wounds,  and  nurfed  rae 
during  my  illnefs,  till  I  recovered  my 
health.  In  order  to  enfure  my  fafety,  he 
propagated  the  rumour  of  my  death,  and 
ordered  fome  of  his  people  to  bring  him 
the  body  of  a  chriftian  which  was  entirely 
disfigured  by  numberlefs  wounds,  pre- 
tending it  vvas  my  corpfe.  That  body  he 
put  in  a  chefl,  and  carefaliy  marked  the 
place  Y^here  it  was  buried  with  a  heap  of 
ftones.  When  my  kingdom  was  ufurped 
by  the  Sp  *  fh  crown,  government  or- 
dered my  fuppofed  corpfe  to  be  removed 
from  the  place  where  it  was  known  to  have 
been  buried  to  B  ^  *  m,  and  to  be  folemnly 
entombed  in  that  town. 

"  Inftrufted  by  my  benefaftor,  I  learn- 
ed the  Arabic  language,  aftronomy,  and 
natural  hiftory.  He  at  the  fame  time 
communicated  to  me  fome  medical  area- 
na,  to  the  application  of  which  I  owe  my 
long  life,  and  which  has  enabled  me  to 

cure 
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cure  many  difeafes  that  generally  are 
thought  incurable.  By  thefe  means  I  alio 
have  acquired  the  name  of  the  wonder- 
working hermit,  by  which  I  am  known 
in  all  the  neighbouring  towns  and  viU 
lages. 

Hiermanfor  (for  this  was  the  name  of 
my  benefaftor'  led,  in  a  paradifiacal  fpot, 
a  retired,  folitary  life.  The  greateft  part 
of  his  time  he  fpent  in  my  company. 
There  were  only  two  hours  of  the  day 
when  I  could  not  fee  him,  at  twelve  at 
noon  and  at  midnight.  At  thofe  hours  he 
always  retired  under  fome  pretext  or 
other,  and  I  could  find  him  no  where,  in 
fpite  of  my  unremitted  endeavours  to  ex- 
plore the  place  of  his  retirement.  I  had 
attempted  feveral  times  to  fpeak  to  him  on 
that  point,  but  perceiving  that  he  always 
affumed  a  very  ferious  look  whenever  I 
put  that  queilion  to  him,  I  did  not  dare 
to  ftart  it  any  more.  However,  I  w^atched 
fecretly  every  opportunity  of  unfolding 
that  my  fiery.  An  accident  gave  me  at 
length  an  opportunity  to  fatisfy  my  cu- 
rlofity.    Qne  evening  I  was  in  purfuit  of 

a  beautiful 
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a  beautiful  fl<^y-blue  fer pent,  and  when  I 
thought  at  length  to  lay  hold  of  my  game, 
it  flipped  through  my  hands  into  a  bufhe 
I  forced  my  v/ay  through  the  underwood, 
and  difcovered  the  entrance  to  a  low 
grotto,  which  led  to  a  fmall  ftair-cafe 
under  ground.  I  went  down,  tempted 
by  curiolity,  and  came  to  an  iron  door. 
All  my  endeavours  to  force  it  open  were 
fruitlefs.  As  I  was  ftanding  before  the 
door,  I  heard  fuddenly  a  loud  noife  like 
the  roaring  of  the  fea,  but  could  not  dif- 
cover  any  thing  elfe.  However,  I  fan- 
cied I  had  traced  out  the  place  to  which 
Hiermanfor  retired,  and  went  away  fatis- 
fied  with  my  difcovery,  expe6ling  to  know 
the  reft  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night.  With 
that  view  I  concealed  myfelf  againft  mid- 
night in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  grotto. 
Hiermanfor  appeared  with  a  dark  lant- 
horn,  and  paffed  me  without  perceiving 
that  his  fteps  were  watched.  I  heard  him 
open  the  iron  door,  and  fhut  it  again  with 
a  tremendous  noife.  I  defcended  the 
ftair-cafe  with  timid  fteps,  fcarcely  daring 
to  fetch  breath.    The  iron  door  was  fiiut, 

however. 
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however,  a  crack  which  1  difcovered  after 
a  long  fearch  enabled  me  to  fee  the  inner 
part  of  the  cavern.  An  old  faintly  lighted 
vault  prefented  itfelf  to  my  inqiiifitive 
looks ;  three  black  cufliions  were  placed 
in  the  middle.  Hiermanfor  flung  himfelf 
upon  one  of  them,  folding  his  hands,  and 
feem.ed  to  pray  fervently.  After  an  inter- 
val of  about  fiVe  minutes,  he  rofe  and 
went  to  the  dark  back  part  of  the  vault. 
He  returned  with  flow  fteps  and  a  pale 
countenance,  carrying  a  fliuU  in  his  right, 
and  a  cryftal  goblet  in  his  left  hand.  He 
ftepped  before  a  lamp  which  was  fuf- 
pended  to  the  ceiling,  pouring  fomething 
which  feemedto  be  blood  out  of  the  fls^uU 
into  the  goblet.  His  nature  feem.ed  to 
revolt  againft  the  noifome  beverage;  how- 
ever, he  emptied  the  goblet  with  one 
draught,  ftretched  himfelf  upon  the 
cufhion,  fhut  his  eyes,  and  was  m.otion- 
lefs.  At  once  I  heard  a  ruftling,  and  two 
white  figures  appeared,  placing  themfelves 
upon  the  cufliions  by  Hiermanfor's  fide. 
They  appeared  to  be  two  new  animated 

corpfesj 
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corpfes,  which  had  juft  left  the  grave« 
No  fooner  had  they  touched  him,  than  he 
arofe,  looking  at  them  in  a  manner  which 
plainly  proved  that  he  was  ufed  to  fee  fuch 
objeds  of  horror.    I  concluded  from  the 
motion  of  Hiermanfor's  lips,  that  he  was 
talking  to  one  of  the  white  figures,  how- 
ever, I  could  not  hear  the  leaft  found. 
A  little  time  after,  he  turned  to  the  other 
figure,  and  feemed  to  be  converfing  with 
it  too.    At  once  his  countenance  was 
overfpread  with  a  dark  gloom,  he  began 
to  tremble,  the  apparition  arofe,  the  faint 
light  of  the  vault  fuddenly  encreafed  to  a 
glaring  brightnefs,  which  in  a  moment  was 
fwallowed  up  by  the  blackefl  darknefs; 
the  ground  beneath  my  feet  began  to 
fhake,  a  thundering  noife  ftruck  my  ears, 
I  heard  Hiermanfor  fcream  violently.  I 
was  feized  with  a  chilling  tremor,  ran  up 
the  fteps,  and  arrived  in  my  apartment 
almoft  deprived  of  the  ufe  of  my  fenfes. 

I  lay  fleeplefsin  my  bed  all  night  long, 
and  when  morning  began  to  dawn,  Hier- 
manfor entered  my  apartment  to  tell  me 
that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  me  a  few  days, 

4.  and 
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bade  me  a  tender  farewell,  cautioning 
me  at  the  fame  time  to  be  on  my  guard 
during  his  abfence.    He  departed,  and  I 
neglecled  his  kind   advice.  Youthful 
thoughtleffnefs  led  me  the  next  day  after 
his  departure  farther  from  my  abode  than 
it  was  prudent;  fome  Saracens  who  had 
feen  me  in  the  fatal  battle,  which  hadalmoft 
coft  me  my  life,  difcovered  and  feizedme. 
Fortunately  they  miftook  me  for  a  Chrif- 
tian  general,  not  fufpecling  that  I  was  the 
king,  who  generally  vras  believed  to  have 
loft  his  life  in  the  held  of  battle.    I  fnared 
the  fate  of  their  flaves,  was  forced  to  work 
very  hard,  and  to  fuffer  the  moft  cruel 
treatment,  till  at  length  Hiermanfor  re- 
deemed me,  paying  an  immenfe  fum  for 
my  liberty. 

I  cannot  defcribe  the  fentiments  which 
I  entertained  for  my  benefaclor  fmce  that 
night  when  I  had  watched  him.  Although  . 
-  my  gratitude  remained  unaltered,  yet  my 
love  for  him  was  conftrained  by  a  kind 
of  awe,  which  in  his  prefence  bordered 
on  anxiety.  He  feemed  to  obferve  it,  as 
I  perceived  by  fome  queftions  which  he 
Vol.  II,  G  ccca- 
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occafioiially  darted ;  however,  1  had  not 

the  courage  to  return  a  frank  anfwer.  

His  conduQ:  towards  me  fufFered  no  al- 
teration, but  my  notions  of  him  were 
changed.  I  was  aware  that  there  was  a 
diftance  between  us  which  rendered  his 
converfation  painful  to  me.  My  temper 
made  me  unfit  to  relifn  the  retired  peace- 
ful life  which  he  led.  The  fire  of  youth- 
ful ardour,  and  the  fpur  of  honour,  fli- 
mulat^d  me  violently  to  mix  again  in  the 
variegated  buftle  of  the  world :  i  would 
flay  no  longer  wath  him,  and  declared  to 
him  that  I  was  determined  to  travel." 

"  That  you  fhall,"  Hiermanfor  replied, 
"  but  you  fhall  travel  to  your  kingdom, 
in  order  to  re-afcend  your  throne  ?" — 
However  all  his  arguments  and  perfua- 
fions  v/ere  thrown  away  upon  me,  and  I 
was  firmly  determined  not  to  return  to  my 
country  before  I  firould  have  lignalifed 
myfelf  by  fome  great  feats  of  gallantry; 
the  idea  of  meeting  thofe  who  had  fo 
flrongly  diffuaded  me  from  the  crufade 
againft  the  infidel,  being  too  humiliating 
to  my  lofty  mind. 

It 
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^'  It  v:as  uiterlv  improbable  that  I  ever 
fliould  be  able  to  blot  out.  by  a  fecond 
victorious  crufade.  the  fiirarie  01  a  loll  bat- 
tle, having  loft  my  A^'hole  army  and  the 
flower  of  my  knights.  My  plan,  there- 
fore, ^s'as  hrft  to  acquire  fome  renovrn  in 
foreign  countries  by  the  valour  of  m.y 
^rm,  and  then  to  return  to  my  eountryj 
-crowned  with  honour.  Hiermanfor  cau- 
doned  me  in  vain  againft  repentance, 
%vhich  would  come  too  late.  I  perfilled 
in  my  refolution,  and  travelled. 

My  benefaclor  accompanied  me.  A 
faithful  hiftory  of  my  travels  would,  at 
the  fame  time,  be  a  hiftory  of  his  mira- 
culous deeds.  However,  fome  days  would 
fcarcely  be  fufticient  to  delineate  only  a 
fliort  fketch  of  his  wonderful  exploits; 
one  incident  w'hich  happened  on  our  way 
to  Algiers  may,  therefore,  fuffice  to  afford 
you  a  juft  notion  of  the  power  of  that  hn- 
gular  man. 

Travelling  one  day  through  a  little 
.vood,   we  perceived  in   the  thicket  a 
young  man,  w'ho  feerned  to  be  the  viclim 
of  the  moft  pungent  griefj  and  ftruggling 
G  2  wkh 
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with  defpair.  His  face  was  emaciated,  his 
right  hand  was  armed  with  a  poniard,  and 
his  eyes  ftared  wildly  at  it.  We  ap- 
proached without  his  perceiving  us,  in  I 
the  very  moment  when  he  was  going  to 
plunge  the  dagger  in  his  heart.  I  ar- 
retted his  hand,  and  wrefted  the  fatal  in- 
ftrument  from  him.  He  dropped  fenfcr 
lefs  in  my  arms.  Having  with  great  dif- 
ficulty reftored  him  to  the  ufe  of  his 
fenfes,  we  perfuaded  him,  after  repeated 
fruitlefs  prayers,  to  relate  to  us  the  hiftory 
and  origin  of  his  defpair.  "  I  am  the 
fon  of  the  firft  officer  of  ftate  at  Algiers ; 
my  name  is  Morgan.  My  heart  pants  for 
the  daughter  of  the  Dey,  and  hers  for  me. 
Her  father  w^as  privy  to,  and  approved 
of  our  mutual  flame,  till  a  powerful  rival, 
Eenharad,  a  Mauritanian  prince,  came  to 
his  court.  He  courted  the  hand  of  my 
miftrefs,  and  the  Dey  promifed  to  give 
him  his  daughter  in  marriage.  Neither 
the  former  promife  which  he  had  given  j 
me,  nor  the  tears  of  the  haplefs  girl,  could 
fhake  his  mind;  and  to-morrow  evening  ' 

my  ' 
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ffiy  miftrefs  is  to  be  married  to  my  ri- 
val/' 

Is  the  Dey  fond  of  his  daughter 
Jlienrianfor  enqurrsd. 

He  doats  on  her,  however  pride  and 
amhition  have  rendered  him  cruel." 
"  Thou  fnalt  have  her." 

A  convulfive  fmile  of  the  young  man^ 
and  his  looks,  ^vhich  were  gazing  at  the 
poniard  in  my  hand,  proved  how  little 
confidence  he  repofed  in  that  promife; 
however  Hiermanfor  foon  re-kindled,  by 
the  power  of  his  perfuafion,  the  dormant 
hope  in  the  heart  of  the  young  man.  Who 
is  not  willing  to  believe  what  he  ardently 
wiflies  ?  hope  crinifoned  the  pale  cheeks 
of  Morgan. 

Hiermanfor  a  flee d  me  the  next  morn- 
ing  whether  I  had  no  defire  to  try  my  for- 
tune at  a  tournament,  to  Vv-hich  Benharad 
had  invited  the  nobles  and  knights  of  Al- 
giers, in  order  to  prove  by  the  valour  of 
his  arm,  that  he  was  not  undeferving  the 
beautiful  daughter  of  the  Dey  ?  I  ac- 
cepted his  propofal  with  pleafure.  When 
I  was  going  to  enter  the  lifts,  he  wifhed 
G  3  me 
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nie  once  more  fuccefs,  and  difappearcd 
in  the  throng  of  the  numerous  fpe8:a- 
tors. 

The  Dey  himfelf  honoured  the  tourna- 
ment with  his  prefence,  his  daughter  be- 
ing featedat  his  right  hand.  The  charms- 
o£  her  beautiful  perfon  were  heightened 
by  the  dazzling  fplendour  of  her  attire  > 
kowever  the  fufferings  of  ill-fated  love 
had  bleached  the  rofes  of  her  cheeks.  She 
beheld  with  indiiference  the  valour  of 
Benharad,  who  conquered  one  antagonift 
after  the  other,  which  increafed  my  vexa- 
tion at  this  fight.  I  met  the  proud  vi8:or 
with  my  lance,  in  order  to  avenge  the 
conquered  knight.  He  rufhed  upon  me 
like  a  tempeft,  and  the  blow  which  I  re- 
ceived v/as  fo  vehement,  that  I  main- 
tained-the  faddle  with  difficulty,  while  my 
iance  had  been  fhivered  to  atoms  by  the 
fliield  of  the  immoveable  Mauritanian. 

Emboldened  by  fo  many  viftories, 
Benharad  challenged  one  knight  after  the 
other,  however  none  of  them  would  rifle 
a  fecond  time  the  fliame  of  being  un- 
horfed.  He  was  already  going  to  ap- 
proach 
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proach  the  throne  of  the  Dev.  in  order  to 
receive  the  prize  from  the  hands  of  his 
beautifal  daughter,  vhen  luddenly  a 
cornel V  youth  rufiied  forth,  offering  to 
fight  the  proud  conqueror.  .The  new 
comer  attra8:ed  the  notice  of  the  whole 
affembled  multitude.  His  face  ^vas  co- 
vered v/ith  a  black  maflv,  and  on  his 
fliield  was  written  with  golden  charaders, 
"  My  antagonift  will  have  fufficient  time 
to  fee  my  face  when  he  is  conquered."' 

"  This  is  Morgan!"  was  the  general 
exclamation.  It  is  Morgan  1"  feemed 
the  fparkling  eyes,  and  the  glowing  cheeks 
of  theprincefs  to  fay. 

Thou  art  the  man  v^hom  I  have  been 
feeking  for  in  vain Benharad  ex- 
claimed, ^'  I  know  thee  by  thy  fnape,  in 
fpite  of  thy  difguife.  Miferable  brag- 
gard!  if  female  beauty  is  to  be  the  prize 
of  valour,  then  my  arm  fhali  teach  thee 
Vvho  of  us  is  mod  worthy  to  receive  it  I'* 
The  mafked  knight  was  going  to  throw 
his  lance  at  the  proud  Mauritanian  in  lieu 
of  an  anfwer;  however,  Benharad  got  the 
ilart  of  him.5  darting  his  lance  at  his  anta- 
G  4  gonift. 
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gonift,  and  would  have  pierced  him  if 
he  had  not  faved  himfelf  by  a  fudden 
turn.  Benharad's  horfe  was  wounded  mor- 
tally by  the  lance  of  the  mafl;ed  knightj 
and  fell  to  the  ground. 

The  motions  and  looks  of  the  princefs 
befpoke  plainly  her  rapture.  Benharad 
darted  up,  foaming  with  rage,  and  drew 
his  fword;  the  mallced  knight  alighted  in- 
ftantly  and  did  the  fame.  A  furious  com- 
bat enfued,  and  after  it  had  been  unde- 
ciding  a  long  tim.e,  Benharad  was  dan- 
geroufiy  wounded  in  his  right  arm,  and 
carried  away  by  his  Efquires,  exhaufted 
through  the  lofs  of  blood.  The  malked 
knight  approached  the  fteps  of  the  throne, 
in  order  to  receive  the  well-earned  prize; 
he  received  it  from  the  trembling  hands  of 
the  princefs,  amid  the  loud  acclamations 
of  the  fpeftators;  however,  a  death-like 
general  filence  enfued  when  the  con- 
queror rem.oved  the  mafk,  and  an  un- 
known face  furprifed  the  multitude;  for 

it  was  not  Morgan,  but  Hierman- 

for. 

He  took  advantage  of  the  general 

filence. 
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filence.  "  Daughter  of  the  powerful 
Dey !"  he  faid,  1  accept  gratefully  the 
prize  from  your  hand;  however,  I  pray 
that  the  latter  may  be  the  reward  of  Mor- 
gan, for  whom  I  have  taken  up  arms  in 
order  to  humble  his  proud  rival." 

The  Bey  replied  with  haughty  fcorn  : 

Morgan  has  no  claim  to  my  daughter, 
nor  to  the  valour  of  thy  arms.  Both  are 
the  property  of  other  perfons." 

"  And  whofe  property  is  the  hand  of 
your  daughter?'' 

"  Benharad's  1" 

"  But  did  not  Eenharad  himfelf  fay  that 
female  beauty  was  to  be  the  prize  of  va- 
lour, and  who  was  conqueror?" 

Neither  Benharad  nor  Morgan!  but 
I  am  mafter."  So  faying,  the  Dey  rofe 
with  evident  marks  of  angrer, 

o 

''Be  a  father  too!"  Hiermanfor  ex- 
claimed, thy  daughter  loves  Morgan, 
and  he  returns  her  love ;  he  would  have 
proved  to-day  by  deeds  how  much  he  de- 
ferves  her  hand,  if  the  anguifh  of  dif- 
appointedlove  had  not  confined  him  to  the 
bed  of  ficknefs.  Thou  haft  one  time  ap- 
G  5  proved 
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proved  the  mutual  love  of  that  noble  cou- 
ple, crown  now  their  felicity  by  thy  con- 
fent  to  their  union."  Ha!  traitor,  who- 
prefumefh  to  terminate  with  borrowed 
arms  the  differences  of  other  people,  who 
art  thou  that  thou  dareft  to  prefcribe  laws 
to  me  ?"  "  Thou  flialt  foon  know  who  I 
am."  Hiermanfor  replied  with  a  menac- 
ing look,  and  was  going  to  rclire,  when- 
the  Dey  exclaimed  in  a  furious  accent:; 

Guards,  feize  the  traitor,  confine  him 
in  the  darkeft  dungeon,  and  to-morrow 
let  him  publicly  be  caft  before  the  lions." 

"  He  was  inftantly  feized  and  dragged 
to  the  prifon;  however,  he  had  gained 
jus  aim,  for  Benharad's  wound  appeared 
to  be  mortal,  and  the  wedding  was  poll- 
poned. 

*  The  day  following,  I  went  to  th€  place 
where  the  mod  fnocking  death  awaited 
Hiermanfor.  The  fpot  where  he  was  tc 
be  devoured  by  the  ravenous  beafts  was 
enclofed  with  a  ftrong  iron  railing,  and 
furrounded  by  a  numberlefs  crowd  of 
fpeftators.  The  Dey  himfelf  appeared^ 
in  order  to  fatisfy  his  burning  thirft  for  re- 

•  venge^ 
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venge  by  the  fight  of  that  horrible  fpecta* 
cle.     Hiermanfor  was  led  forth.  The 
lions  faluted  hira  from  their  receptacles 
with  a  dreadful  roaring ;  however,  hu 
countenance  befpoke  a  frm  unfna&en  rc- 
folution,  which  did  not  leave  him  when, 
on  a  given  fignal.    an  iron  grate  was 
opened,  and  a  lion  whofe  red  rolling  eves 
threatened  death  and  deuruftion.  was  let 
loofe.    Hiermanfor  met  his  foe  unarmed, 
ihrufted  his  arm  between  his  wide  ex- 
tended jaws,  and  the  lion  fell  dead  to  the 
ground.    The  Dey  grevv^  pale.  Hierman- 
for turned  towards  him  and  faid  :  thou 
knoweft  now  who  I  am,  do  not  force  me 
to  make  ibee  fenfible  of  my  pov/er;  give 
thy  confent  to  thy  daughter's  union  with 
Mor2;an." 

Thefe  words,  which  V7ere  pronounced 
in  a  menacing  accent,  provoked  the  pride 
of  the  Bey. 

"  Let  us  fee,"  faid  he,  whether  thy 
pov;er  can  Hand  the  teft."  At  the  fam.e 
time  he  ordered  a  fecond  lion  to  be  let 
loofe  upon  him.  The  ferocious  animal 
G  6  darted 


132  THE   VICTIxM  OF 

darted  at  Hiermanfor,  but  fhared  the  fat^ 
of  his  comrade. 

A  general  aftonifiiment  feized  the  gaz- 
ing fpeQators  ;  the  Dey  left  his  place  in 
great  emotion,  and  ordered  the  conqueror 
of  the  lions  to  follow  him.  He  led  him  to 
the  moft  retired  apartment  of  his  palace^ 
and  quellioned  him  about  his  power. 
"  My  power,"  Hiermanfor  replied, 
has  been  granted  me  by  Allah  in  order 
to  curb  the  pride  of -the  powerful,  and 
to  raife  the  oppreded  flave  from  the  dull. 
Be  advifedj  and  unite  thy  daughter  to 
Morgan." 

"  Fear  alarmed  the  heart  of  the  Dey,  he 
trembled  at  the  powerful  Unknozvn  ;  how- 
ever, pride  and  ambition  prevailed  over 
his  fear.  He  refufed  to  confent  to  Hier- 
manfor's  propofal. 

The  latter  was  going  to  retire,  but 
the  Dey,  who  feemed  to  apprehend 
dreadful  confequences  from  his  refent- 
nient,  look  him  kindly  by  the  hand,  and 
laid,  "  One  half  of  my  empire  is  at  thy 
command,  only  faifer  me  to  follow  my  in- 
clination  in  this  pojnt  !" 

4^  Hap- 
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Happinefs  is  the  will  of  Allah — thine 
to  render  two  human  beings  miferable" 
and  one  of  them  is  thy  daughter." 

She  will  not  be  miferable,  the  pro- 
grefs  of  time  will  calm  her  paffion  ;  die 
will  forget  Morgan." 

"  Thou  art  miftaken.  My  looks  pene- 
trate farther  into  futurity  than  thine. 
Grief  will  kill  her." 

O  !  thou  to  whom  fupernatural  power 
has  been  granted,  canft  thou  devife  no 
means  to  cure  her  .of  that  fatal  paffion ; 
for  I  cannot  change  my  refolution  ?" 

"  Hiermanfor  feemed  to  meditate.  "  I 
will  compofe  a  beverage,"  faid  he,  at 
length,  that  will  cure  her  of  her  paf- 
fion." The  Dey  embraced  him  with 
marks  of  rapturous  joy.  The  potion  was 
prepared,  the  princcfs  drank  it,  and  went 
to  bed.  The  next  morning  fhe  was  found 
dead. 

The  intelligence  of  her  death  almoft 
broke  the  heart  of  her  father.  He  tore 
his  filver  beard,  and  promifed  immenfe 
rewards  to  the  phyficians,  if  they  Thould 
be  able  to  rekindle  the  dormant  fpark  of 

life  I 
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life  but  his  ravings  and  his  promlfes 
wef  erfimitlefs  ;  the  fpirit  of  his  daughter 
feemed  to  have  taken  its  flight  to  the  man- 
fions  of  eternal  reft. 

Hiermanfor,  on  whofe  head  had  been 
fet  an  immenfe  price,  was  fearched  every 
where,  but  could  not  be  difcovered.  At 
length  he  made  his  appearance  voluntarily. 
The  fight  of  him  reduced  at  once  the  rage 
of  the  Dey,  who  ftared  fpeechlefs  at  him. 

Thou  didft  defire  me,"  Hiermanfor 
faid,  "  to  cure  thy  daughter  of  her  paf- 
fion;  I  have  executed  thy  command.  No 
other  means  were  fufficient  to  extirpate 
her  love  !"  "  Return,  my  child,  to  m.e 
exclaimed  the  Dey :  "  Return  me  my 
child  1"  That  anguifh  may  kill  her  a 
fecond  time  ?"  Hiermanfor  replied,  No  I 
no  !  I  fiiall  leave  thee  to  the  confequences 
of  thy  ftubbornnefs !  thou  deferveft  to 
end  thy  life  childlefs."  So  faying  he  of- 
fered to  go,  but  was  ftopped.  "  Vil- 
lainous traitor!"  roared  the  Dey — "  the 
moft  agonizing  death  fliall  be  the  punifli- 
inent  of  thy  treachery,  and  thou  fhalt 
expire  under  the  moft  excruciating  tor- 
ments 
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nients.  if  thou  dofl  not  inflantlv  recal  mv 
child  to  lite."  Hiermanlbr  looked  a/  hin> 
■vsith  cold  contempt,  and  did  not  > 
return  an  amVer.  The  Dey  threw"  hnn- 
felf  on  his  knees,  conjuring  him  with 
■^A'eeping  eyes  and  amid  heavy  groans  to 
refufcitate  his  child,  and  offered  one  half 
of  his  kingdom  as  a  re^vard.  Keep 
thy  kingdom  faid  Hiermanfor,  and 
fwear  a  iolemn  oath  to  marry  thy  daughter 
to  Morgan,  and  I  ^vdll  recal  her  to  life  1'* 
The  v;hole  court  was  affembled,  Morgan 
fummoned  to  appear,  and  the  Dey  fwore 
folemnly  to  marry  his  daughter  to  him, 
Hiermanfor  knelt  down  by  the  bed  of  the 
deceafed,  praymg  fervently,  and  then 
took  her  by  the  hand.  Xo  fooner  had  he 
touched  her  than  fne  began  to  move. 
The  rofes  of  her  cheeks  returned,  and  fhe 
opened  her  eves  in  Morgan's  arms:  the 
fight  of  her  lover  reftored  her  to  life  and 
recollection,  and  the  darling  of  her  heart 
feemed  ready  to  die  with  joy. 

Hiermanfor  gazed  jovfullv  at  the 
charming  fcene,  which  was  his  work;  but 

•^vhen  Morgan  recovered  from  his  trance, 

and  . 
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and  wanted  to  thank  the  author  of  his 
bill:.,  he  retired  fuddenly,  and  was  feen 
no  more.  The  day  following  the  loving 
pair  celebrated  the  feaft  of  eternal  union." 

Here  the  king  paufed  awhile,  in  order 
to  let  the  lirft  imprefTion  of  this  extraor- 
dinary tale  pafs  over,  and  then  he  con- 
tinued his  narrative. 

"  My  fondnefs  for  travelling  and  ad- 
ventures abated  by  degrees.  The  years 
of  youthful  ardor  were  paffed  aw^ay.  My 
calling  to  the  throne  and  the  defire  of  re- 
vifiting  my  fubjePis  awoke  powerfully  in 
my  foul,  particularly  when  Hiermanfor 
told  me,  that  already  three  impoftors  had 
dared  to  reprefent  my  perfon,  and  to 
claim  the  fvvay  over  Port  '^'  *  ^'i.  Eut  the 
very  fame  reafons  which  fpurred  me  to 
return  to  my  kingdom,  were  reprefented 
to  me  by  Hiermanfor  as  a  juft  ground  for 
poftponing  the  execution  of  my  defign. 

One  would  miilake  you  for  the  fourth 
inipoftor,"  he  faid;  or  at  leaPt  the  king 
of  Sp'^^n  would  leave  no  (lone  unturned 
to  reprefent  you  in  that  light."  He  ad- 
vifed  me  to  wait  for  a  better  opportunity, 
A  and 
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and  to  preferve  the  ftricteft  iiicpgniLO. 
He  then  accompanied  me  to  a  miOnafterv, 
^s'here  he  took  leave  of  me  with  the  re- 
queit  to  avrait  his  return.  However,  my 
defire  to  revifit  my  paternal  foil  and  my 
fubjects  encreafed  every  day.  I  thought 
Hiermanfor's  apprehenfions  over  anxious. 
The  truth  and  juilice  of  my  caufe  I  fan- 
cied \s-ould  plead  in  my  behalf,  particu- 
larly as  my  perfon  was  dillinguiiTied  by 
marks  which  could  not  but  confirm  m^y 
affertion  of  being  the  identical  king  who 
v/as  -fappofed  to  have  been  killed.  In 
fhort.  I  conquered  every  doubt,  and  tra- 
velled tovrards  the  confines  of  my  king- 
dom, without  waiting  for  the  arrival  of 
my  kind  protector. 

Kicrmanfor  was  at  thp.t  time  at 
Lif  ^  n.  the  capital  of  my  kingdom,  and 
knew  of  my  defign,  although  he  was  then 
far  diftant  from  me.  He  endeavoured  to 
promote  the  execution  of  it.  though  I  had 
deferved  his  refentment,  becaufe  I  had 
neglected  his  advice.  With  that  view  he 
went,  in  the  difguife  of  a  monk,  to  the 
Prince  of  Br   ^y^' *  za.  in  order  to  per- 

fuade 
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fuade  him  to  favour  my  caufe ;  but  (ce^ 
ing  that  the  Prince  feemed  to  be  difin^ 
dined  to  lend  his  affiftance  to  the  execu- 
tioii  of  my  plan,  he  waited  for  a  more 
favourable  opportunity  of  being  fervice- 
able  to  me,  and  foon  found  one.  The 
people  had  been  provoked  by  the  oppref- 
iion  of  the  king  of  Sp  ^  n  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  a  confpiracy  was  formed  and 
loud  complaints  were  uttered.  Hierman- 
for,  difguifed  in  the  garment  of  a  monk, 
went  from  place  to  place,  endeavouring 
to  raife  a  kind  of  religious  enthufiafm  in 

o 

my  behalf,  and  to  enOame  the  minds  of 
the  multitude- 

No  fooner  had  the  news  of  that  fer- 
mentation penetrated  to  Ven  *  e,  where 
I  then  refided,  than  I  publicly  declared 
who  I  was.  I  was  fummoned  before  the 
fenate,  through  the  inftigation  of  the 
Sp^^^fh  minifier,  in  order  to  prove  the 
identity  of  my  perfon.  I  did  it  in  the 
ciearefi  manner,  and  neverthelefs  was  im~ 
prifoned  three  years  till  my  procefs  was 
finiihed.  Alas !  if  you  knev/  what  arti- 
fices my  dreadful  judges  made  ufe  of  to 

con- 
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convict  me  of  impofition.  and  Avliat  means 
the  king  of  Sp'^"^n  employed  to  ruin  me, 
vou  would  not  be  able  to  refufe  me  a  tear 
of  pity.  If  I  had  not  revealed  fecrets 
Avhich  I  could  not  poffibly  have  known  if  I 
had  not  been  the  perfon  who  I  rerJly  am, 
if  I  had  been  convicted  of  the  leaft  falfe- 
hood,  and  if  every  circumftance  had  not 
confirmed  the  truth  of  my  affertion,  my 
life  would  have  been  loft  inevitably." 

"  Meanwhile  Hiermanfor  endeavoured 
to  blow  UD  the  fire  which  he  had  lighted 
in  the  heads  and  hearts  of  m.y  people, 
partly  through  pamphlets  which  he  had 
printed  and  difperfed  among  the  multi- 
tude, and  partly  by  the  arts  of  oral  perfua« 
fion.  It  was  he  who  caufed  the  mira- 
culous bell  at  Venezuella  to  be  rung, 
that  very  bell  which  was  believed  to  ring 
from  itfelf  previoufly  to  an  impending 
great  event  which  is  to  happen,  in  the 
royal  fam.ily,  or  the  kingdom.  In  one 
W'ord,  Kieniianfor  had  left  no  ftone  un- 
turned to  ftir  up  mv  fubjecls  in  my  be- 
half ;  he  even  perfuaded  the  king  of 
Fr"*ce  to  intercede  for  me.    My  judges 

not 
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not  being  able  to  refill  any  longer  the 
loud  and  powerful  intercelTion  of  thole 
Yvho  demanded  my  liberty,  ordered  at 
length  the  gates  of  my  prifon  to  be  thrown 
open.  It  is  very  fingular  that  I  was  de- 
clared innocent,  and  neverthelefs  baniflv- 
ed  the  territory  of  the  Republic ;  and  not 
lefs  lingular  it  is  that  I  was  allowed  eight 
days  for  the  preparations  for  my  depar- 
ture, 

"  I  hefitated  fome  days  which  of  the  twa 
rp^ds  leading  to  my  dominions  I  fhould 
.'chufe.  Hiermanfor  propofed  to  me  to  go 
by  fea  ;  however,  the  greatefl  number  of 
my  friends  difiTuaded  me  from  it,  and' 
advifed  me  to  go  by  v;ay  of  Fl'^*''^*^^ce. 
I  adopted  the  latter  opinion,  and  thus  de- 
livered miyfelf  foolifiily  into  the  hands  of 
my  enemies  >  for  I  had  no  fooner  entered 
the  FF^'^'^^'ine  dominions,  than  I  was 
known,  in  fpite  of  the  drefs  of  a  Domini- 
can friar  in  which  I  was  difguifed,  arrefiedj ' 
and  delivered  up  to  the  Spanifn  govern- 
ment." - 

Here  the  king  Ropped  ;  his  counte- 
nance was  overfpread  with  a  melancholy 

gloom^ 
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^looom,  and  :he  lad  recollection  of  hij 
misforrunes,  (eemed  to  overpower  Li:n, 
O.  Kiermanfbr     he  refumed  at  Ien2;th5 

Heaven  has  puniihed  me  dreadfullv  for 
having  neglected  to  follow  thy  advice  / 
mv  diiobedience  has  deprived  me  of  m.y 
crovrn  and  libtrcv,  O.  mv  benefactor,  in 
vain  hail  thou  delivered  me  from  the 
power  of  mv  dreadful  judges,  and  paved 
the  road  to  crovrn  and  fceptre — I  have 
mvfelf  deilroyed  the  work  of  thy  wiMom  V 
He  could  not  proceed  farther.  ^\  . 

I  proflrated  mvfelf  before  him.  andv 
exclaimed.  O,  my  Lord  and  King! 
vour  happier  days  fnali  return  once  more. 
Providence  has  notpreferved  your  life  m 
vain  above  a  centurv  ;  your  hoan*  age 
appears  to  me  to  be  a  pledge  of  better 
days.  The  prefent  century  will  atone  for 
the  injuftice  of  that  which  is  pafi:.  Hier- 
manfDr  is  yet  alive,  and  I  can  boldlv  ex- 
'hort  vou  to  repofe  your  confidence  and 
hope  in  hini.  And.  if  I  am  deftined  to 
affut  in  rebuilding  the  fhruCture  of  vour 
happinefs.  I  will  cheerfully  rifK.  my  life 
for  vou." 

The 
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The  king  feemed  to  be  furprifed  by 
the  enthufiafm  with  which  I  pronounced 
thefe  words  ;  his  eyes  fparkled  with  tears  of 
joy.  He  {trained  me  to  his  bofom,  and 
his  fpeechlefs  gratitude  afFe8:ed  me  more 
than  the  moft  animated  eloquence  would 
have  done.  After  a  long  paufe  of  pro- 
found lilence  he  refumed  at  length  : 

"  I  will  not  embitter  this  happy  hour^ 
hy  enlarging  on  the  misfortunes  which 
have  rendered  life  a  burden  to  me,  and 
befides,  the  proceedings  of  the  Sp***fli 
government  with  regard  to  me,  and  the 
hiftory  of  the  ill  treatment  which  I  have 
experienced,  are  fufficiently  known.  Suf- 
fice it  to  fay,  that  I  was  at  length  confined 
in  the  caftle  of  St.  L*"^ar.  O  how  fre- 
quently have  I  implored  heaven  to  cut 
the  thread  of  my  unhappy  life  afunder ; 
for  what  advantage  could  I  derive  from 
the  prolongation  of  an  exigence  which 
was  fupported  by  a  little  bread  and  water, 
and  rendered  more  painful  every  day  by 
the  fad  recoileftion  of  former  greatnefs 
and  the  impolTibility  of  regaining  my  li- 
berty ?" 

One 
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One  dark  and  tempeiluous  night,  I  had 
fallen  alleep  on  my  hard  couch,  borne  down 
widi  grief  and  forrow.  when  fuddenly  fome- 
iody  interrupted  the  grave-like  filence  of 
my  dungeon,  by  pronouncing  my  name.  I 
darted  up,  but  the  impenetrable  darknefs 
v.diich  furrounded  me  did  not  allov:  me 
to  difcern  an  cbjecl.    On  my  quefiion 
Mdioitvras  that  had  pronounced  my  name, 
a  fudden  ray  of  light  illuminated  my  pri- 
fon,  and  Hiermanfor  was  Handing  before 
me  with  a  landiorn,  vrhich  had  been  con- 
cealed under  his  cloak.    He  unlocked  my 
chains  and  bade  me  to  follow  him.  We 
paffed  the  guards  without  being  flopped, 
and  I  fancied  the  whole  incident  to  be 
the  delufion  of  an  happy  dream.    I  was 
not  convinced  of  the  reality  of  wdnat  had 
happened  to  me.  until  we  came  into  the 
ftreet.    Hiermanfor  provided  me  w  ith  a 
drefs  to  difguife  my  perfon  ;  we  hadened 
in  a  poft^chaife  which  vras  waiting  for  usj 
drove  away  at  a  furious  rate,  and  arrived 
at  the  frontiers  of  Port     ^  *  1  without 
being  difcovered.    From  thence  we  pro- 
ceeded   to   my  prefent    abode,  where 

Hier- 
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Hiermanfor  left  me.  By  his  advice  I  •> 
have  afTumed  this  garb,  under  which  no- 
body fufpefts  a  king,  who  generally  is 
believed  to  rot  in  the  peaceful  lap  of  mo- 
ther ^  earth,  and  no  perfon  except  you 
and  my  benefaftor  knows  of  the  fecret." 

"  And  no  one  fliall  know  it  (the  Count 
exclaimed)  till  the  fhouting  multitude, 
hailing  their  lawful  king,  fhall  proclaim  it 
aloud.  But  does  not  Hiermanfor  viht 
you  nov/  and  then  ?" 

Never,  except  when  I   requefl  his 
attendance." 

The  Count  and  myfelf  ftared alternately 
at  one  another,  and  at  the  king,  feized 
with  aftonifhment. 

"  You  don't  comprehend  me !"  faid  the 
king,  I  v^ill  fpeak  plainer.  Hierman- 
for taught  me,  previous  to  his  depar- 
ture, a  fecret  which  always  has  fucceeded 
in  the  application,  though  it  is  a  very  fin- 
gular  one»  i  kifs  this  pi6lure  three  times, 
and  pronounce  fome  myfterious  words, 
upon  which  Hiermanfor  appears  inftantly, 
wherefoever  he  be.  Only  in  the  twelfth 
hour  of  the  day  and  nightj  I  am  not  al- 
lowed 
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jov/ed  to  make  uTe  of  that  fecret.  It  is 
now  paR  one  o'clock,  if  you  \v'iil  be  con- 
vinced of  the  truth  of  iny  aifertion,  I  will 
fummon  him  hither.'' 

The  ferious  mien  of  the  King  did  not 
fuifer  us  to  fufpett  him  being  in  j eft,  and 
ret  the  matter  was  fo  incredible  th?^t  it 
feemed  to  be  utterly  impoITible.  Whofe 
curiofitv  could  have  refilled  fuch  a  charm  ? 
We  begged  the  king  to  call  him,  and  he 
ftepped  before  the  picture,  which  v.-as  fuf- 
pended  over  the  altar  clofe  to  the  entrance 
of  the  cell.  Having  looked  at  it  in  pro- 
Found Ulence  along  time,  he  pronounced 
fome  unknown  words,  and  kifled  the  pic- 
ture three  tim^es.  Suddenly  a  ruftling 
noife  arofe.  the  light  in  the  lamp  difap- 
peared  and  returned  alternately,  and  a 
voice    behind    us    exclaimed    plainly  : 

What  is  the  pleafure  of  your  Majcfty 
We  turned  round,  feized  with  wonder 
.  and  ?miazement,  and  faw  Hiermanfor 
{landing  in  a  corner  of  the  cell,  as  pale  as 
a  corpfe,  dreffed  in  a  black  garment,  and 
wrapt  in  a  fcarlet  cloak. 

I  cannot  but  confefs  that  the  fudden 
Vol.  II,  H  appa- 
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apparition  of  the  Unknown^  thrilled  me 
with  the  fame  awful  fenfations  of  admira-= 
tion  as  his  difappearance  in  Amelia's 
apartment.  My  eyes,  which  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  find  out  an  inlet  in  the  lit- 
tle cell  through  which  Hiermanfor  could 
have  entered,  returned  with  furprife  to 
the  perfon  of  that  extraordinary,  inexplor- 
able  being,  who  after  a  long  paufe  of 
filence  moved  towards  us  and  repeated 
his  queilion  to  the  king. 

"I  have  fummoned  thee  by  the  ^iefire 
of  my  gueftsl"  replied  the  latter. 

Hiermanfor  turned  towards  me  and  faid. 
What  refolution  have  you  taken 
"  To  obey  blindly  your  commands!" 
•>  was  my  reply. 

"  Then  hafte  to  Fr"^^'ce.  Let  nothing 
interrupt  your  journey!  nothing!  mark 
well  what  I  fay.  Endeavour  to  enter  the 
refidence  at  night,  and  never  appear  there 
in  the  day  time.  Pretend  to  be  an  Italian 
Abbe,  who  intends  to  flay  fome  time  for 
the  fake  of  amufement,  and  try  to  get, 
•  through  the  Count,  (pointing  at  my  com- 
panion) admittance  to  the  Queen.  Your 
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requeft         be  granted  as  foon  as  you 
ftiail  have  delivered  the fe  papers."  He 
gave  me  a  fealed  packet,  and  refumed  : — 
Ho^rever  I  mufi:  deRre  you  once  more 
to  be  circumfpecl.  and  to  preferve  the 
firictefh  incognito.     Do  not  enquire  for 
the  reafon  of  this  caution,  ^vhich  I  dare 
not  difclofe.    I  only  can  teil  you.  that 
your  death  will  be  unavoidable,  if  the 
<  King  of  Fr^^^'ce,  or  the  Cardinal  Rich- 
**^u  fliould  difcover  vrho  you  are.  Don"t 
mind  the  vrords  and  actions  of  the  Queen, 
farther  than  they  will  be  connected  vrith 
your  conimilTion.     Infifi:  upon  your  re- 
quelh  thai  if  a  rupture  between  your 
country  and  the  King  of  Spain  fnould 
happen,  the  Fr^^ch  government  fliall  de- 
clare for  the  former.    The  Queen,  who 
has  a  powerful  influence  upon  the  go- 
vernment, neither  can.  nor  will  refufe 
your  requeft.    But  if  fiie  fnould  prefs 
you   to.  name  the  nevv   claimant  to  the 
crown,  take  care  to  acquaint  her  vdth  the 
real  one.'' 

But  whom  fhall  I  name?" 
The  Duke  of  Era^^^za  1" 

H  2  Per= 
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Perceiving  my  aftoniiliment,  he  cxa- 
niined  me  with  penetrating  looks,  and  re- 
pHed  after  a  fliort  paufe  :  "  You  have 
voluntarily  furrendered  to  my  power,  but 
you  are  yet  at  liberty  to  retire,  provided 
you  fwear  a  folemn  oath  never  to  reveal 
what  you  know  of  the  myftery.  But  if 
you  mean  to  perfift  in  your  refolution, 
then  give  me  your  hand  as  a  token  of 
your  fidelity." 

I  gave  him  my  right  hand  mechanically. 
He  preiTed  it  vehemently,  and  faid  in  a 
folemn  and  ferious  accent,  Now  you 
are  mine  P'  Then  his  looks  were  direft- 
ed  to  the  Count,  examining  his  counte- 
nance inquifitiveiy.  My  companion  caft 
his  eyes  to  the  ground,  the  packet  trem- 
bled in  kis  hand,  and  he  proftrated  him- 
felf  at  Hiermanfqr's  feet,  "  Whofoever 
you  be,  (he  exclaimed)  I  have  miftaken 
your  perfon.  I  am  cured  of  my  error; 
and  if  the  fmcereft  repentance  can  atone 
for  my  grofs  miftake,  if  the  folemn  de- 
claraiion  of  my  eternal  attachment  to  you 
can  enfure  me  your  forgive nefsj  then  I 

ihall 
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fhall  not  be  un\s-orLliy  of  your  fumre  con- 
fidence 

Rife  !"  exclaimed  Hiermanfor  with 
dignitv,  I  have  forgiven  }-oiir  former 
errors,  a  proof  of  which  i?  the  commiiTion 
which  I  have  intrufled  to  you.  Do  you 
think  I  would  conhde  thefe  important 
papers  to  a  man  whom  I  hate  ?  I  have 
known  vou  thefe  many  vears.  though  you 
knew  little  or  nothing  of  me.  If  you  will 
fwear  eternal  fecrecy.  \-ou  alfo  (lia.U  know 
my  plan." 

The  Count  Twore  the  oath  of  eternal  fe- 
crecv.  and  Hiermanfor  continued  : 

The  hoary  royal  Hermit  fupported 
neither  bv  a  po^verful  arm.v  nor  foreign 
allies;  his  cauie|  mu  ft  therefore  be  placed 
in  the  hands  of  a  powerful  perfon.  I 
know  no  man  in  Port^^^l  w-ho  is  poiTeiTed 
of  greater  authority  and  power  than  the 
Duke  of  Bra*^*za.  The  third  part  of  the 
kingdom  is  his  property ;  he  is  beloved 
by  the  multitude,  who  are  defirous  to  fee 
him  mount  the  throne.  The  Duke  W1II5 
confequently.  not  find  it  difficult  to  wreft 
the  fceptre  from  the  king  of  Sp^^'m.  It 
H  2  was 
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was,  indeed,  no  eafy  talk  to  perfuade  him 
to  join  us  in  our  enterprize;  however,  he 
has  promifed,  at  length,  to  affift  us  by  his 
intereft.  The  fecret  fp rings  of  the  revo- 
lution are  already  in  motion,  and  as  foon 
as  he  fhall  have  wrefted  the  crown  of  Por- 
t*--al  from  the  King  of  Sp^^n,  he  is  to 
leftore  it  publicly  to  its  lawful  owner." 

''Are  you  fure  of  this  felf-denial  of  the 
Duke  of  Br-***za  ?" 

"  I  am  not  ufed  to  found  my  plans  on 
uncertainties."— Hiermanfor  replied,  with 
marks  of  difpleafure,  I  know  that  you 
defpife  the  Duke,  but  you  miftake  his 
character.  His  heart  is  good;  the  reft 
you  may  confidently  leave  to  my  care.*' 

"  But  what  will  be  the  confequence 
when  the  Oueen  of  France  fnail  find  that 
fhe  has  been  deceived,  and  interefted  her- 
felf  for  another  perfon  ?  will  not  her  fa- 
vour  be  turned  to  bloody  revenge  ?  will 
not  the  Fr**ch  government  declare  againft 
my  country  ?" 

The  refentment  of  Fr**'ce  will  come 
too  late.  If  your  counlry  fliall  but  have 
lhaken  oiT  the  Spanifli  yoke,  and  the  king 

gained 
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'■gained  a  firm  footing,  means  then  ^vill  be 
found  to  fruftrate  the  menaces  of  foreign 
powers.  All  that  v^e  at  prefent  defire  is, 
that  they  may  not  oppofe  the  ereftion  of 
the  ftructure,  for  when  it  fliail  be  finifliedj 
it  will  brave  by  its  folidity  all  external  at-  ." 
tacks.  How^ever  thefe  attacks 5  very  pro- 
bably, will  never  happen,  for  it  is  entirely 
indifferent  to  every  foreign  power,  whe- 
ther the  Duke  of  Br^^^^za,  or  any  other 
perfon,  who  can  prove  and  enforce  a  juil 
title  to  the  crown,  keeps  poiTeffion  of  it. 
To  diminiffi  the  formidable  power  of 
Sp^^n,  and  to  check  it  by  a  new  raifed 
rival,  is  the  intereft  of  all  Europe,  and  no 
neighbouring  pov>'er  will  diilurb  the  fu- 
ture owner  of  the  throne  of  your-  coun- 
try in  the  quiet  poffeffion  of  his  dignity, 
no  matter  whether  he  be  the  Duke  of 
Br****za  or  fome  other  perfon.  It  is 
therefore  not  the  Duke  of  Br**'^*za  for 
w^hom  you  are  going  to  gain  the  affiftance 
of  Fr^'xe;  no,  it  is  your  country,  for 
which  you  have  undertaken  to  intereft 
yourfelf.  Hol***d,  Eng***d,  and  Sar- 
**'^4a  have  been  gained  over  already  to 
H  4  our 
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our  intereil,  and  if  Fr**ce  joins  tliefe 
three  powers,  then  the  revolution  will  be 
fecure  againil  foreign  enemies," 

Give  me  leave  to  make  one  objec- 
tion :  the  Queen  of  Fr-'*ce  is  a  fifter  of 
the  king  of  Sp**'n  ;  how.  can  it  be  expeft- 
ed  that  flie  will  take  our  part  againft  her 
^  own  brother  ?" 

"  And  yet  fhe  will,  from  reafons  Vv^hicK 
I  am  not  allowed  to  difclofe.  Believe  me^. 
my  Lord,  there  are  incentives  more  power- 
ful than  fuch  a  refolution;  nay,  occa- 
fions  may  happen  when  the  intereft  of 
the  blood  mull  give  way  to  the  intereft 
of  ftate  policy.  Don't  you  think  fc^ 
too  ?" 

I  have  fworn  to  obey  you  impli- 
citly." 

"  That  oath  only  binds  your  will ;  you 
are  not  deprived  of  the  liberty  of  think- 

"  But  of  what  ufe  can  it  be  to  me 
without  the  liberty  of  aPdng  ? — I  facrifice 
my  opinions  to  your  better  judgment." 

"  Then  you  are  determined  to  de- 
part ?'* 

With 


?v!  A  G  I  C  A  L    DELUSION.  isz 

Vv'ith  die  firft  davrn  of  day." 

«  I  villi  you  an  happy  journey  ;  and 
%vhen  you  have  executed  your  bunnefs 
return  to  Sp'-n.  At  the  fame  time  you 
may  reft  affured  that  your  father  never 
will  fufpecl  your  engagement,  provided 
you  can  invent  fome  palpable  pretence 
or  other  to  conceal  from  him  your  jour- 
nev  to  Fr^"^ce.  I  have  taken  fucmea- 
fures,  that  no  one  except  the  confpira- 
tors  ever  can  know  what  you  are  going 
to  do  for  the  revolution  ;  and  even  if 
your  actions  fliould  tranfpire,  yet  the 
whole  world  would  believe  you  to  be  not 
only  unconnected  with  the  conipirators^ 
but  alfo  the  moft  a8:ive  opponent  to  the 
revolution.  Yet  you  v/ill  eafily  conceive 
that  every  thing  depends  on  the  ftriclefh 
obedience  to  the  injunctions  which  I  have 
given  you." 

Undoubtedly!  you  mxay  have  the  ut- 
moft  reliance  on  my  pundualitv/' 

"  You  may  expe6t  to  receive  the  fwe:et- 
eft  reward  if  you  perform  your  promife 
like  a  man," 

H  5  ^5  T  claim 
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I  claim  no  other  reward  but  that 
which  I  fhali  derive  from  the  confciouf- 
nefs  of  having  affifted  in  breaking  afun-- 
der  the  fetters  of  my  country,  and 
refloring  the  hoary  royal  hermit  to  his 
dignity." 

"  Your  fentiments  do  honour  to  your 
heart,  and  give  you  an  additional  title 
to  the  fweet  re^^ard  that  awaits  you,  and 
which  will  fatisfy  the  moft  ardent  wifhes 
of  your  heart." 

I  read  the  meaning  of  thefe  words  in 
his  looks,  and  he  could  not  but  read  in 
my  countenance  that  I  comprehended  the 
fecret  fenfe  of  his  promife.  He  left  me 
abruptly,  without  {laying  to  witnefs  the 
eruption  of  fenfations  which  made  me  the 
happieil  of  morials.  The  royal  hermit, 
who  faw  him  to  the  door,  led  us  after  his 
return  to  another  celi^  where  he  fhowed 
us  to  our  couch. 

I  laid  down,  but  could  not  fleep.  My 
bufy  imagination  was  entirely  occupied 
with  the  lovely  image  of  my  Amelia,  and 
dreams  of  liappinefs  which  I  expefted  to 
jeap  in  her  arms^  according  to  Hierman- 

fpr's 
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iOYs  promife.    The  fweet  profpeS:  which 
he  had  opened  to  me  animated  my  whole 
nature  with  new  life,  and  infpired  me  with 
a  firm  refolution  to  do  and  to  fulFer  wdiat- 
ever  fhould  fall  to  my  lot.    My  fancy 
drew  Amelia's  enchanting  pidure  with 
every  charm  of  novelty,  the  fcenes  of  the 
few  hours  which  I  had  fpent  in  her  com- 
pany, with  every  force  of  reality,  and  the 
blifs  of  futurity,  with  every  variety  of 
ideal  enjoyment.    In  vain  did  my  mind 
forebode  many  future  impediments;  omni- 
potent love  affifted  me  to  conquer  boldly 
every   apprehenfion,   and  Hiermanfor's 
power  raifed  ray  hope  to  the  higheft  de- 
gree of  enthufiafm.    Occupied  with  thefe 
fweet  reveries,  I  fell  afleep  againft  morn- 
ing, and  had  not  flept  an  hour,  v/hen  the 
Count  cam.e  to  tell  me  that  it  was  time  to 
depart.    We  took  leave  of  our  royal 
hoft,  who  parted  widi  us  widi  w^eeping 
eyes. 

When  w^e  arrived  at  the  inn  w^here  v/e 
had  left  our  fervant  with  the  chaife,  he 
gave  me  a  packet  which  had  been  fent 
after  me  by  an  exprefs.    As  foon  as  1 
H  6  opened 
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opened  it,  I  found  the  diploma  of -my  du- 
cal dignity,  and  a  letter  from  my  father^ 
of  which  the  following  is  a  copy : 

^  My  dear  Son  ! 
«  Wherefover  thou  art,  haften  to  the  arms 
«  of  a  dying  parent,  who  wifhes  to  fee  and 
^  to  blefs  thee  once  more.    I  write  thefe 
^  lines  with  a  faint  and  trembling  hand,  on 

*  the  brink  of  eternity,  in  order  to  be  the 
'  firft  perfon  who  greets  you  as  Duke  of 
^  Carina.  I  refigned  this  dignity  to 
^  you,  in  the  prefence  of  my  whole  courtj 

*  as  foon  as  my  ilinefs  grew  dangerous, 

*  and  had  it  proclaimed  publicly  at  Ca  *  - 

*  ina.  Although  I  fhould  recover  my 
^  health,  by  the  grace  of  Godj  yet  yoii 

*  fliall  remain  Duke,  and  I 

Marouis  of  Villa*eal." 

Whoever  has  experienced  the  force  of 
filial  love  will  be  slble  to  form  an  idea  of 
my  dreadful  diftrefs.  When  I  implicitly 
promifed  the  Jnhwum  to  travel  to  Fr^'^^e^ 
I  certainly  could  not  have  thought  of  the 
fummons  of  a  dying  father;  and  this  cafe 
had  now  really  happened;  the  firongeft 
,  motives  which  filial  duty  and  gratitude 
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can  enforce,  preffed  me  to  obey  die  call 
of  my  dying  parent.  What  could  I  do 
in  that  diftreffing  fituation  ?  return  to  my 
father  and  break  the  folemn  oath  1  had 
fworn  to  the  Unknown  ?  or  continue  my 
journey  to  Fr^^e,  and  difobey  the  jufl 
command  of  my  dying  parent  ?  No  one 
can  conceive  the  dreadful  conftid  which 
took  place  in  my  afflifted  foul.  I  could 
come  to  no  determination,  and  felt, -for 
the  firfl  time,  the  galling  prelTure  of  the 
fetters  which  I  had  forged  myfelf,  by  that 
vow  of  implicit  obedience. 

I  communicated  my  dillrefs  to  the 
Count,  who  found  my  doubts  well  founded 
but  not  indiifoluble.  "In  tales  where; 
different  duties  crofs  each  other,"  faid  he^ 
"  not  the  hearty  w^hich  is  a  blind  and  par- 
tial guide,  but  reafon  ought  to  decide,  and 
the  latter  always  will  declare  for  that  par- 
ty which  is  fupported  by  the  ftronged  ar- 
guments. What  motives  can  you  alledge 
for  your  returning  to  your  father?  Filial 
love?  This  lentiment  is  a  facred  one; 
but  is  your  vow  to  travel  to  Fr^^^e  lefs  fo? 
and  are  not  the  duties  you  owe  to  your 

coun- 
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country  and  your  lawful  king,  two  addJ- 
tional  important  motives  which  fpeak 
loudly  for  your  journey  to  Fr'^^e  ?  You 
fee  for  which  fide  the  greateft  number  of 
motives  decides;  let  us  now  examine  whe- 
ther the  weight  of  motives  inclines  the 
fcale.  For  what  purpofe  are  you  to  re- 
turn to  the  arms  of  your  father  ?  in  order 
to  afford  him  the  fleafiire  of  feeing  you 
once  more,  and  bellowing  his  paternal 
benedi6lion  upon  you.  For  v/hat  purpofe 
did  the  Unknown  fend  you  to  Fr**e  ?  Was 
it  not  for  the  benefit  your  country,  and 
the  lawful  king  What  motive  is  moft  im- 
portant^ that  of  giving  pleafure^  or  that  of 
being  ujeful?  What  duty  is  moft  preffing, 
that  of  fatisfying  the  wifhes  of  a  father^ 
J  or  that  of  accompliOiing  thofe  of  one's  coun- 
try ?  But  let  us  now  examine  the  confe- 
quences.  If  you  travel  to  Fr'^'^'e,  your 
father  may  perhaps  die  without  having 
feen  you  once  more,  and  this  I  cannot 
deny,  would  be  painful  to  you  and  to 
him;  however,  his  grief  will  be  cured  by 
death,  and  yours  by  time.  Eut  how 
could  you  repair  the  damage  which  your 
-  '  -  conn* 
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country  would  receive  by  your  return  to 
vour  father?  It  is  evident  that  Hiernian- 
for  intends  to  make  ufe  of  your  affiftance 
as  a  chief  fpring  in  the  great  machine 
which  his  wifdom  has  compofed  for  effect- 
ing the  reftoration  of  the  old  King,  and 
the  releafe  of  your  country.  What  would 
you  fay,  if  vou,  by  obeying  the  laft  com- 
mand of  your  father,  fliould  put  a  flop  tOj 
i  or  perhaps  entirely  undo  the  m^otion  of 
the  machine  ?  or  do  you  know  what  an 
important  influence  your  journey  to 
Fr**^ce  may  have  on  its  motion  ?  It  is  at 
lead  certain  that  Hiermanior  makes  ufe 
of  that  journey  as  a  mean  of  executing 
the  great  plan  vrhich  he  has  formed;  and 
how  much  he  has  it  at  heart  you  may  con- 
clude from  the  emphafis  v.uth  which  he 
has  exhorted  you  not  to  fuffer  your  jour- 
ney to  be  retarded  by  any  thing?  you 
promifed  upon  oath  to  execute  your  com- 
D:iiffion  faithfully,  and  now  you  hefitate 
whether  you  iliall  keep  or  break  your  pro- 
mife." 

I  will  keep  it!  I  exclaimed,  covered 
with  fliame.      Yetth^  powerful  influence 

of 
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©I  filial  tendernefs  will  excufe  my  moment 
tary  hefitation." 

"  Your  Grace  !"  faid  the  Count,  talc* 
ing  rae  kindly  by  the  hand,"  the  fweeteft 
reward  awaits  you.  Do  you  recolle6l 
that  promife  ? ' 

This  unexpeBied  turn  entirely  changed 
Biy  whole  difpoiition  of  mind  in  a  moment, 
I  w^ould  have  travelled  to  F^^^/C^  from 
motives  of  dutyj  but  was  hurried  on  by  a 
fecret  charm,  which  exercifed  a  fweet 
power  over  my  heart,  a.nd  m^ade  me 
anxious  to  execute  my  com.miffion  with 
all  poffible  expedition.  All  the  delight- 
ful enchanting  piftures  of  the  preceding 
night  crowded  again  on  my  imagination; 
Amelia  feemed  to  bid  me  go  to  F***'ej 
her  image  expelled  that  of  my  father.  I 
fancied  I  heard  the  exhortation  of  the 
Unknown^  of  my  country  and  the  old 
King  :  the  voice  of  honour  and  love 
filenced  that  of  a  dying  father ;  the  idea 
that  he  perhaps  had  been  the  caufe  of  my 
feparation  from  Amelia,  that  the  deed  of 
which  he  had  been  accufed  by  the  ap- 
parition might  have  alienated  her  heart 

from 
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from  me,  made  my  blood  ferment  with 
additional  violence  ;  I  had  no  reft,  and  or- 
dered the  fervant  to  prepare  for  our 
departure  without  delay. 

Not  fo  rafh  !  my  Lord  I"  faid  the 
Count,  you  cannot  obey  the  commands 
of  your  father;  however,  you  ought  at 
kaft  not  to  offend  him.  His  invitation 
deferves  an  excufe  if  you  do  not  ac- 
cept it." 

I  was  fenfible  of  the  juftice  of  his  re-* 
proach  ;  however,  I  could  find  no  pre- 
tence which  promifed  to  jultify  my  dif- 
obedience  to  his  command. 

I  think  1  have  hit  upon  fomething 
that  will  do,"  faid  the  Count  after  fome 
meditation.  I  think — but  I  will  go  and 
fettle  every  thing- — " 

So  faying,  he  left  me  abruptly.  i 
could  not  conceive  what  he  was  about. 

After  half  an  hour  he  returned  with  a 
furgeon  : 

You  have  been  thrown  off  your 
horfe,"  he  faid  to  me,  "  and  received  a 
violent  contufion  on  your  left  arm.  This 
gentleman  will  atteft  it  for  the  confidera- 

iion 
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tion  of  twenty  ducats  j  you  may  fend  the 
certificate  to  your  father,  as  a  proof  that 
y  ou  cannot  travel." 

I  paid  the  fum  to  the  furgeon,  received 
the  certificate,  wrote  a  few  lines  and  fent 
both  to  my  father. 

We  fettled  that  in  cafe  my  father  fhould 
write  a  fecond  letter,  the  furgeon  fhould 
return  an  anfwer  in  my  name,  pretending 
that  on  account  of  the  inflammation  of  my 
arm,  he  could  not  allow  me  to  make  the 
Icaft  exertion,  and  keep  my  father  s  letter 
till  I.  fhould  acquaint  hirn  by  a  few  lines 
to  what  place  I  fhould  wifh  to  have  it 
fent.    An  additional  prefent  of  twenty- 
fxve  ducats  made  him  promife  to  execute 
every  thing  with  the  greatefl:  pun6lualityj 
and  we  got  in  our  carriage.    "  Why," 
faid  I,  on  the  road  to  myfelf,      why  has 
Hiermanfor  feleQed  me  for  this  fecret  em- 
baiTy,  in  a  country  which  my  father  has  fo 
frequently  and  anxioufly  advifed  me  ne- 
ver to  enter  ?  What  ground  can  he  have 
to  hope  that  the  Queen  will  have  the  kind- 
nefs  for  me  to  grant  a  prayer,  the  comple- 
tion of  v;hich  will  prove  fo  detrimental 

to 
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to  her  brother  ?  For  what  reafon  has  my 
father  cautioned  me  fo  repeatedly  againft 
a  country,  to  the  centre  of  which  Hierman- 
for  allures  me  by  the  mioft  powerful  argu- 
ments and  promifes  ?  On  wdiat  ground 
does  that  fmgular  man  expe61  to  have 
fo  machpower  over  the  heartof  the  Queen 
Regent,  whom  I  never  have  feen,  v/hile 
he  on  the  other  fide  endeavours  to  fill  my 
heart  with  fear  and  fufpicion,  with  refpefcl 
to  the  Regent,  who  never  has  feen,  nor  re- 
ceived the  lead  injury  from  me  ?  What 
may  be  the  reafon  that  the  Queen  will  re- 
ceive me  fo  kindly,  while  my  prefence  in 
the  capital  is  to  be  kept  fo  fecret  from  the 
King  and  his  Prime  Minifter  ?  Has  per- 
haps my  father  committed  a  crime  againil 
the  ftate  of  Fr**ce  ?  but  how  could  I 
in  that  cafe  expeB:  to  be  received  favour- 
ably by  the  Queen  ?  Or  arifes  the  hatred 
w^hich  the  Regent  entertains  aga.inil  our 
family  from  private  reafons,  and  if  fo,  why 
fhould  my  father  think  it  fo  neceffary  to 
conceal  them  from  his  fon  ?  Or  fhould 
the  favour  of  the  Oueen  and  the  hatred 
of  the  King  arife  from  onefource,  will 

the 
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the  former  be  obliged  to  conceal  herinter- 
viev7  with  me  from  the  monarch,  from  fear 
of  the  King,;  or  of  the  confort  of  her  bed? 
Didmy  fatherconceal  from  me  the  real  lea- 
fon  of  his  earneft  injunQion  to  beware  of 
the  Fr  *ch  territory  from  politieali  or  do- 
Hieftic  motives?  Is  the  favour  of  theQueen 
and  the  hatred  of  the  King  confined  only 
to  my  father,  or  are  they  perhaps  extended 
to  my  perfon  on  account  of  my  parent  ? 
and  if  that  fh-oiild  be  the  cafe,  how  great 
and  of  what  a  fmgular  nature  muil  the 
obligations  be  which  the  Queen  owes  to 
my  father,  if  fhe  fhall  facrifice  to  his  fon 
the  intereft  of  her  brother  ?  How  great 
and  lingular  muft  be  the  crime  which  my 
father  has  committed  againft  the  King^ 
fmce  the  latter  will  punifh  the  fon  for  it 
with  death  !   Should  perhaps  the  crime 
w^iich  my  father  has  committed  againft 
the  Regent  form  the  bafe  of  the  obliga- 
tions which  the  Queen  feems  to  owe  to 
my  parent  ?" — 

Thefe  queftions  which  I  put  to  myfelf^ 
in  order  to  unfold  fo  important  a  myftery, 
led  me  to  no  kind  of  certainty,  but  only 

t  Q 
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to  conjeQu^es  which,  however,  fcon  v/ere 
deprived  of  their  force  by  other  reflec- 
tions, for  vrhich  reafoii  I  rei^olved  to 
check  my  curiofity  till  the  expected  in- 
terview wdth  the  Queen  fliould  put  me  in 
a  way  to  develope  the  myftery  in  a  more 
fatisfaclory  manner.  -  ■  -. 

Meanwhile  we  continued  our  journey 
vith  the  greateil  expedition;  however, 
the  impetuofity  %vith  which  we  drove 
caufed  the  carriage  to  be  overturned 
within  thirty  miles  of  the  frontiers  of 
Fr'^^ce.  I  efcaped  widiout  the  lead  in- 
jury, but  the  Count  received  a  violent 
contufion  on  his  left  arm  wdiich  obliged 
him  to  keep  his  bed  four  days,  and  taught 
us  the  difagreeable  truth  that  impetuofity 
leads  as  flowly  to  the  mark  as  tardinefs. 

On  the  fifth  day  the  impatience  of  the 
Count  could  not  be  bridled  any  longer 
by  the  arguments  of  the  furgej^n  ;  he  in- 
filled upon  our  departure,  and  we  arrived 
in  Fr**ce  againft  miidnight. 

We  continued  our  journey  the  night 
following,  and  arrived  with  the  firfh  dawn 
of  the  twelfth  day  at  pws.    The  Count 

v/ent 
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went  that  very  day  to  beg  an  audience 
of  the  Queen,  and  his  triumphant  looks 
on  his  return  gave  me  reafon  to  hope  he 
had  fucceeded  in  his  application.  His 
words  confirmed  the  truth  of  my  conjec- 
ture :  "  O  !  my  Lord  faidhe,  "  I  have 
feen  her,  have  put  the  papers  in  her 
hand — Heavens !  what  an  amiable  wo- 
man ! — ^born  to  be  a  queen,  fiie  needs  not 
the  fnallow  afTiitance  of  anificial  dignity, 
in  order  to  inftill  that  awe  which  cannot 
but  feize  even  the  ftrongeft  mind  at  the 
fight  of  her  !- — Born  to  conquer  every 
heart,  fhe  knows  how  to  raife  up  to  her, 
by  her  condefcending  affability,  thofe 
whom  the  fpiendor  of  her  gfeatnefs  has 
fubiefted  to  her.  The  fenfation  which 
prevailed  in  my  heart  when  I  flood  before 
her,  was  a  mixture  of  "profound  regard 
and  confidence,  v^hich,  however^  made 
roomi  for  the  livelieft  j  oy,  when  the  Queen, 
after  the  perufal  of  the  papers,  approached 
me  with  a  fifterly  confidence,  faying,  with 
unfpeaka'ble  fweetnefs  :  Dear  Count, 
tell  the  Duke  of  Ca**na,  that  I  fliall  be 
very  glad  to  fee  hira^  tliat  the  King  will 
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go  into  the  country  to-morrow  afternoon, 
and  that  I  expecl  your  friend  at  night/' 
Then  flie  told  me  what  meafures  we  are 
to  take  in  order  to  efcape  the  vigilance 
of  intruding  looks,  and  difmiifed  me,  hav- 
ing pre  viouily  made  me  a  prefent  of  this 
ring." 

This  account  raifed  my  curiofity  to  the 
higheft  pitch  of  impatience.  I  fcarcely 
could  await  the  night  when  I  was  to  be 
introduced  to  the  Oueen.  My  hotel  ap- 
peared to  me  a  prifon,  and  time  to  pro- 
ceed with  the  tardinefs  of  a  fnail.  At 
leaigth  the  wifhed  for  hour  arrived.  It 
was  ten  o'clock  at  night  when  I  went  to 
the  park  which  joins  the  palace,  difguifed 
in  the  garb  of  an  Italian  Abbe.  The  chief 
lady  of  the  bed-chamber  who  was  waiting 
for  us  at  the  gate,  conduced  us  through 
feveral  rows  of  trees,  in  order  to  know 
whether  we  were  not  watched  by  invi- 
fible  witnelfes,  and  then  direB.ed  her  fteps 
towards  the  palace,  requeuing  the  Count 
to  await  my  return  behind  a  thick  hedge. 
Having  advanced  a  few  fiepsj  fiie  turned 

into 
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into  a  by  walk  leading  to  the  walls  of  the 
palace,  which,  on  one  fide,  were  covered 
with  an  efpalier,  behind  which  my"  con- 
du6lrefs  bade  me  to  follov/  her.  We 
had  not  proceeded  tvv^enty  fteps  when  fhe 
defired  me  to  ftop,  making  fome  motions 
againft  the  wall,  upon  which  a  part  of  it 
opened  in  form  of  a  little  gate,  through 
which  Ihe  pufhed  me.  There  I  was  re- 
ceived by  a  fecond  lady,  who  had  been 
waiting  for  me  with  a  dark  lanthorn, 
leading  me  up  a  narrow  ftaircafe  into  an 
apartrnent  which  was  faintly  lighted.—- 
Then  flie  rung  a  bell  and  left  me  fud- 
denly. 

I  had  v/aited  five  mJnutes,  and  no  one 
came.  Undefcribable  emotions  agitated 
my  mind.  I  had  waited  five  minutes 
more,  when  at  length  fomebody  was  ftir- 
ring  in  the  next  room.  A  fecret  door 
was  opened,  and  the  Queen  appeared  on 
the  threfhold,  with  a  light  in  her  hand^ 
My  head  bowed  to  her  while  my,  heart 
met  her,  harrowed  by  ftrange  fenfations. 
Her  eye  gazed  at  me  a  long  while,  and 
her  wan  cheeks  afTumed  a  crimfon  hue. 

«  Are 
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Are  you  the  Duke  of  Carina  ?"'  {lie  faid 
after  a  long  filence,  with  an  undefcribable 
fweetnefs,  and  in  a  trembling  accent. 

Yes,  I  am  the  Duke  of  Carina!"  was 
my  reply.  Then  follow  mel"  fiie  re- 
fumed.  I  followed  her,  and  fiie  feated 
herfelf  on  a  fofa,  commanding  me  to  take 
a  feat  by  her  fide.  "  Give  me  leave,  mofl 
gracious  Queen,"  faid  I,  bending  my  knee, 
"  previouily  to  addrefs  a  prayer  to  your 
Majefty,  to  which  notliing  but  the  confi- 
dence in  the  greatnefs  of  your  foul,  and 
love  for  my  country,  could  have  embold- 
ened me." 

"  Not  before  you  rife  and  take  a  feat 
by  my  fidei"    ihe  replied,   raifing  me 

up.  ■  .  ^ 

Her  unexpeBed  gracious  condefcen- 
Hon,  and  a  certain  perplexity  which  fhe 
■eemed  anxious  to  conceal,  confounded 
me  fo  much,  that  I  could  not  find  a  pro- 
per preamble  to  my  prayer,  and  yet  I  had 
taken  fo  much  care  to  prepare  myfelf  for 
that  occafion.  She  relieved  me  from  my 
tonfufion,  which  flie  feemed  not  to  no- 
tice.   "  Count  Ciairvalj"  faid  flie,  has 

Vol.  IL  I  delivered 
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delivered  to  me,  die  day  before  yefterday, 
foaie  papers  which  have  prepared  me  for 
your  vifit  and  prayer." 

"  Then  it  will  be  no  fecret  to  your 
Majetty,  that  a  defign  is  carrying  on  to 
deliver  my  oppreffed  country  from  the 
tyrannic  yoke  of  Sp^^n,  and  to  reftore 
the  reins  of  government  to  the  lawfui 
King  ?  I  am  come,  moil  gracious  Queen, 
to  implore  you  in  the  name  of  juftice,  to 
make  ufe  of  your  powerful  influence  in 
behalf  of  that  undertaking." 

How  ?  I  fhould  lend  my  affiftance  to 
a  defign  tending  to  injure  my  brother?" 
So  faying,  fhe  looked  at  me,  not  with  an- 
ger, but  with  undefcribable  inquifitive- 
nefs. 

Moil  gracious  Oueen!  I  could  it 

is— -if  your  Majefty  — — " 

"  How  could  you  form  the  defign  to 
travel  hither  in  order  to  Rir  up  the  filler 
again il  the  brother?  Dear  Duke,  you  can- 
not but  confefs  that  this  is  rather  lingular, 
liow  did  this  idea  come  in  your  head  ?" 

Is  it  poffible  your  Majefty  fliould  be 
ignorant  of  what  has  prompted  me  to  rifle 

this 
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this  daring  ftep  ?  Should  n<f|  the  papers 
which  the  Count  has  put  in  Ifee  hands  of 
your  Majefty,  have  cleared  ufi  this  point 
in  a  fatisfactory  manner  ?"  %■ 

"  Thofe  papers  contain  nothing  but  a 
previous  account  of  your  arriva%of  the 
impending  revolution,  and  prooflv  of  its 
juftice.  The  writer  neither  has  ^^gned 
his  name,  nor  do  I  know  the  hand-^rit-- 
2ng."_ 

This  I  had  not  expeBed,  having  been 
confident  that  Hiermanfor  would  have 
difcovered  himfelf  to  the  Queen,  in  order 
to  fupport  my  prayer  by  his  authority. 
You  may  therefore  eafily  conceive  how 
great  my  confternation  was,  when  I  faw 
myfelf  neceffitated  to  enforce,  as  an  utter 
llranger  to  the  court,  aprayerwhich  could 
not  but  appear  to  the  Queen  daring  to 
the  higheft  degree.  My  confternation 
was  too  great  to  be  concealed.  "  Speak 
without  fear:"  faid  the  Queen,  with  in- 
imitable fv/eetnefs.  "  Tell  me  without 
referve,  who  has  perfuaded  you  to  take 
this  ftep." 

I  2  '^An 
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«  An  unknown  being,"  I  exclaimed, 
that  has  haunted  me  every  where  on  my 
travels,  has  direfted  all  my  anions  with 
irrefiftible  power,  governs  me  inviiibiy, 
with  equal  goodnefs  and  terror,  has  faved 
me  from  a  watery  grave,  and  penetrated 
through  the  flames  in  order  to  fave  the 
pifture  of  my  mother.'' 

A  glowing  rednefs  covered  the  counte- 
nance of  the  Queen.    "Your  mother 
fhe  ftammered,     the  pi6lure  of  your  mo- 
ther?" 

"  It  is  a  miniature  painting,    fet  in 

jewels — " 

"  Have  you  got  it  with  you  ?"  fne  en- 
quired haftily. 

It  was  in  my  letter  cafe.  I  took  it  out 
of  the  cafe;  fiie  received  it  with  tremb- 
ling hands,  holding  it  againft  the  light, 
and  endeavoured  in  vain  to  check  the 
tears  which  were  Parting  from  her  eyes ; 
her  bofom  w^as  heaving  violently,  as  if  re- 
taining with  difficulty  the  vehem.ent  emo- 
tions which  feemed  to  be  going  to  burft 
forth.  She  fixed  her  eyes  a  long  w4iile  on 
thepitlture  in  filent  emotion,  as  it  feemed 

to 
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to  gain  time  for  recovering  from  the  flrong 
effeft  of  fenfations,  the  fource  of  which, 

I  was  unahle  to  divine.   ; 

"Is  fhe  dead  ?"  fhe  enquired  at  length, 
without  looking  at  me. 

She  died  twelve  years  ago,"  I  replied, 
fighing. 

"  Your  features,  dear  Duke,"  fhe  re- 
fumed  after  a  long  paufe,  "  have  no  re- 
femblance  with  thofe  of  this  picture ;  and 
yet,  the  originality  of  the  face  is  fo  re- 
markable to  me,  that  it  would  afford  me  the 
greateft  pleafure,  if  you  would  give  it  me." 

If  your  Majeily  fliould  know  how 
dear  it  is  to  me — " 

Well,  that  will  enhance  the  value  it 
has  in  my  eyes.  Whenever  I  fhall  look 
at  the  picture  of  the  mother,  I  will  remem- 
ber the  fon.  I  will  give  you  my  pi6lure,  in 
lieu  of  it ;  will  you  refign  it  to  me  on  that 
condition?" 

I  bowed  refpeQfully,  fhe  opened  a 
drawer,  putting  my  piQ:ure  in  it,  and  took 
another  out  of  it,  which  w^as  adorned  with 
jewels  much  more  precious  than  that  of 
my  mother,  r^:^ /:■  :::;: 

I  3  «  Tak^' 
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"  Take  it,  Duke,  and  whenever  you 
look  at  it,  think  that  it  is  the  pifture  of— 
a  very  unhappy  woman."  So  faying,  fhe 
gave  me  the  picture. 

The  accent  and  the  mien  with  which 
thefe  v/ords  were  pronounced,  wounded 
my  heart.  I  proftrated  myfelf—^'  How, 
amiable  Queen,  fhould  yon  really  be  un- 
happy ?  and  this  pledge  of  your  conde- 
fceniion  ihouid  be  to  me  a  remembrancer 
of  your  misfortunes  ?  O5  name  the  fource 
of  your  forrows,  and  if  the  power  of  a 
mortal  being  can  remove  it,  I  will  do  it 
M^ith  pleafure,  will  attempt  it  even  at  the 
peril  of  my  life  V  So  faying,  I  preifed 
my  lips  with  vehemence  on  her  hand. 

"  F.ife  !  the  intereil  which  you  take  in 
my  unhappinefs  renders  me  lefs  unfor- 
tunate. It  will  not  be  in  your  power  to 
make  me  happy,  though  I  Ihouid  be  at  li~ 
berty  to  unfold  a  myftery  to  you  which 
never  muft  be  revealed.  P^ife,  Duke  !" 
She  (looped  to  raife  me  up,  her  cheek 
touched  my  face,  and  a  tremor  of  joy 
rambled  through  my  frame.  Take 
courage  1"  I  exclaimedj  though  neither 
.1;: ,,  niy 


MAGICAL  DELUSION,  275 
my  power  nor  that  of  any  man  living 
fliould  be  able  to  render  you  happy,'  yet 
I  know  a  perfon  vAio  poiTeiTes  fuper- 
natural  povy^ers,  and  I  flatter  rnyfelf  he 
will  not  refufe  to  grant  my  prayers.  He 
fliall  make  you  happy,  my  Queen  I" 

She  looked  at  me  with  weeping  eyes, 
then  up  to  heaven,  and  then  again  at  me, 
"  Your  prayer,''  file  laid  at  length,  "would 
be  fruitlefs  ;  for  if  an  angel  would  de- 
fcend  from  heaven  to  offer  me  his  afhlf- 
ance.  he  could  not  reftore  me  to  hap- 
pinefs,  while  certain  human  laws  and  poli- 
tical relations  are  in  force."- — 

I  plainly  perceived  the  dreadful  flrug- 
gles  of  her  foul,  and  it  would  ha.ve  been 
cruel  to  render  her  victory  more  difficult 
by  farther  perfuafions.  ,  ' 

1  beheld  with  refp.eciful  filence  the  work- 
ings of  her  mind;  however,  fiie  could  not 
but  obferve  that  I  adored  her — her  looks 
befpoke  the  grateful  emotions  of  her 
heart, 

"  You  have  told  me  a  few  minutes  ago, 
that  your  mother  is  n^o  more/'  fhe  began 
I  4  aftei' 
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after  a  long  paufe.  "  I  hope  your  fathep 
is  yet  alive  ?" 

1  have  little  reafon  to  think  he  is." 

The  Queen  turned  as  pale  as  a  corpfe. 

You  doubt?"  file  ftammered,  you 
doubt  whether  your  father  is  alive 

"  A  dangerous  illnefs  which  has  con> 
fined  him  to  his  bed,  gives  me  reafon 
to  apprehend— but  what  is  the  matter  with 
your  Majefty  ?" 

^-^  -Nothing—nothing  at  all— A  danger- 
•ous  illnefs,  did  you  fay  ?" 

So  he  has  informed  me  fome  time 
lioce,  by  a  letter,  and  requefted  me,  at  the 
fame  time,  to  haiten  to  his  arms,  that  he 
might  fee  me  once  more  before  his  deaths 
and  give  me  his  bleffing/' 

The  Queen  ftarted  up,  and  went  to 
another  part  of  the  room,  as  if  in  fearch  of 
fomething,  but  foon  came  back  again : 

"  He  wants  to  fee  you,  and  you  are 
here 

"  Before  I  received  the  letter  of  my 
father,  I  had  promifed  to  that  Unknown  of 
whom  I  have  been  fpeaking,  that  nothing 
fhould  detain  me   from  travelling  to 
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Fr***e,  and  imploring  your  affiilance  in 
behalf  of  my  unhappy  country." 

Poor  father  !"  faid  the  Queen,  ab- 
forbed  in  melancholy,  how  anxioufly 
will  he  have  expe6led  the  arrival  of  his 
fon— I  fancy  I  fee  the  dying  Marquis, 
how  he  extends  his  arms  in  vain  to  receive 
the  child  of  his  love — " 

"  Does  your  Majefty  know  my  father 
I  enquired  haftily. 

She  gazed  at  me.  If  I  know  him  ?— 
no  !—yes— I  faw  him  feveral  times  when 
at  the  court  of  my  father— But  why 
do  you  afk  this  queftion  Without  giv- 
ing me  time  to  reply,  fhe  refumed,  Make 
hafte  !  make  hafte,  to  return  to  your  na- 
tive country ;  perhaps  he  is  yet  alive-^ 
the  fight  of  you  will  animate  him  with  new 
ilrength,  he  will  recover  in  your  arms, 
and   perhaps  be    reftored   to    health  1" 

-  The  lafl  words  fhe  pronounced  with  a 
vifible  joyful  emotion. 

"  Shall  I  leave  your  Majelly,"  I  re- 
plied, "  without  having  my  prayer  grant- 

aiiied.?  Is  my  unhappy  country  to  expecl  no 
alfiHance  from  a  Queen  whofe  fentiments 
J  5  are 
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are  fo  fublime  ?  Is  the  pi6lure  of  the  beil 
of  women  to  be  to  me  a  lading  mark  of 
her  favour  and  difpleafure  ?"' 

She  feemed  to  meditate.  "  It  is  true," 
flie  faid  at  length,  "  we  have  entirely 
wandered  from  your  concerns.  Did  you 
not  tell  Eie  that  you  are  haunted  every 
where  by  an  apparition  ?  I  too  have  feen 
an  apparition  fome  time  ago.  It  was  the 
ghoft  of  my  departed  father,  who,  at  mid- 
night, drew  the  curtains  of  my  bed,  and 
faid,  "  I  am  very  wretched,  my  4aughterl 
neither  prayers  nor  maiTes  will  give  me 
relief,  while  Por"^*''^*!  which  we  have 
ufurpedfnali  be  fubmittedto  the  Sp**  fh 
fceptre.  O  1  my  daughter,  if  the  ieaft 
fpark  of  filial  love  is  left  in  thy  bofom,  if 
thou  wilt  relieve  me  fram  unlpeakable 
torments,  then  make  ufeof  all  thy  intereil 
at  this  court,  in  order  to  fupport  the  en- 
deavours of  thofe  who,  at  prefent,  are  fe- 
cretly  occupied  to  deliver  Por**'  "-4  from 
her  oppreffors.  A  noble  youth  will  ar- 
rive in  a  few  days  and  imjplore  thy  affift- 
ance.  He  is  fent  from  heaven  ;  .grant  his 
prayer.    He  has  a  mole  on  his  left  breaii, 

which 
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which  will  be  to  thee  a  token  of  his  mif- 
fion." 

I  darted  up.  That  youth  ftands  be- 
fore your  Majefty,"  I  exclaimed,  un-- 
covering  my  bread,  behold  here  the 
mole.  O  !  relieve  the  fuffering  fpirit  of 
your  father,  relieve  my  country  !" 

She  feemed  to  be  in  a  trance,  encircling 
me  with  her  arms,  and  draining  me  to  her 
bofom.  Thy  prayer  is  granted  !"  die 
faid  in  a  faint  accent.— No  fooner  had  the 
lad  fyllable  efcaped  her  lips,  when  the 
found  of  a  little  bell  was  heard  in  the 
adjoining  apartm.ent.  She  difengaged 
herfeif  from  my  neck  pnd  itarttd  back., 

Gracious  heaven  1 — "  die  exclaimed 
pale  and  trembling,  "  the  King  is  re- 
turned. Begone  1  for  God's  fake  be- 
gone !" 

I  was  going  to  obey  her  command ;  die 
dopped  me  :  "  Never  reveal  a  vford  of 
what  has  happened  betv^een  ourfelves," 
die  whifpered  ;  "  leave  the  palace  and  the 
kingdom  as  foon  as  podible  ;  beware  of 
the  King,  I  conjure  you  !" 

16  I  pro- 
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I  proflrated  myfelf  and  encircfed 
her  knees,  fliedding  tears  of  anguifh ; 
wanted  to  take  leave,  but  could  not 
utter  a  lingle  word.  The  bell  in  the 
adjoining  apartment  was  rung  a  fecond 
time;  the  Queen  difengaged  herfelf, 
feized  with  terror  :  make  hafte  ! — - 
flee  !— O  flay  1"  ihe  exclaimed,  when  I 
haftened  to  the  door,  "  come  back  !"  She 
opened  her  arms  to  receive  me  ;  I  flew 
to  her  bofom ;  ihe  imprinted  three  burn- 
ing kifles  on  my  lips,  and  hurried  into  an 
adjoining  apartment. 

I  do  not  recoiled  how  I  got  out  of 
die  room.  On  die  llaircafe  I  obferved 
firftjthat  the  fame  lady  who  had  conducted 
me  to  the  Queen  was  walking  by  my 
fide.  We  returned  the  fame  way  by 
which  I  had  entered  the  palace,  and  I  ar- 
rived happily  at  our  hotel  in  the  com- 
pany of  the  Count. 

After  I  had  communicated  to  him  my 
fuccefs,  I  went  to  my  apartment  in  order 
to  give  audience  to  m.y  thoughts;  how- 
ever I  was  not  able  to  account  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  Queen,  and  my  feelings 

during 
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during  the  ^s'liole  fcene.  Was  it  love  that 
I  felt  for  the  Queen?  certainly  not;  at 
at  leaft  my  fentiments  for  her  were  quite 
different  from  thofe  I  entertained  for 
Amelia ;  was  it  mere  efieem.  that  endeared 
her  fo  much  to  me  ?  impoliible  — My 
heart  left  me  entirely  in  the  dark  with 
refpeft  to  that  pointsas  well  as  my  reafon. 
It  is  true,  one  particular  idea  prevailed  in 
my  foul,  however  it  appeared  to  me  ridi- 
culous, as  foon  as  I  reflected  on  other 
circumliances.  The  account  w^hich  the 
Queen  gave  me  of  the  apparition  of  the 
ghoft  of  her  father,  completed  my  confu- 
fion.  Was  it  the  work  of  the  U'nknczvn^ 
and  did  flie  really  believe  flie  had  feen  the 
ghoft  of  herfa.ther  ?  In  that  cafe  the  grant 
of  miv  prayer  was  perhaps  merely  the 
confequence  of  her  love  for  her  father, 
vdiom  fhe  hoped  to  releafe  thus  from  his 
fufferings ;  even  her  tears,  embraces,  and 
kiffes  vvere  then  nothing  elfe  but  means 
of  alluring  me  to  ftrain  every  nerve,  in 
order  to  bring  to  a  happy  conclufron  an 
undertaking,  from  the  execution  of  which 
the  eternal  happinefs  of  her  father  de- 
pended* 
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pended.  But  perhaps — and  that,  I  thought, 
was  not  lefs  poffible— has  flie  only  in- 
vented that  apparition  in  order  to  prevent 
me  from  fufpefting  the  real  fourqeofher 
willingnefs  to  grant  my  prayer,  and  her 
confidential  and  endearing  deportment  ? 
Even  the  manner  in  v^/hich  flie  mentioned 
the  mole  on  my  breaft,  appeared  to  me 
an  artifice  which  (he  might  have  made  ufe 
of,  rather  to  aflure  herfelf  of  the  identity 
of  my  perfon,  than  of  my  milTion  from 
above;  and  this  fuppofition  received  an 
additional  confirmation,  by  her  lingular 
behaviour  after  the  difcovery.— Thus  I 
was  wandering  in  the  mazy  labyrinth  of 
conjeB-ures  and  doubts  till  fleep  ftole 
upon  me  by  degrees,  and  fliut  my  heavy 
eyes. 

We  left  P^^  ' is  the  following  night,  and 
dire8.ed  our  road  to  Sp**n  as  Hiermanfor 
bad  ordered. 

I  flopped  a  few  days  at  ^^*cia,  a  hun- 
dred miles  from  the  frontiers  of  Fr^^^^ce, 
in  order  to  reft  a  little  from  the  fatigues 
of  my  journey,  and  received  from  the 
bribed  furgeon  a  letter  from  my  father, 

who 
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-who  informed  me  that  he  ^\'as  in  a  lair 
^A-ay  of  recovery.  This  welcome  intelli- 
gence animated  me  with  new  life,  and  dif- 
pelled  the  gloom  which  had  overcaft  my 
mind.  We  continued  our  journey  v/ith- 
out  delay,  and  arrived  at  ***paia,  vrhere 
-we  alighted  at  the  principeJ  hotel.  The 
firfl:  objecl  that  attraBied  my  attention, 
was  a  handfome  v/ell  dreiTed  man.  whofe 
features  ftruck  me  at  a  great  dillance,  be- 
caufe  I  fancied  I  knew  them.  He  v/as 
engaged  in  clofe  converfation  vrith  a  tall 
thin  man,  and  did  notobferve  me  till  i  vvas 
clofe -by  him.  .My  fudden  appearance 
feemed  to  furprife  him,  and  the  fight  of 
him  produced  the  fam.e  efFect  upon  me, 
for  now  I  perceived  that  it  was  Paleil^i, 
Amelia's  former  valet.  He  approached 
me  with  evident  miarks  of  unealinefs.  and 
welcomied  me  in  broken  accents.  I  or- 
dered himx  to  follow  me  to  my  apartment. 
The  firft  que  (lion  I  put  to  him.,  was  v;here 
Amelia  refided,  and  how  fhe  was.  Pa- 
ielki  lamented  that  it  v^as  not  in  his  power 
to  give  me  the  leaft  information  on  that 
head,    I  inquired  after  the  Unknown^  and 

;  be 
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he  affured  me  that  he  had  not  feen  him-^ 
fmce  the  laft  fcene  in  the  wood.    «^  How- 
ever," faid  I,  "  you  ftill  owe  me  an  ac- 
count of  a  dreadful  accident  concerning 
the  Unblown^  of  which  you  pretended  to 
have  been  informed  on  your  pilgrimage." 
Palefld  hefitated  a  fewm.oments,  and  then 
promifed  to  fatisfy  my  curiofity  the  day 
following,  being  prevented  by  bufmefs  of 
great  importance  from  doing  it  on  the 
fpot.    I  difmifled  him,  with  the  injunc- 
tion not  to  forget  to  come  to  my  apart- 
ment in  the  evening  of  the  next  day.  He 
promifed  it;  however  I  waited  in  vain 
for  him,  for  in  his  room  a  Capuchin  friar 
came  to  my  hotel,  defiring  to  fpeak  a  few 
words  to  me  in  private.    I  ordered  him 
to  be  admitted,  and  was  told  by  him  that 
Palefld  had   had    a  quarrel  with  fome 
young  men,  who  firft  had  intoxicated  and 
.   then  provoked  him ;  and  that  he  had  re- 
ceived feme  mortal  wounds,   by  which 
he  w^as  confined  to  his  bed  at  the  hcfpi- 
tal,  where  be  delired  to  fee  me,  in  order 
to  difclofe  to  me  important  fecr'ets.  The 
friar  offered  to  condud  me  to  the  hofpi- 
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tal,  and  I  drove  thither  in  anxious  ex- 
peftation. 

When  I  alighted  at  the  gate  of  the  hof- 
pital,  I  met  Count  Clairval.  He  Teemed 
to  be  petrified  when  he  faw  me  in  the 
company  of  the  friar,  Whidier  are 
you  f^oino:  ?"  he  enauired  at  leno'th.  To 
Palefki,  who  is  on  the  brink  of  eternity,'' 
The  Count  changed  colour,  and  whif- 
pered  in  my  ear  ;  Don't  go,  the  fellow 
is  infe6led  v/ith  a  contagious  difeafe."— 
"  You  are  miftaken,  (was  my  anfwer)  he 
has  been  wounded  dangeroufly,  as  his 
confeffor  tells  me."  I  have  juft  come 
from  him,"  the  Count  refumied  with  vi- 
fible  uneaiinefs,  "  the  fever  has  deranged 
his  head,  and  he  will  tell  you  a  number 
of  foolifli  things."  No  matter,"  I  re- 
plied, "  I  muft  fee  him,  for  he  has  fent 
me  word  that  he  has  important  difcoveries 
to  make."  "  What  can  he  difcover  to 
you  ?"  faid  the  Count,  Palefld  has  ever 
been  an  impoftor."  "  This  will  render  his 
confeffion  on  the  brink  of  eternity  lo 
much  the  m.ore  remarkable.  But  I  mufl 
not  iofe  a  moment.    Farewell,  Count,  till 

I  fee 
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i  fee  you  again!"  So  faying  I  tore  my- 
felf  from  him,  and  haftened  with  the  friar 
to  Palefivis  apartment.  When  the  nurfe 
had  left  the  room,  the  former  faid  :  "  you 
need  but  to  ring  the  bell,  if  you  fhould 
want  me,  I  fliall  be  within  hearing."— 
With  thefe  words  he  went  out  of  the 
room.  Palefki  (lared  at  me  for  fome 
time.  The  livid  colour  of  death  covered 
his  haggard  countenance,  and  the  moft 
agonizing  anguifh  of  a  tormented  con- 
fcience  was  fcrongly  pairited  in  his  looks. 

My  Lord  !"  he  at  length  began,  "  I  owe 
you  a  thoufand  thanks  for  your  conde- 
fcenfion  ;  I  fiiould  undoubtedly  have  fal- 
len a  facriiice  to  black  defpair,  if  you  had 
refufed  to  give  me  an  opportunity  to  un" 
fold  rnyfteries  to  you  which  lie  heavy  on 
my  mind." 

I  took  a  feat  clofe  by  the  bed,  feized 
with  dreadful  bodings. 

"  But,  my  Lord,"  he  continued,  fold- 
ing his  hands,  "  will  you  be  able  to  par- 
don the  manifold  injuries  which  you  have 
received  from  me^  if  I  can  convince  you 

that 
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tliat  I  have  been  only  the  tool  of  greater 
inipoftors."  ^  -.,(•■ 

Speak  frankly,  and  without  referve  1 
I  will  forgive  you  every  thing." 

My  Lord ! — you  are  in  dreadful 
hands.  ThditUj'iknozvn—' 

Who  is  he  ?"  I  interrupted  him  im- 
patiently. 

u  rj^'hn  he  is,  I  do  not  know !  as  fure  as 
I  am  going  to  appear  before  the  omnifcient 

;fearcher  of  hearts,  I  do  not  know  it.  He  al- 
ways has  obferved  the  greateft  fecrecy  on 
that  head.  "  I  am  who  I  am !"  he  always 
replied,  when  I  queftioned  him  on  that 
point,  "  and  I  never  am  what  I  feem  to 
be!"  Three  days  before  you  made  your 
iirft  appearance  at  the  caftle  of  the  Coun- 
tefs,  he  came  late  at  night  to  the  gate,  dif- 
gulfed  as  a  beggar,  and  enquired  for  me. 
Suppofmg  that  he  wanted  alms,  I  gave 
him  a  piece  of  money.  He  raifed  a  loud 
laughter,  whilft  he  took  a  handful  of 

'  ducats  out  of  his  pocket,  and  put  them  in 
mine.  This  is  only  a  prelude  to  what  I 
am  going  to  do  for  you,"  faid  he,  without 
paying  the  leaft  regard  to  my  altonifh- 

ment| 
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mem,  if  you  will  affift  me  in  executing 
a  plan  which  I  have  formed,  v/ithout  be- 
traying our  connexion  to  the  Countefs." 

And  what  plan  is  it  ?"  "  It  is  a  very  in- 
nocent one,"  he  replied,  "  I  wifh  to  work 
Tome  miracles  in  the  caftlc,  and  fliould 
be  glad  if  you  would  affift  me."  "  For 
what  purpofe  ?"  1  want  to  make  two 
people  happy,"  was  his  reply,  "  the  Coun- 
tefs, and  a  young  nobleman,  who  will  ar- 
rive within  three  days.  The  Countefs 
abandons  herfelf  too  much  to  her  grief, 
on  account  of  her  deceafed  hufband,  and 
I  know  no  better  means  to  cure  her  of  it^ 
than  to  banifli  the  dead  hufband  from  hei? 
heart  by  a  living  lover.  As  a- mediator 
between  the  Countefs  and  the  young  no- 
bleman, I  muft  render  myfelf  important 
to  both,  and  for  that  purpofe  I  muft  work 
miracles;  if  1  fucceed  in  getting  the  fway 
over  their  underftanding,  then  I  fhali  ea- 
fily  make  myfelf  mafter  of  their  hearts.'^ 
He  then  afked  rae  whether  he  could  rely 
upon  m.e,  and  if  the  reft  of  the  fervants 
C9uld  not  be  gained  by  money  ?  I  af- 
fu red  him  of  my  readinefs  to  ferve  him,, 
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.nd  proniifed  lo  attempt  the  latter,  m 
vhich  I  fucceeded.  My  fellow  fervants 
^•ere  eanly  bribed,  becaufe  tliey  were  per- 
uaded  that  it  was  a  la.udable.  or  at  lead 
in  innocent  undertaking  in  which  they 
vere  to  be  engaged.  The  cheat  which 
.■;as  to  be  plaved  on  you  and  the  Coun- 
.efs  was  believed  to  be  innocent,  as  rt 
appeared  to  be  a  mean  of  gaining  a  falu- 
ary  purpofe.  To  be  brief,  I  informed 
he  Ufiknozv/i  the  day  following,  that  all  of 
as  vrere  firmly  deternained  to  atTifi:  him  in 
:he  execution  of  his  plan;  a  refolution 
which  he  again  rewarded  with  a  handful  of 
ducats. 

As  foon  as  the  Countefs  was  gone  to 
bed,  1  introduced  the  generous  flranger 
to  my  fellow  fervants.  He  foon  con- 
vinced us  that  he  ^Tas  no  flranger  in  the 
caitie;  fur  he  knew  every  apartment,  and 
c\  cry  corner.  I  was  acquainted  with 
Uic  Prince  of  Ge^%''  he  laid,  the  for- 
mer pofTeiTor  of  the  caftle.  He  was  ex- 
tremely  fond  of  phyhc,  and  chemiftry,  and 
his  great  fldil  in  thefe  fciences  procured 
him  publicly^  the  name  of  a  man  of  great 

K  ieara- 
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learning,  and  privately  that  of  a  forceren  ' 
His  rank  proieQecl  him  againil  the  fate 
which  would  have  been  the  portion  of 
every  body  elfe,  if  fufpeQed  of  forcerv. 
He  built  the  caftle  in  this  foreft,  in  order 
to  indulge  here,  without  being  interrupted 
by  intruding  vifitors,  his  inclination  for 
phyfical  and  chemical  operations,  by 
means  of  which  he  frightened  many  unin- 
vited guefts  out  of  the  caftle.  The  moft 
extraordinary  tricks  he  played  in  the 
laft  room,  on  the  firft  floor,  which  is 
conne6led  by  means  of  a  machine,  with 
a  fecret  apartment  on  the  ground  floor. 
The  latter  having  neither  a  door  or  win- 
dows, has  very  likely  not  yet  been  dif- 
covered  by  any  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
caftle.  This  was  really  the  cafe.,  The 
Unknown  demanded  a  candle,  and  requeft- 
ed  us  to  follow  him.  He  led  us  to  a  wall 
which  we  never  had  noticed.  There  he 
took  a  ftone  out  of  the  floor,  put  his  arm 
in  the  opening,  and  puflied  a  part  of  the 
wooden  wall  back.  We  followed  him 
through  the  aperture  to  a  fmail  room, 
where  we  inftantly  obferved  the  machine 
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of  v-hicli  he  had  been  {peaking.    It  con- 
fided of  a  ftrong  fpring,  vdiich  vras  con- 
nected wdth  a  large  wooden  cone^  hited 
in  die  ceiling,  and  fafliened  by  a  bolt. 
As  foon  as  the  bolt  was  puihed  backj 
and   fomebody  placed    himfelf  on  the 
cone  in  the  upper  apartment,  the  fpring 
was  preffed  down  and  the  perfon  funk 
into  the  lower  apartment,  between  four 
poils,  in  the  joints  of  which  the  cone  was 
Aiding  down.    However  as^  foon  as  one 
jumped  from  the  cone,  the  fpring  made  it 
fnap  back  by  its  elaftic  force  into  its  for- 
mer place.    In  order  to  convince  us  of 
it,  the  Unknown  mounted  up  to  the  ceiling 
upon  a  ladder  which  was  in  the  room,  and 
fufpended  fome  heavy  weights  to  hooks 
which  were  fattened  to  the  under  part  of 
the  cone,  which  made  it  fiide  down  as 
foon  as  he  removed  the  bolt,  and  was 
forced  up  again  in  its  former  place,  by 
the  elaftic  force  of  the  fpring,  as  foon  as 
he  had  taken  away  the  vreights.  This 
machine  could  not  be  perceived  in  the 
upper  apartment,    the    floor    of  which 
confided  of  cubical  fquares,  refembling 

in 
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in  form,  colour  and  pofition,  the  moveable 
cone  to  which  they  feemed  to  be  clofely' 
joined.  ; 

"  Belides  this  machine,  he  /hewed  us  a 
crooked  tube,  which  was  fixed  to  the 
ceiling,  and  reached  down  into  the  mid-j 
die  of  the  room.  This  tube,  faid  the  Uh- 
known^  is  in  communication  with  the  wall 
of  the  upper  apartment  where  it  ends  in 
the  open  jaw  of  one  of  the  four  lions 
which  are  Handing  in  the  corner  of  that 
room.  By  means  of  that  tube,  one  can 
not  only  hear  very  diftinftly  in  this  room 
what  is  fpoken  in  the  upper  apartment, 
but  one  alfo  hears  in  the  upper  room 
equally  diftinQly  what  one  fpeaks  here, 
without  fufpefting  from  whence  the  voice 
proceeds.  You  know,  my  Lord,  from 
your  own  experience  how  w^ell  the  Un- 
known knew  how  to  render  thefe  machines 
ferviceable  to  his  plan. 

Before  the  U:4known  left  the  caftle,  he 
alked  me  in  wdiat  apartment  the  Countefs 
was  ufed  to  receive  ftrangers  ?  In  the 
room,"  I  replied,  "  contiguous  to  that  in 
the  floor  of  Vv'hich  the  moveable  cone  i« 

fixed, — 
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£xed." — He  left  us  with  vifible  marks  of 
fatisfatlion. 

The  next  day  he  came  again  to  the 
caftle,  and  meeting  me  at  the  gate,  ex- 
claimed in  accents  of  joy,  "  To-morrow 
already  we  muft  begin  to  work  miracles. 
I  have  invented  a  plan  which  cannot  mif- 
carry.    The  voung  nobleman  will  conle 
to   the    caftle  to  -  night.     Place  fome 
lights  in  the  windows  of  the  upper  and 
lower  apartments,  that  he  can  find  his 
w^ay  to  the  caftle,  and  order  the  gate  to  be 
opened  without  delay,  as  foon  as  you  hear 
him  ring  the  bell.    The  Countefs,  who 
will  be  gone  to  bed  by  that  time,  cannot 
fee  him  before  to-morrow  morning.  When 
'you  fliall  have  introduced  him  to  her, 
then  you  muft  return  to  her  apartment, 
after  a  Ihort  interval,  and  deliver  this 
box  and  the  note  which  I  am  going  to 
give  you,  in  the  hands  of  the  Countefs. 
If  you  are  aflced  who  has  brought  it,  de- 
fcribe  me  as  you  have  feen  me  the  firft 
time  i  came  to  the  caftle  gate.  The 
young  nobleman  will  be  defirous  to  fee 
and  to  fpeak  to  me,  but  you  muft  tell  him 
Vol,  II.  K  'that 
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that  I  had  left  the  caftle  after  the  box 
and  the  note  had  been  delivered.  He 
will  order  you  to  purfue  me  without  de- 
lay ;  however,  I  will  fave  you  that  trou- 
ble, for  I  fliall  flay  at  the  caftle,  and  fur- 
render  to  you  as  foon  as  you  fhall  want  me. 
Keep  fome  cords  ready,  which  muft  be 
cut  afunder  and  flightly  fewn  again  to- 
gether.   With  thefe  cords  you  rauft  tie 
me,  and  charge  fome  of  the  fervants  to 
conduct  me  to  the  Countefs,  pretending 
that  I  had  refufed  obftinately  to  return. 
Then  I  fhall  tear  the  cords  afunder,  fly  in 
the  adjoining  room,  and  bolt  the  door 
after  me.    Meanwhile  you  mufi:  expcQ: 
me  in  the  low^er  apartment  and  unfaften 
the  bolt  beneath  the  cone,  that  I  may  fink  j 
down  as  foon  as  I  fhall  get  upon  the 
latter.    When  the  cone  fhall  have  fnapt 
back  in  its  former  place,  you  muft  be] 
ready  to  faften  it  by  means  of  the  bolt.'' 
WHien  the  Countefs  and  her  gueft,  im- 
patient to  feize  me,  fhall  force  open  the 
door  and  find  the  room  empty,  they  wiil|K 
fancy  me  to  be  a  fupernatural  being,  notll 

being 
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being  acquainted  with  the  fecrei  of  the 
machine." 

You  know,  mv  Lord,  how  punclually 
and  fuccef^FuUy  this  defign  has  been  put 
in  execution.  An  accident  v;as  the  caufe 
of  a  fecond  more  important  plan,  the 
execution  of  vrhich  has  not  been  lefs  (uc- 
cefsfuL  The  Unkno'-jjn^  who  afier  his  dif- 
appearance  was  liflening  attentively,  in 
the  fecret  chamber,  heard  among  other 
difcourfes,  by  means  of  the  tube,  the 
prayer  which  the  Countefs  addreffed 
to  him  on  account  of  the  apparition  of 
her  deceafed  Lord.  He  reflected  a  few 
minutes  on  the  pofTibility  of  granting 
it,  and  promifed  to  fatisfy  her  wiflies. 
The  tube  v;as  the  channel  throu.i<h  wliich 
the  UnknoujH  conveyed  his  anfwer  to  the 
Countefs." 

Seized  with  afionifliment  at  Palefld's 
narration,  and  impatient  to  hear  its  con- 
tinuation, 1  had  not  interrupted  him  once  ; 
but  now  I  could  not  refrain  any  longer 
from  ipeaking.  Then  Amelia  is  reallv 
innocent  ?"  I  exclaimed,  and  was  not 
privy  to  the  ariihces  of  the  Unknown 

K2  ««Xot 
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"Not  in  the  leaftl"  Paleiki  replied, 
"  as  I  wifli  to  be  faved  !  The  Countefs 
is  innocent;  Ihe  has  been  deceived  as 
well  as  your  Lordlliip,  and  probably  her 
faith  in  the  fupernatural  power  of  the 
UnhiGwn^  is  ftill  as  firm  as  it  was  then." 

This  declaration  leffened  my  anger  at 
having  been  deceived  in  fo  villainous 
a  manner^  and  I  begged  Palefki  to  con- 
tinue his  account. 

Does  your  Lordftiip  recolleft  all  the 
particulars  of  the  apparitionfcene  ?" 
J'  Yes  !  I  do." 
''Well,  then  I  will  explain  it  to  you. 
On  the  day  previous  to  the  magical  farce, 
the  Unknown  told  me  that  he  had  gained 
over  to  our  party  the  brother-in-law  of 
the  Countefs,  who  had  arrived  lately,  in 
order  to  furprife  Amelia  unexpeftedly, 
and  promifed  to  a8:  the  part  of  the 
ghoft— " 

Impofnble !"  I  exclaimed,  "you 
muft  be  miftaken.  At  leaft  you  are  not 
fpeaking  of  Count  Clairval  ?" 

"  Yes,  the  very  fame  perfon,  who  at 
prefent  is  your  travelling  companion." 

'  A  chilly 
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A  c  h  i  1 1  \' t  r  e m o  r  th r i  1 1  e  d  t h  r o  u  gli  m}'  wh  o  1  e 
frame;  my  mind  meafured  \:ith  a  look 
of  horror  the  time  pad  and  prefent.  I 
beheld  myfelf  in  the  power  of  tvro  men, 
one  of  ^vhom,  had  impofed  upon  mv  heart 
by  means  of  the  mail;  of  iincere  friend- 
fiiip.  and  the  other  upon  my  undenfand- 
ing,  by  difplaying  a  fnev  of  pretended 
fupernatural  powers,  and  both  of  whom 
weie  leagued  to  work  upon  my  credu- 
lity, and  to  make  me  run  into  the  greateft 
dangers.  ...^w.^     ;  v 

Alas!  Palefl^i/'  T'exclaimed,  after  a 
long  paufe.  hovr  dreadfully  have  you 
opened  mv  eyes 

Compofe  yourfelf.  my  Lord.  I  am 
fenhble  that  mv  tnne  is  vei'^^  precious, 
and  I  have  to  reveal  to  you  a  great  deal 
more.  The  Count  acted  the  part  of  the 
ghoil.  which  he  could  do  with  fanguine 
hopes  of  fuccefs.  as  he  refembles  his  de- 
ceafed  brother  in  a  itriking  manner.  He 
covered  his  body  with  a  doe  fliin,  which, 
as  well  as  his  face,  was  painted  of  a  corpfe- 
like  colotir.  A  fpunge  filled  with  a  red 
mixture  v>-as  concealed  betwixt  his  body 
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and  the  doe  Ikin,  which  had  five  infcif- 
fiires.  As  foon  as  the  clock  ft  ruck  twelve, 
and  the  lights  were  extinguifhed,  the 
moveable  cone  was  drawn  down  into  the 
lower  apartment,  the  Count  got  through 
the  aperture  by  means  of  a  ladder,  and 
the  cone  fnapped  again  in  its  former  place 
as  foon  as  the  ladder  was  removed.  The 
ihroud  in  which  the  Count  was  wrapped 
Lad  been  rubbed  with  a  fpirit  that  diffufed 
a  corpfe-like  fmell  through  the  apartment. 
AVhenever  the  Count  gave  a  fignal,  a  flafh 
of  lightning  illuminated  ihe  apartment, 
and  you  faw  the  pretended  ghoft,  who 
addrelfed  the  Counte fs  in  a  folemn,  feri- 
ous  manner.  The  red  colour  penetrated 
through  the  infciiTures  of  the  doe  fkin  as 
often  as  the  Count  preifed  the  fpunge. — 
Having  finiflied  his  part,  he  ftepped  back 
upon  the  moveable  cone,  and  funk  down 
into  the  lower  apartment." 

"  Unheard  of  fraud  !"   I  exclaimed, 
fo  fimple,  and  yet  fo  impenetrable —  i 
But,  Palefld,  can  you  explain  how  the  | 
lightning  and  thunder,  which  was  fo  ex-  . 
tremely  natural,  was  effefted  ?" 

^'Both 
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Both  were  produced  by  two  men  in 
the  apartment  over  your  head.  One 
{hook  a  large  round  copper  plate  which 
the  Unknoivn  had  found  in  the  fecret 
chamber,  and  caufed  the  thundering  noife 
by  its  vibrations.  The  other  was  {hand- 
ing at  the  window,  and  produced  the 
li^htnin^  bv  directing-  the  li^ht  of  a  ma. 
gic  lanthorn  in  ilich  a  manner,  that  it  was 
received  by  a  large  mirror  which  was 
fufpended  oppohte  to  the  window^  of  the 
apartment  where  the  ghoft  appeared,  in 
fuch  a  manner  that  it  refle^fled  the  light 
into  the  room,,  and  illuminated  the  ghoft, 
who  ftood  in  a  ftraight  line  vrith  the  win- 
dovv'.  The  trembling  motion  in  which  the 
mirror  was  put,,  gave  the  illumination  the 
appearance  of  flaflies  of  lightning,  which 
difappeared  as  often  as  the  fliutter  of  the 
lanthorn  was  let  down." 

But  how  did  it  happen  that  I  did  not 
obferve  the  mirror  vrhen  I  looked  out  of 
the  windov/  ?'' 

It  was  faftened  to  the  branches  of  an 
oppofite  tree,  while  you  were  at  fupper; 
however  the  darknefs  of  the  night,  the 
K  4  dillance 
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diftance  of  the  tree,  and  the  black  cloth 
with  which  it  had  been  cov.^:  ■  till  twelve 
o'clock,  had  rendered  it  invifible.  Your 
fervant,  from  whom  we  carefully  conceal- 
ed our  proceedings,  had  been  removed 
to  a  diftant  apartment,  where  he  was 
amufed  by  a  game  at  cards  till  midnight 
had  fet  in." 

But  why  did  the  Unknown  not  endea» 
your  to  gain  him  over  to  his  party  ?" 

We  had  really  been  charged  by  him 
to  attempt  it,  however  he  difplayed  fo 
much  fidelity  and  unfliaken  attachment 
to  you,  that  we  found  it  prudent  to  drop 
the  attempt." 

The  coufiimation  of  the  good  opinion 
which  I  always  had  entertained  of  Pietro's 
fidelity,  gave  me  fo  much  the  more  plea- 
fure,  becaufe  I  faw  myfelf  fo  dreadfully 
miftaken  in  my  opinion  of  the  Count  and 
x\\Q  Unknown. 

"  I  do  npt  know,"  Palefici  continued, 
whether  the  fuccefs  of  the  whole  defign 
is  to  be  afcribed  to  the  Count  or  the  Un^ 
known^  the  former  of  whom  had  taken  up- 
on himfelf  the  execution,  and  the  .  latter 

the 
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the  regulation  and  direction  of  the  plot. 
All  of  us  were  enraptured  at  the  fuccefs- 
ful  execution  of  that  undertaking ;  how- 
ever confternation  foon  ftepped  in  the 
room  of  joy,  when  we  perceived  the  fatal 
effect  which  that  juggling  farce  produced 
on  the  health  of  the  Countefs,  and  we 
fhould  certainly  have  betrayed  the  whole 
cheat,  if  the  immenfe  prefents  which 
the  Unknc'wn  difiributed,  and  his  folemn 
declaration-that  he  would  reftore  the  health 
of  the  Countefs,  had  not  filenced  us." 

"  Was  the  illnefs  of  Amelia  really  fo 
dangerous  as  I  have  been  told  by  my 
fervant  ?" 

"  The  accounts  we  gave  him  w^ere 
very  much  exaggerated  by  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Unknown^i  who  perfuaded  us, 
that  if  you  had  a  fincere  love  for  our 
lady,  it  would  increafe  with  the  dan* 
ger  of  lohng  her.  When  we  afked 
him,  on  your  departure,  for  wdiat  reafon 
he  did  not  oppofe  it,  if  he  really  dehgned 
to  promote  your  and  her  lady  fir  ip's  hap- 
pinefs  :  he  replied,  Your  notions  of 
love  are  very  erroneous^  if  you  cannot 
K  5  fee 
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fee  my  drift.  The  fpark  which  glimmers 
in  their  bofoms,  muft  be  blown  up  into  a 
blazing  flame,  by  obftacles  and  difficul- 
ties;  a  forcible  i'eparation  of  two  loving 
hearts,  unites  them  more  firmly.''— Even 
the  fidiiious  account  which  I  gave  you  of 
the  death  of  the  Countefs  was  written  by 
the  defire  of  the  Unknown for  he  pre- 
tended to  try  the  ftrength  of  your  love, 
by  obferving  the  effeQ  which  it  would 
-  produce  upon  your  heart.  The  intelli- 
.  gence  w^hich  I  gave  you  of  the  pretended 
miraculous  reftoration  of  the  Countefs 
was  forged,  with  the  defign  to  obliterate 
the  impreifion  of  the  former,  and  to  give 
-  you  at  the  fame  time  a  high  notion  of 
the  power  of  the  Unknown.'' 

"  But,  certainly,  you  did  not  write  that 
letter  by  his  direftion  ?" 
«  Yes,  my  Lord,  i  did." 
And  vour  recantation  in  the  wood 
Bear  «  **^n  ?— 

♦•^  Was  a  new  cheat." 
I  gazed  at  him  with  aftonifhment. 
You  will  recoiled,  my  Lord,  that  I 
told  you  the  Unkncwn  had  given  up  all 

hope 
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hope  of  reducing  your  fervant;  and  yet 
he  ftood  in  need  of  a  man  who  enjoyed 
your  confidence,  in  order  to  be  informed 
by  him  of  all  your  actions,  wifhes,  and 
fentiments,  and  to  govern  you  at  his  plea- 
fure,  by  his  affidance,  without  your  per- 
ceiving it.  The  Count  offered  to  attempt 
to  get  acquainted  ^s'ith  you.  In  order  to 
deceive  the  keeil-fightednefs  of  your  tutor, 
who  was  a  principal  obftacle  to  the  exe- 
cution of  his  defigns,  he  pretended  to 
join  vrith  him  in  his  hatred  againft  the 
Unknown^  whom  he  declared  to  be  an  im- 
poftor,  and  thus  made  your  governor  be- 
lieve that  he  was  an  unprejudiced  honeft 
man.  For  that  very  reafon  he  perfifted 
in  his  declaration,  accepted  your  chal- 
lenge, and  produced  the  letter  by  which 
Amelia  had  informed  him  of  the  parti- 
culars of  her  recovery,  and  proved  my 
letter  to  be  a  forgery.  Ke  even  accufed 
the  Unk'nown  of  acting  in  concert  with  me, 
wuth  the  view  to  remove  the  moft  diilant 
fufpicion  of  being  connefted  with  either 
of  us.  The  Count  would  certainly  not 
have  hazarded  to  puih  matters  fo  far^  if 
K  6  he 
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he  had  not  forefeen  that  a  fcene  like  that 
which  I  afted  in  the  wood  near  ***n 
would  retrieve  every  thing,  and  clear  the 
Unknown  of  the  fufpicion  of  having  a61ed 
in  concert  with  me.  The  event  has 
proved  that  he  had  not  been  miftaken, 
and  now  he  thought  it  feafonable  to 
change  the  fcene.  Till  then  the  Count 
had  appeared  to  counteraft  him,  though 
he  had  rendered  him  the  moft  important 
fervices ;  but  now,  thinking  to  have 
gained  a  firm  footing  in  your  confidence, 
he  began  to  declare  openly  for  the  Un- 
known, He  could  eafily  forefee  what  a 
feducing  efPeft  this  feeming  change  of 
opinion  would  have  upon  you.  For  it 
was  natural  you  fhould  conceive  the  idea, 
that  the  unfavourable  prejudice  which  the 
Count  had  manifefted  againll  the  Un- 
known^  had  been  conquered  by  the  reality 
and  greatnefs  of  his  miracles;  and  fuppof- 
ing  this,  you  could  not  but  think  to  have 
an  additional  motive  for  yielding  without 
referve  to  the  fublime  notion  of  the  power 
of  the  Uiknown^  which  you  till  then  fre- 
quently had  entertained  reluflantly.  How- 
ever 
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ever  the  Count  could  not  change  his  t  jne 
before  the  Unknown  appeared  juftified,  as 
VvcU  in  his  as  in  your  opinion,  if  he  would 
not  expo fe  himfelf  to  the  danger  of  ex- 
citing your  fufpicion,  and  for  that  rea- 
fon  the  farce  in  the  wood  near  *^**n  was 

aaed;'       -  -    '  ■  — 

"  I  coinprehend  you  !"  faid  T,  grinding 
my  teeth  with  anger.  But  what  of  the 
farce  ?" 

^«  It  was  partly  of  my,  and  partly  of 
the  Count's  invention.  I  had  kept  m.y- 
felf  concealed  in  the  wood  of  ^-^^^n, 
fome  days  previous  to  that  farce,  and  care- 
fully confulted  with  the  Count,  what  I 
fhould  do  and  fay  in  your  prefence.  We 
£xed  on  purpofe  on  an  evening  on  which 
•we  had  juft  reafon  to  expetl  a  thunder- 
ftorm,  in  order  to  give  the  whole  fcene 
more  folemnity.  Vv^e  chofe  an  unfre- 
quented, folitary  fpot  of  the  Avood,  for"^ 
the  fcene  of  action,  Vvhere  I  difguifed 
myfelf  in  the  ruins  of  an  old  houfe,  and 
-awaited  your  arrival  without  being,  ob- 
served. I  painted  my  face  with  a  light 
yelioY/j  and  my  feet  with  a  red  colour, 

and 
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and  rufhed  from  my  ambufh  with  loud 
fcreams,  as  -foon  as  I  faw  you  at  a  dif- 
tance." 

"  You  dropped  fenfelefs  to  the  ground, 
and  behaved  like  a  maniac;  what  viewhad 
you  by  doing  fo  ?" 

"  I  only  wanted  to  ftrengthen  the  im- 
preffion  of  my  tale." 

"  You  pretended  to  fee  the  Unknown 
was  he  really  not  far  off,  or  did  you  only 
deceive  me  ?" 

"  It  was  mere  deception,  for  he  was 
then  many  miles  diftant  from  *'*^*n." 

But  what  you  told  me  of  the  hermit 
was  true?  or  was  it  alfo  a  preconcerted 
tale?" 

He  was  prevented  from  returning  an 
anfwer  by  a  fudden  fainting  fit,  which  pro- 
bably was  the  confequence  of  his  having 
talked  too  much,  I  rang  the  bell  for  the 
nurfe,  and  retired  with  the  intention  of 
hearing  the  next  morning  the  continuation 
of  Palefki's  confeffion.  A  namelefs  fenfa- 
tion  thrilled  my  whole  frame  when  I  went 
home.  I  wi filed  and  dreaded  to  find  the 
Count  at  our  hotelj  being  enraptured  at 

the 
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tlie  idea  of  treating  tlie  unma&ed  impof- 
tor  with  that  hamiliating  conte:ript  which 
he  fo  well  delerved;  but  ill iidde ring  at 
the  third:  for  revenge  which  I  felt  in  my 
bofom.  and  that  animated  me  to  tahe  a 
fausfaction.  againft  which^  my  good  ge- 
nius vrarned  me.  Ho^^cever,  to  my  and 
his  fortune,  he  vras  not  at  home.  He  had, 
as  Pietro  told  me.  taken  fome  papers  out 
of  his  trunk,  during  my  abience.  and  left 
the  houfe  fuddenly.  The  evening  and 
the  nii^ht  palTed  wiihout  his  being  return- 
ed, and  he  was  not  come  back  in  the 
morning  when  I  went  to  the  hohDital." 

I  entered  Palelki's  apartment,  burning 
with  imuatience  to  hear  his  farther  dif- 
coveries.  But.  alas  I  he  was  on  the  brink 
of  eternitv,  and  died  a  few  minutes  after 
my  arrival. 

I  would  have  given  worlds  if  I  could 
have  prolonged  the  life  of  this  man  only 
for  a  fev:  hours.  His  relation  had  thrown 
a  light  only  over  a  part  of  my  myflerious 
hiftory,  and  a  far  greater  part  w^as  ftili 
furrounded  with  imipenetrable  darknefs. 
I  have  never  been  fo  fen^ble  hov;  mmch 

more 
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more  painful  half  fatisfied  curiofity  is, 
than  utter  ignorance,  or  the  mod  dreadful 
certainty.  Hov/  much  did  I  now  repent 
that  I  had  not  interrogated  Palefl^i  the 
day  before,  on  the  fate  of  my  tutor,  Ame- 
lia's fentiments  for  me  and  her  abode. 
The  Unknown  had  indeed  given  me  very 
flattering  hopes,  with  regard  to  thefe  dear 
people ;  however,  what  reliance  could  I 
have  on  the  promifes  of  an  impoftor  ?  En- 
tirely left  to  myfelf,  I  was  obliged  to  leave 
it  to  fome  fortunate  accident*,  or  to  his  ge- 
nerofity,  whether  I  ever  fhould  have  the 
happinefs  of  meeting  them  again  ?  Frail 
hope!  and  yet  it  was  my  only  fupport  in 
my  friendlcfs,  diftreffing  fituation,  the 
only  prop  on  which  I  could  lean.  Being 
in  a  world  to  which  I  was  almoft  an  utter 
flranger,  without  a  friend  or  guide,  fur- 
rounded  with  the  invifibie  fnares  of  two 
impoftors,  threatened  by  an  uncertain, 
and  gloomy  futurity,  I  readily  gave  my- 
felf up  to  the  f\veet  ideas  of  poiTibility, 
in  order  to  confole  my  felf  for  the  melan- 
cholic reality. 

Two 
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Two  days  were  now  eiapfed,  and  the 
Count  w^as  not  yet  returnedj  which  con- 
firmed my  apprehenfions  that  he  had  lied. 
A  look  at  his  triink  fuggeRed  a  thought 
to   me  w^hich  I    could  not  fliake  off; 

F  the  confequence  w^as,  that  I  opened  it 
with  a  mailer-key.  with  an  intention  to 
fearch  wdiether  I  could  not  find  fome  pa- 
pers, which  Vvould  thrown  a  light  upon  feve- 
ral  dark  parts  of  my  hiftory.  I  found  in- 
deed a  number  of  letters,  however,  they 
were  written  in  cyphers.  Now  I  compre- 
hended why  the  Count  had  aflsLed  repeat- 
edly wdiether  I  could  read  cyphers?  Hav- 
ing made  it  a  rule,  in  regard  to  this  point, 

f  ^  alw^ays  to  deny  the  queftion,  he  had  pro- 
bably left  thefe  WTitings  on  the  fuppofi- 

I    tion  that  I  fliould  not  be  able  to  read 

*  them,  and  faved  only  thofe  which  w^ere 
w^ritten  in  common  characlers.  How^ever, 
the  Count  had  deceived  himfelf  this  time, 
for  I  am  pretty  well  ucilled  in  the  art  of 
decyphering.  1  took  one  of  the  papers 
which  were  marked  1.2.  3.  Sec.  Szc.  how- 

I  ever,  I  perceived  on  the  hrft  attempt, 
.  ^that  my  art  v/ould  encounter  a  hard  trial, 

-     -  Yet 
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Yet  this  did  not  deter,  but  rather  animated 
me  to  exert  all  my  ^iill  to  find  the  key  to 
thefe  papers,  while  my  fervant  was  occu- 
pircdwith  taking  an  exa6l  copy  of  the  reft." 

1  had  already  been  working  above  twen- 
ty-four hours  without  feeing  my  labour 
crowned  with  fuccefs,  when  my  fervant, 
whom  I  had  fent  to  the  poll,  returned 
with  a  letter.  Conceive  my  aftonifhment, 
when  I  found  it  was  from  the  Count." 

*  Whatever  Palefki  may  have  difco- 
^  vered  to  your  Grace,  with  refpeBto  me, 
'  yet  I  am  alTured  that  he  cannot  have 
'  faid  any  thing  for  which  my  confcience 
'  condemns  me,  though  I  fhould  not  be 
'  able  to  defend  it  before  an  eccleliaftical, 
'  or  a  civil  court  of  juftice.  1  have  de- 
'  ceived  you ;  however,  I  have  done  it 
'  for  a  great  and  noble  purpofe,  and  by  or- 

*  der  of  a  powerful  being,  whofe  authority 

*  I  and  you  acknowledge.  I  fhould  de- 
^  fpife  myfelf,  if  mean,  or  felf-interefted 
'  views,  could  have  prompted  me  to  do 
'  what  1  have  done.  To  ftimulate  you 
<  to  take  an  aftive  part  in  the  delivery  of 
^  your  country,  was  the  fole  reafon  for 

'  which 
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^  v/hich  yon  have  been  impored  upon, 

*  Although  Paleiki  Ciould  not  have  dif- 
'  clofed  the  fecret  to  you,  yet  you  v>'ould 
'  not  have  remained  in  the  dark  much 
'  longer,  becaufe  it  was  the  plan  of  the 

*  Unknown  to  remove  the  veil  from  your 
'  eyes,  and  to  introduce  you  into  a  new 

world,  for  which  you  was  to  be  pre- 
«  pared  by  the  deluhons  which  you  have 
'  experienced.    Man  is  led  to  truth  by 

*  error,  according  to  an  eternal  law  of  na- 

*  ture.    It  was  neceffary  that  you  fhould 

*  be  made  acquainted  with  delunons,  that 
'  your  look  might  be  fharpened  for  future 
'  knowledge  ;  it  was  necefiary  you  fhould 
'  experience  the  higheft  degree  of  delu- 
'  fion.  that  you  might  acquire  the  prero- 
'  gative  of  difcerning  fraud  from  reality, 
'  and  of  never  fufiering  yourfelf  to  be 
'  impofed  upon  again.  Then,  and  not 
^  fooner,  the  time  would  have  arrived, 

*  Vv^hen  the  Unknown  v^^ould  have  fhown 
'  himfelf  to  you  in  his  real  ihape,  and  em- 
^  braced  you  not  only  as  a  preferver  of 
^  your  country,  but  alfo  as  a  member  of 
'  that  facred  fociety  of  wife  men,  who  are 

.  .  ^  admit- 


2i£  T  11  E   VICTIM  OF 

'  admitted  behind  the  curtain  of  nature, 
^  whither  no  eye  of  common  fnort-fighted 
^  men  can  penetrate.  A  power  and  ahap- 
^  pinefs  of  which  you  can  form  no  ade- 
'  quale  notion,  would  have  been  your  re- 

*  ward.    Your  tutor  already  enjoys  that 

*  rewardjandif  youhad  been keen-fighted 
^  enough  to  penetrate,  without  alliftance, 
^  the  mi  ft  of  delufions  with  which  you  have 

*  been  encom-paffed,   you  would  have 
been  admitted  fome  time  fmce  to  the 

^  fanftuary  where  that  reward  awaits  you. 
'  More  I  dare  not  fay  at  prefent;  how- 
'  ever,  I  w^oulcl  advife  you  not  to  poft- 
'  pone  your  journey,  and  neither  to  be- 

*  tray  me  or  the  Unknown.  If  you  flight 
'  my  advice,  then  you  muft  afcribe  to 
'  yourfelf  all  the  bad  confequences  which 
'  may  arife  from  it,  and  you  never  will 
'  meet  again  in  this  w^orld  your  tutor  or 
^  Amelia.  1  conjure  you  not  to  miftake 
^  this  lor  a  new  delufion.    If  you,  on  the 

*  other  fide,  are  inclined  to  profit  by  this 
^  advice,  you  will  continue  your  journey 
'  with  all  polTible  expedition,  and  not 

*  think  it  finifiied  before  you  fiiall  be  ar- 

rived 
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«  rived  at  Ma^^'^d,  die  capital  of  Sp**ii. 
vou  will  meet  the  Unknown^  Amelia  and 

*  your  tutor,  011  the  road,  A.I  *ubea  you 
«  will  (lop  at  the  inn  which  bears  the  fign 

<  of  the  golden  mirror,  where  you  are  to 

*  receive  an  important  vifit.     You  will 

<  have  the  goodnefs  to  fend  my  trunk  to 

*  the  poft-houfe,  where  one  of  my  people 
«  will  call  for  it.     I  remain,  with  that 

*  refpeB:  and  love  with  which  I  always 

*  have  been,  -  '  '''  -  '  ■  '  " 

'  Your  Grace's  8cz,  Sec, 

I  mud  confefs,  I  never  fhould  have 
expeQied  fi^cb  a  letter.  I  fancied  it  would 
be  couched  in  terms  of  repentance  and 
iubmiiTion,  and  when  I  opened  it,  found 
it  to  be  a  letter  of  a  man  of  good  con- 
fcience,  v/ho  took  it  upon  himfelf  to  ad- 
vife  and  to  warn  me.  What  he  told  me 
of  a  hidden  fancluary  to  which  the  Un- 
known had  defigned  to  introduce  me  after 
I  fliould  have  completed  my  time  of  pro- 
bation, was  an  utter  riddle  to  me,  but 
what  he  told  me  about  my  tutor  was  ftill 
'more  fo.  At  firft  I  fancied  this  to  be  no- 
thing 
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thing  but  a  varnifn,  by  which  he  would 
conceal  his  deceptions,  and  an  artifice  to 
enfnare  me  a  fecond  time;  hov;ever  the 
idea  that  the  matter  might  be  as  he  had 
ftated  it,  made  me  unealy,  and  his  me- 
naces with  refpeftto  the  bad  confequences 
of  my  difcontinuing  my  journey,  fright- 
ened  me.  The  bare  poITibility  of  the  ex- 
ecution of  his  threats,  was  fufficient  to  de- 
termine me  to  continue  my  journey. — 
Pietro,  my  faithful  fervant,  endeavoured 
indeed  to  perfuade  me  to  drop  my  defign 
affailing  me  with  tears  and  prayers  ;  how- 
ever nothing  could  change  my  refolution. 
I  would  have  encountered  any  danger 
and  difficulty  in  order  to  meet  Amelia 
and  my  tutor  again,  and^departed  with  the 
firft  dawn  of  day.  I  left  the  Count's 
trunk  at  the  pofl-houfe  at  **zin.  At 
***jelo  I  was,  at  length,  fo  fortunate  as  to 
find  a  key  to  the  cyphers  which  I  had  def- 
paired  to  unfold.  I  had  already  tried  all 
languages  which  I  was  mafter  of,  and  fuc* 
ceeded  at  length  with  the  latin.  How 
amply  did  I  think  my  trouble  rewarded, 
when  I  found  the  papers  to  be  copies  of 

letters 
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letters  which  the  Unknown  had  v/rote  on 
inv  account  to  Pinto  Ribeiro,  privy  coun- 
fellor  of  the  Duke  of  Br-*^*za.  Here 
follows  the  tranllation  : 

'  Your  Excellency  knows  how  carefal- 
^  ly  we  endeavoured  to  conceal  the  place 

*  of  our  fecret  meetings  from  the  intrufion 
'  of  prying  ftrangers,  by  fpreading  the 

*  report  that  it  was  haunted.  However, 
'  this  did  not  deter  a  young  nobleman  who 
^  is  on  his  travels,  from  entering  iail  night 
'  the  caftle,  in  company  of  his  tutor,  with 
'  the  intention  of  forming  an  acquaintance 
^  with  the  ghofts.  No  fooner  had  we 
'  been  informed  of  their  being  arrived  at 
'  the  caftle,  when  Georgio  de  M**** 
^  offered  to  chaftife  them  for  their  in- 
^  quifitivenefs,  fixing  twelve  o'clock  at 
^  night  for  the  execution  of  his  defign. 
'  He  difguifed  himfelf  as  the  moft  dread- 
'  fill  fpeftre  which  ever  has  appear- 
^  ed  at  midnight.    Concluding  from  the 

*  undertaking  of  the  two  ftrangers  that 

*  they  were  men  of  fpirit  and  refolution, 
'  he  put  on  a  coat  of  mail,  and  covered 
^  his  face  with  a  mafk  made  of  bull-fldns, 

>.    ..  ^in 
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ill  order  to  be  proof  againft  fwords  and 
piilols ;  a  precaution  which,  as  the  event 
proved,  was  not  fuperfluous.  Thus 
accoutred,  he  approached  at  twelve 
o'clock  the  apartment  of  the  ftrangers 
with  a  tremendous  noife,  Their  door 
was  bolted  from  within  as  he  had  appre- 
hended ;  however,  all  the  locks  and 
bolts  in  the  caftle  being  conftruSed  in 
fuch  a  manner  that  they  can  be  opened 
from  without,  Georgio  found  it  not  dif- 
ficult to  pufli  their  door  open.  I  re- 
mained at  the  threfliold  in  order  to 
await  the  event.  Georgio  no  fooner  had 
entered  the  room  with  a  defign  to  chaf- 
tife  the  young  man  who  was  fitting  near 
the  w^indow,  at  a  table  on  which  two 
candles  were  burning,  than  his  tutor 
ftarted  up,  aiming  a  blow  at  him  from 
behind  which  would  have  done  his  bufi- 
nefs  at  once,  if  Georgio  had  not  been 
protected  by  his  coat  of  mail.  The 
pretended  fpeftre  threw  the  old  gentle- 
man  fo  violently  on  the  ground  that  he 
was  unable  to  move  a  limb.  This  fight 
entirely  difconcerted  the  young  man, 
4.  *  who 
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^  who  was  on  the  point  of  firing  a  piPcoLat 

*  his  frightful  vifitor,  rufiied  upon  him 
'  with  a  thundering  voice,  extinguiflied 
^  the  candles,  and  beating  him  in  fuch  a 

manner  as  if  he  w^as  going  to  beat  him  to 
'  atoms.  Georgio's  drefs  being  anointed 
'  with  a  falve  compofed  of  phofphorus,  he 
^appeared  in  the  dark,  to  be  ail  on  fire. 
^  The  dreadful  impreffion  w^hich  this  fight 
^  produced  on  the  mind  of  the  young  man 

*  w^as  encreafed  by  the  howling,  groaning, 
'  and  the  tremendous  noife  which  fome  of 
'  our  company  raifed  in  the  apartment 
'  over  his  head;  he  feemed  to  be  fenfe- 
'  lefs.    As  foon  as  Georgio  perceived  his 

*  helplefs  (late,  he  lighted  the  candles  with< 

*  phofphorus.  and  left  the  apartment  which 

*  he  carefully  bolted  and  locked. 

^  An  hour  after  this  fcene  had  been^ 
^  a  tied  5  Georgio  returned  to  the  apart- 
^-ment,  partly  waththe  intention  of  feeing 

*  what  efFe8:  the  incident  had  produced 
.'  the  ftrangers,  and  partly  with  a  view 
'  to  deter  them  from  paying  a  fe- 
'  cond  vifit  to  the  caftle,  and  renewed 

*  the  former  fcene.    Both  of  them  w^ere 

Vol.  IL  L  ^  agaia 
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^  again  flretched  fenfelefs  on  their  beds,  ' 
^  As  foon  as  Georgio  had  done  with  the 
^  young  nobleman,  he  left  the  room  with- 

*  out  kindling, the  taper,  for  fear  of  being 
^  watched  by  the  young  fpark,  if  he  fhould 
«  recover  his  recolle6lion  a  little  too  foon. 
«  He  was  not  miftaken.  But  who  would 
^  have  thought  that  the  young  man  would 
'  be  fo  daring  to  purfue  the  fpe6lre  on  his 

*  return  through  the  dark  paffage  ?  Geor- 
^  gio,  who  did  not  entertain  the  moft 

*  diilant  idea  of  fuch  an  attempt,  neither 
« looked  back,  nor  fhut  the  trap-door 
«  through  which  he  had  jumped  down  into 
^  the  fubterraneous  vault,  upon  a  heap  of 
'  hay  and  draw.    He  had  not  advanced 

*  four  ileps,  when  the  report  of  a  piftol 
« re-echoed  through  the  fubterraneous 
^  fabric.  Some  of  our  company,  who 
^  were  at  hand,  haftened  to  the  fpot  from 
s  whence  the  report  of  the  piifol  had  pro- 
«  -ceeded,  wrapt  in  black  cloaks,  and  pro- 
«  vided  with  torches  and  fwords.  They 

*  found  the  young  man  lying  upon  the 
6  draw  upon  which  he  had  fallen  in  the 
^  dark  through  the  trap-door.    He  was 

'  inftantly 
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^  inftantly  feized  and  conduced  to  the 
^  affembly-room,  where  the  confpirators, 
^  who  had  previoufly  mafked  their  faces, 

*  were  fitting  around  a  long  table.  Hear- 
^  ing  that  he  was  to  pay  with  his  life  for 

*  his  raflinefs,  he  drew  his  fword,  but  was 

*  foon  difarmed  and  confined  in  an  ad- 
^joining  chamber.  -    .  . 

*  Conceive  our  aftonifhment,  when  we 

*  heard  vvho  the  man  was  whom  we  had 
^  handled  in  fuch  a  dreadful  manner  !  It 
^  was  Miguel,  the  fon  of  the  Duke  of 
6  C**^'*na,  and  Count  ***ez,  his  tu- 
«  tor.  Mod  of  the  confpirators  pro- 
^  pofed  to  difpatch  both  of  them,  left  our 

fecret  fliould  be  betrayed  ;  I  infifted 

*  however  upon    their  being  examined 

*  before  any  thing  fhould  be  determined^ 
^  to  which  they  confented.  Miguel  con- 
'  feffed  that  he  had  been  fent  by  his  father 
'  to  vifit  the  principle  towns  of  Europe  in 
'  company  of  his  tutor,  and  that  the  ac- 
'  count  of  the  prieft  at  whofe  houfe  he  had 
^  fupped,  had  made  him  curious  to  have  a 
^  fight  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  caftle,— 
'  Their  examination  being  finiflied,  they 

L  2  « were 
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5  were  ordered  to  retire,  and  I  harrangued 
« the  affembly  in  the  following  manner  : 

'  You  expe6l  to  avoid  a  difcovery  by 
«  deftroying  our  prifoners  ;  however,  I 

*  believe  juft  the  contrary  will  happen. 
«  The  fervant,  the  prieft,  and  his  family, 
^  know  that  they  have  fpent  the  night  at 
«  the  caftle,  and  if  they  do  not  return  to- 
«  day,  the  whole  village  will  be  alarmed. 

*  The  old  Duke  will  be  informed  of  the 

*  incident,  and  who  can  ferioufly  exped 
^  that  he  will   be  fo  credulous   as  to 

*  attribute  the  death  of  his  fon  to  ghofts. 
«  His  life  is  too  important  to  the  father 
*^  and  the  ftate,  not  to  caufe  the  ft r  161- 
«  eft  inveftigation.     The  caftle  will  b© 

*  furrounded,  fearched,  and  we  fhall  be 
^  detected,  or  obliged  to  fave  ourfelves  by 

*  fright.  In  either  inftance,  we  muft  leave 
^  the  caftle.     This  will  be  the  natural 

*  confequence,  and  the  death  of  thefe  two 
^  men  will  certainly  be  the  fureft  means  of 
<  betraying  our  afylum.  I  v/ould  there- 
«  fore  advife  you  to  fpare  their  livevS, 
^  I  know  the  family  of  Villa  R*-"^!  too 
f  well|  to  apprehend  the   leaft  danger 

'  horn 
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^  from  the  execution  of  this  propofal. 
^  Miguel  and  Count  ^^''^rez,  are  men  of 

*  honour,  and  if  they  pledge  their  Vv'ord  to 

*  conceal  the  events  of  this  night  we  ihall 
^  be  faie.     However,  this  is  not  the  fole 

*  reafon  for  which  I  would  advife  vou  to 
'  fpare  their  lives ;  I  have  a  more  import- 

*  ant  view  at  heart  ;  I  intend  to  gain 
^  Zvliguel  over  to  our  party.  He  fnali 
'  become  a  principal  aclor  in  the  great 
'  drama  which  we  are  going  to  perform3 
^  and  untwift  the  knot  ^vhich  we  have 
'  tied.  You  are  ailonimed  ?  however,  I 
'  would  have  vou  to  recollect  that  I  am 

*  not  v;ont  to  attempt  what  I  am  not  fure 
'  to  be  able  to  perform.  I  v.hll  tell  vou 
'  mv  plan  more  at  large,  at  fome  other 
'  time  ;  at  prefent  let  us  demand  an  oath 
'  of  fecrecy  from  our  prifoners  and  fet 

*  them  at  libertv. 

'  My  propofal  was  adopted,  and  I  fat 
'  inftantly  down  to  inform  your  Excei- 
'  lency  of  that  incident.' 

I  (hould  never  have  believed  the  U/i- 
knozvn  to  be  the  writer  of  this  letter,  if 
L  3  I  had 
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I  had  not  been  convinced  of  it  by  the 
other  papers.  I  had  always  looked  upon 
my  adventure  at  the  caille,  as  a  fcene 
which  I  thought  to  have  been  clofed  with 
the  recovery  of  our  liberty,  and  entirely 
unconneBed  with  the  fubfequent  events 
of  my  life.  I  had  not  entertained  the 
mod  diilant  fufpicion  that  the  reft  of  my 
adventures  were  any  ways  conneQed  with 
that  incident.  I  fufpefted  indeed,  from 
the  beginning,  the  ma&ed  perfons  at  the 
caftle  to  be  men  of  high  rank,  however,  I 
fliould  never  have  thought  that  they  were 
the  heads  of  the  confpiracy  which  had 
been  formed  to  fet  my  country  at  liberty. 
I  fancied  the  Unknown  had  framed  his  de- 
fign  upon  me  when  we  met  him  in  the  dif- 
guife  of  a  beggar ;  but  1  never  dreamed 
that  he  had  formed  it  already  at  the  caftle, 
and  that  I  and  my  tutor  owed  our  lives 
to  his  mediation.  You  may,  therefore, 
eafily  conceive  how  much  I  was  furprifed 
at  this  difcovery.  I  vowed  never  to  for- 
get how  much  we  were  indebted  to  the 
Unknown.  How  remarkable  was  this  letter 

to 
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to  me  1  however  the  fecond  was  Rill 
more  fo, 

«  I  intend  to  fubmit  Miguel  to  my  will 
^  by  the  delufions  of  magic.  Your  excel- 
'  lency  perhaps  may  think,  that  this  plan 
^  will  be  rendered  abortive  by  a  young 
'  man  who  gives  fo  little  credit  to  the  re- 

*  ality  of  apparitions,  that  he  dares  to  take 

*  up  his  night's  lodging  at  a  caftle  which 

*  is  famed  for  being  the  haunt  of  ghofts. 
'  However,  even  if  I  fhould  fappofe  that 

*  he  had  no  other  view  in  his  vilit  to  the 
^  caftle,  than  to  encounter  an  adventure, 

*  vet  I  mull  conclude  from  that  ftep  that 
'  he  has  a  tendency  for  enthufiafm,  which, 
'  however,  is  very   different   from  that 

*  which  I  w^ant  him  to  have  ;  yet  enthufi- 
'  afm,  however  it  may  difplay  itfelfj  is 
'  always  enthufiafm  ;  and  the  only  thing 
'  I  have  to  aim  at  is  to  give  it  a  turn 
^  moll  confident  with  my  plan,  which  wilj 
'  be  no  difficult  matter  with  a  young  m.an 
^  of  his  temper,  his  thirit  for  knowledge^ 
^  and  unliable  principles.. 

L  4  ^  Certainly 
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*  Certainly  it  would  be  a  great  millakcj 
^  if  one  fhould  conclude  from  his  vifitto 

*  the  caiilcj  that  he  does  not  believe  in 
« the  reality  of  apparitions.    On  the  con- 

*  trary^  I  think  I  have  reafon  to  make 
^  juft  the  oppofite  conclufion  from  it.  If 
^  Miguel  had  been  convinced  of  the.  ya- 

*  nity  of  apparitions  before  he  came  to  the 
'  caftle,  he  would  not  have   taken  the 

trouble  of  acquiring  that  conviftion 
by  experience ;  a  fecret  voice,  which, 
in  fpite  of  his  philofophy,  pleaded  for 
the  poffibility  of  apparitions,  excited  his 
curiolity5  and  gave  rile  to  that  refola- 
tion  which  he  carried  into  execution. 
If  Miguel  had  been  convinced,  that  the 
inhabitants  of  the  caftle  could  be  no 
other  beings  but  men,  his  reforting  to 
the  caftle  would  have  been  not  only  fu- 
perfluous,  but  alfo  fool-hardy,  as  he 
would  have  expofed  his  life  to  unknown 
and  fufpeQed  people,  forjio  other  rea- 
fon but  to  convince  himfeif  of  a  truth 
which  he  already  knew.  However,  his 
want  of  a  firm  conviftion,  his  wavering 
between,  belief  and  unbelief,  was  the 

^  ground 
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«  ground  on  which  he  riflied  fo  much  ioi 
«  order  to  come  to  the  truth.  I  am  cer- 
^  tain  Miguel's  philofophy  would  have  re- 
«  ceived  a  mortal  blow,  if  Gregorio  had 
«  a6led  his  part  with  more  moderation. 

'  It  will  hQ  niy  chief,  and,  I  hope,  no 
^  fruitlefs  aim,  to  efFe6l  this  by  means  o£ 

*  magical  delufions  and  art.  If  I  can  but 
«  gain  fo  mAich  advantage  over  Miguel, 
^  that  he,  from  want  of  capacity  to  explain 
'  my  deeds  naturally,  fliall  begin  to  think 
«  me  gifted  with  fupernatural  power,  then 
^  he  will  fuffer  himfelf  to  be  entirely  ruled 
^  by  me.    His  thirft  for  knowledge,  and 

*  his  fondnefs  of  adventures,  will  affift  me 
«  to  gain  my  aim,  which  would  be  a  diffi- 

*  cult  matter,  if  he  were  of  a  different 

*  turn  of  mind»  In  order  to  enthral  his 
^  head  and  heart  at  one  time,  I  intend  to 

*  make  him  acquainted  with  a  female  en- 

*  thuliaft,  who  has  been  prompted  by  the 

*  extraordinary  incidents  of  her  life,  to 
'  believe  in  wonders  and  apparitions  of 

*  all  kinds.    Enthufiafm  is  catching,  and 

*  particularly  fo,  if  the  enthufiail  is  fucli 
a  beautiful  and  charming  woman  as  the 

L  5  Coun- 
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<  Countefs  of  Clairval.    In  her  company 

<  Miguel  v/ill  eafily  become  an  enthufiaft, 

*  who  will  be  equally  capable  of  feeing 

*  ghofts,  and  flaking  his  life  for  his  mif- 
«  trefs  and  his  country.    If  that  point  is 

<  but  gained,  then  I  lhall  find  it  eafy  work 

*  to  lead  him  with  rapidity  to  the  mark. 

<  ^11  arguments  of  ■philofo^hy  and  pairiotijm 
^  never  wculd  he  able  to  gain  him  Jo  decidedly 

*  and  Jo  rapidly  to  cur  party  ^  as  the  word  of 
'  a  man  whom  he  fancies  to  pojfejs  Jupernatu- 

*  ral  power ^  and  to  have  been Jent  from  above. 
«  I  ftiall  tliink  it  my  duty  to  account  to 

*  your  excellency  for  every  important 

*  Hep  I  ihall  take  in  this  matfer,  becaufe 

<  your  being  the  foul  of  our  undertakingj 

*  renders  it  neceffary  you  fliould  be  in- 

*  formed  of  every  a6lion  of  each  indivi- 

<  dual  member,  in  order  to  regulate  your 
«  condu6t  accordingly.    I  only  beg  not 

*  to  acquaint  the  Archbifhop  of  L^fbon 
«  of  my  magical  operations.  Your  Ex- 
«  cellency  is  noflranger  to  his  rigid  prin- 

*  ciples ;  how  aftive  foever  he  be  in  our 
'  caufe,  and  how  great  foever  his  fatisfac- 

*  tion  at  the  conqueJl  of  Miguel  will  be, 

4  '  yet 
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^  vet  he  would  condemn  Avithoutmercv  the 
^  means  bv  A\-hich  I  intend  to  gain  him 
^  over  to  our  party.  My  own  heart  vould 
'  certainly  reproach  me  feverely  for  the 
*  fraud  which  I  am  going  to  commit  againft 
'  that  excellent  vour  g  man.  if  the  import- 
'  ant  end  which  I  am  aiming  at.  did  not 
^  plead  my  e.xcufe,  and  I  was  not  firmly 
'  refolvedto  open  the  eyes  of  the  deluded 
'  man,  as  foon  as  I  fliall  have  gained  my 
'  purpofe.        *  -  ■ 

^  I  am,  arc.  Scc,  &:c/ 

The  lafl  lines  confirmed  the  declaration 
of  the  Count,  that  the  Unknozv7i  would 
have  removed  himfelf  the  veil  from  my 
eyes.  But  this  did  not  juftify  him  in 
my  opinion.  Though  he  iliould  have 
dcilroyed  the  delufion  at  fome  future  pe- 
riod, was  I  on  that  account  lefs  impofed 
upon  while  the  deceit  lafted,  and  can 
ever  low  and  illicit  means  be  ennobled 
by  laudable  views  ?— However,  I  ca.nnot 
deny  that  the  fagacity  with  which  the  U/i- 
knoivn  had  explored  my  weak  fide,  the 
L  6  aex- 
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dextrous  ufe  he  made  of  that  difcovery, 
and  the  fineffe  of  the  artifices  which  he 
employed  to  deceive  me,  excited  my  ad- 
miration to  the  higheft  degree  ;  but  at  the 
fame  time^  I  mufl  confefs,  that  I  was  fe- 
yerely  vexed  at  the  eafe  with  which  my 
philofophy  yielded  to  his  delufive  arti- 
fices. I  was  very  agreeably  furprifed  to 
find  that  the  Archbifhop  of  L*fbon  was 
one  of  the  confpirators.  I  knew  him  very 
well,  and  it  flattered  my  pride  to  have  a 
fhare  in  an  undertaking  in  which  a  divine 
of  his  worth  and  uncommon  learning  was 
concerned.  His  rigid  principles,  which 
the  Unknown  dreaded  fo  much,  were  to 
me  the  bell  fecurity  for  the  juftnefs  of  his 
undertaking.  I  took  up  the  third  letter, 
burning  with  an  impatient  delire  to  know 
the  names  of  the  reft  of  the  confpira- 
tors; but  its  contents  were  of  a  dif- 
ferent nature  : 

'  I  have  made  my  firft  attack  upon  Mi- 

*  guel  and  his  tutor.    Knowing  by  their 

*  own  declaration  on  their  examination, 
<  which  road  they  intended  to  take,  I 

made 
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«  made  hafte  to  get  the  ftart  of  them,  ac- 
'  companied  by  my  two  fervants,  and 

*  waited  for  them  at  the  (Icirts  of  the  fo- 
'reft  of  ***ulano5  three  miles  diftant 
^  from  the  next  town,  Wifliing  to  make 
'  a  furprifing  and  lafiing  impreffion  upon 
'  their  mind,  I  chofe  the  moft  whimfical 
'  drefs.    An  old  tattered  coat,  which  was 

*  compofed  of  numberlefs  patches,  and  a 
^  new  embroidered  fatin  waiftcoat,  which 
'  reached  down  to  my  knees,  gave  me  a 
'  very  fmglar  appearance ;  the  reft  of  my 
^  body  was  naked.    I  had  faftened  to  my 

*  chin  a  long  artificial  wdiite  beard,  which 
'  accorded  very  little  with  my  black  hair. 
'  As  foon  as  Miguel's  chaife  came  to  the 

*  fpot  where  I  was  lying  in  ambuili,  I 
<  limped  forth  upon  my  crutches  and  beg- 

*  ged  the  tutor  to  give  me  his  flioes  and 

*  ftockings.    It  would  have  highly  amufed 

*  your  Excellency  if  you  had  feen  the 
^  aftonifliment  which  my  unexpeQed  bold- 
^  nefs  created.  The  old  gentleman  feemed 
'  at  firft  to  be  very  unwilling  to  comply 

*  with  my   extraordinary  requeft.  how- 

*  ever,  when  I  perfifted  in  my  prayer 

^  with 
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«  with  the  impudence  of  an  experienced 
'  beggar,  without  minding  his  menaces 

*  and  curfes.  and  did  not  ftir  from  the 
'  window  of  the  coach;  he  condefcended 
^  at  length  to  grant  my  requeft.  When 

*  he  ftooped  down  to  unfaflen  his  fhoe- 

*  buckles,  I  perceived  a  letter-cafe,  lying 

*  by  his  fide  on  the  feat,  which  he  proba- 

*  bly  had  pulled  out  of  his  pocket  with  his 
'  handkerchief,  and  taking  with  one  hand 

*  his  fhoes  and  ftockings,  I  feized  with 
^  the  other  the  letter  cafe,  without  his  per- 
^  ceiving  it,  and  put  it  in  my  pocket, 

*  Then  I  went  to  Miguel,  whom  I  beg- 

*  ged  to  give  me  his  coat  and  breeches. 

*  This  new  requeft  excited  the  anger  of 
^  the  two  travellers  to  fuch  a  degree,  that 
'  they  commanded  me  to  take  myfelf  oflp 
'  without  delay.    Upon  which  I  looked 

*  at  Miguel  with  fparkling  eyes,  and  raifed 
^  fuch  a  dreadful  laughter,  that  they  were 
^  frightened,  and  ordered  the  coachman  to 
'  go  on.  However,  I  darted  fuddenly 
'  forth  and  ftruck  one  of  the  horfes  fo  vio- 

*  lently  againft  his  privy  parts,  that  he 
^  dropped  down.    This  had  the  defired 

«  effeft* 
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*  efFeft.    Miguel  began  toundrefs;  hav- 

*  ing  pulled  ofr  his  breeches,  he  rook  his 

*  purfe  out  of  the  pocket  and  put  in  a  coat 
'  which  the  fervant  had  taken  out  of  his 

*  travelling  trunk;  however,  I  efpied  a 
^  proper  opportunity  while  Miguel  Vvas 

*  putting  on  a  new  pair  of  breeches,  and 
'  pilfered  his  purfe.    When  they  had  done 

*  dreffing  and  undreffing,  I  thanked  them 
'  for  their  donation,  warning  them  at  the 
«  fame  time  not  to  take  lodging  at  the  prin- 

*  cipal  inn  of  the  town,  and  to  repair  again 
^  after  three  days,  at  a  fixed  hour,  to  the 
«  fame  fpot  where  we  then  were.  Then  I 
'  hobbled  with  my  booty  towards  the  fo- 
«  reft,  where  I  contemplated  piece  after 
'  piece  with  more  fatisfa8;ion  than  a  gene- 
^  ral  feels  after  a  gained  battle.  And  in- 
^  deed,  although  the  deed  I  had  performed 
'  was  not  of  the  heroic  kind,  yet  it  was 

*  no  trifling  a8;ion  to  have  demanded  and 

*  received  of  the  fon  of  a  Duke  his  coat 
^  and  breeches,  and  of  a  Count  his  flioes 

*  and  ftockings,  armed  with  no  other  wea- 

*  pen  but  my  crutches,  and  dreffed  in  the 
«  garments  of  a  miferable  beggar.  Every 

'  one 
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^  one  muft  confefs  that  this  attempt  would 
«  never  have  fucceeded,  if  an  uncommon 
^  degree  of  refolution,  boldnefs,  firmnefs, 
'  and  prefence  of  mind  had  not  been  at 
'  my  command,  not  to  mention  the  feifure 
«  of  the  letter-cafe  and  Miguel's  purfe, 

*  which  every  pick-pocket  would  have  ef- 
^  fe6ied  with  equal  fuccefs.  However, 
^  this  aBion  is  for  Miguel  and  his  tutor,  of 
t  no  lefs  importance  than  the  former.  I 

*  have  gained  a  great  advantage,  my  firft 
^  interview  with  them  having  been  attend- 
«  ed  with  incidents  which,  for  many  rea- 
^  fons,  will  make  a  deep  impreffion  on  their 
«  mind.    I  have  now  the  courage  to  rifk 

*  bolder  attempts  with  the  certain  hope  of 
^  fuccefs^    Even  the  confpirators  to  whoip 

*  I  have  fent  by  one  of  my  fervants  the 
^  pieces  of  drefs  which  I  have  got,  along 
^  with  a  brief  account  of  my  taking  poiTef- 
'  fion  of  them,  will  look  upon  thefe  tro- 
«  phies  as  pledges  of  far  greater  vi6lories 

*  which  I  have  engaged  to  gain  over  Mi- 

*  guel,  and  for  which  every  preparation 
'  has  been  made.    I  did  not  without  rea- 

*  [on  Iele£l  the  Ipot  on  the  fkirts  of  the 

^  foreft 
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*  foreft  of  *  *  *ulano  for  the  fcene  of 
^  a6lion,  for  in  that  foreft  ftands  a  caf- 

*  tie  ^vhich  formerly  belonged  to  the 
'  Prince  of  Ge***,  and  at  prefent  is  in- 
'  habited  by  the  Countefs  of  Clairval, 
i  that  enthufiafl  of  whom  I  have  given  a 

*  defcription  to  your  Excellency  in  my 
^  laft  letter.  I  intend  to  allure  Miguel  to 
'  her  refidence,  when  he  fliall  come  to 
'  the  place  of  rendezvous.    And  he  cer- 

*  tainly  will  not  mifs  the  appointment; 

*  for  if  he  does  not  come  out  of  curio fity, 

*  the  hope  of  regaining  the  purfe  and  the 
^  letter-cafe,  which  he  knows  to  be  in  my 

*  poffeffion,  will  make  him  keep  the  affigna- 
'  tion.  And  I  fliall  certainly  reftore  thefe 

*  things  to  himi,  for  I  wifh  to  appear  to 
^  him  to  be  an  extraordinary  man,  but 
'  not  a  pick-pocket ;  however,  he  fhall  re- 
'  ceive  them  no  where  but  at  the  caftle  of 
^  the  Countefs.  I  have  formed  a  plan  to 
'  that  purpofe  which  promifes  to  be  of 
'  important  confequences,  and  fliall  be 
'  laid  before  your  Excellency  in  my  next 
^  letter, 
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^  It  was  alfo  not  without  proper  reafon, 
^  that  I  advifed  Miguel  not  to  lodge  at 
'  the  principal  inn  of  the  town,  for  I 
^  wanted  to  know,  by  his  regarding  or 
^  difregarding  this  caution,  whether  my 
'  words  had  made  an  impreffion  on  his 

*  mind,  and  found  credit  with  him  or  not. 

*  For  that  reafon  I  went  in  the  dufk  of 
'  evening  to  the  town,  accompanied  by 
'  my  fervant,  and  dreffed  in  a  common 

*  unfulpefted  garb,  taking  apartments  at 
^  the  ino  againft  which  I  had  cautioned 

*  him,  in  order  to  know  whether  he  had 
'  followed  my  advice.  But  alas !  I  have 
'  been  rather  too  fanguine  in  my  hope, 

*  for  Miguel  and  his  tutor  are  at  prefent 

*  in  that  very  inn  :  however,  I  will  punifh 

*  him  for  it  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  h@ 

*  fliall  have  reafon  to  repent  his  having 
«  flighted  my  advice.    With  that  view  I 

*  have  taken  an  apartment  clofe  by  his, 

*  and  I  mud  beg  your  Excellency  to  give 
'  me  leave  to  lay  down  the  pen  and  to 
«  a6l,  for  midnight  is  fet  in,  and  the  time 
^  for  executing  my  plan  is  at  hand. 

6  I  am,  &c.  Sec." 

The 
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The  following  (heet  contained  the  con- 
tinuation of  this  letter. 

^  Wonderful  things  have  happened 
«  fince  I  had  the  honour  to  write  to  your 
'  Excellency  !  My  defigns  have  a  rapid 
'  fuccefs,    and  fortune  herfelf  feeras  to 

*  favour  them.  I  had  formed  a  plan  to 
'  chailife  Miguel  and  his  tutor  for  their 
«  difohedience ;  however,  the  execution 

*  of  this  defign  has  been  interrupted  by 
^  an  accident,  which  has  affifted  me  to 

*  gain  my  aim  in  a  more  glorious  manner 

*  than  I  ever  could  have  expe61cd.   I  had 

*  already  put  on  the  garb  of  a  monk, 

*  which  I  had  brought  with  me  in  my 

*  portm.anteau,   had   faftened  the  white 

*  beard  (which  however  had  been  almoft 
'  fet  on  fire  by  the  candle)  to  my  chin, 
'  and  was  going  to  execute  my  plan,  v/hen 

*  a  fudden  alarm  of  fire  difturbed  the 
'  houfe.  The  prefTmg  danger  not  allow- 
'  ing  me  to  change  my  drefs,  I  efrefted 
^  my  efcape  in  my  difguife,  and  concealing 
'  my  portmanteau  wdiich  I  had  fortunately 
'  faved  in  a  remote  corner,  I  took  with 
^  my  fervant  a  pofition  which  rendered 

it 
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*  it  inipoiTible  for  Miguel  and  his  tutor  to 
^  get  out  of  the  houfe  without  my  feeing 
^  it.  ^^o\vever  my  anxiety  rofe  to  the 
^  highefi  degree,  when  the  fire  had  con- 
^  fumed  already  the  greateft  part  of  the 

houfe,  and  Miguel  was  Hill  in  it.  My 

*  apprehenfions  had  reached  the  higheft 
^  fumrnit,  w^hen  I  fuddenly  faw  him  and 
^  his  tutor  rufti  out  of  the  burning  build- 
^  ing.  My  fervant,  whom  I  had  ordered 
«  to  watch  carefully  every  word  and  mo- 
^  tioii  of  theirs,  w^as  clofe  at  their  heels, 
'  while  I  followed  him  at  a  fmall  diftance, 
'  concealing  my  face  with  my  hood.  They 
^  had  no  fooner  flopped,  than  Miguel  re- 

*  collefted  that  he  had  left  the  pifture  o£ 
^  his  mother  upon  the  table ;  he  valued 
^  it  fo  high,  that  he  would  have  gone  back 
^  to  fetch  it,  if  his  tutor  had  not  retained 
^  him  forcibly.  My  fervant,  who  gave 
«  me  tliis  intelligence,  fuifered  himfelf  to 
^  be  perfuaded  by  his  love  for  me,  and 
^  the  ten  ducats  which  I  offered  to  him, 
^  to  attempt  faving  it.  Pretending  to  af- 
«  fifl  in  extinguifhing  the  flames,  he  re- 
^  quelled  one  of  the  firemen  to  give  him 

. <^  a  wet 
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a  wet  blanket,  \v-rappecl  himfelf  in  it.  got 
fafe  into  the  lioufe,  vrent  to  Miguel's 
apartment,  feized  the  pifture,  which  wa^ 
lying  upon  the  table,  and  jumped  out 
of  the  window,  which  was  not  higher 
than  one  pair  of  flairs,  in  order  to  avoid 
the  dangerous  retreat  through  the  houfe. 
He  puflied  through  the  multitude,  who 
were  loudly  admiring  his  boldnefs,  and 
gave  me  the  picture.  I  returned  it  to 
Miguel,  reproaching  him  feverely  for 
having  flighted  my  advice.  He  V7as 
aftonilhed,  and  looked  alternately  at  me 
and  the  picture.  I  efpied  a  favooirable 
opportunity,  concealed  myfelf  behind 
my  fervant;  and  ftooping  down,  untied 

*  my  beard,  and  pulled  off  mv  monk's 
'  garb  unobfervedby  the  multitude,  whofe 
'  attention  was  entirely  taken  up  by  the 
'  fire.  I  could  not  help  laughing  when 
'  Miguel,  after  he  had  gazed  fome  time 
^  at  the  pi  dure,  took  my  lervant  by  the 

*  arm,  miiiaking  him  for  me^  and  perceiv= 

*  ing  his  error,  enquired  in  vain  all  around 
^  for  me,  though  I  was  not  fixfteps  difiant 
^  from  him, 

-     ■  ""^Thcfc 
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'  Thefe  events  could  not  fail  to  ftrengih- 
'  en  the  firft  impreffion  which  I  had  made- 

*  upon  him  in  the  difguife  of  a  beggar, 
'  and  to  make  him  believe  that  I  could  be 
«  nothing  lefs  than  a  foothfayer,  and  a 

*  worker  of  miracles.  This  wasjuft  what' 
'  I  wanted,  for  it  increafed  his  defire  to 

*  get  better  acquainted  with  me,  and  made 
^  him  impatient  to  meet  me  the  third  day 
^  at  the  appointed  place. 

'  Your  Excellency  may  eafily  think 
^  that  I  was  not  idle  during  this  interval, 
^  and  did  not  omit  to  make  the  proper 
^  preparations  for  Miguel's  reception.  My 
«  principal  care  was  to  gain  the  fervants 
^  of  the  Countefs,  to  whofe  houfe  I  in- 
^  tended  to  introduce  him,  that  I  might 

*  a8.  my  part  at  the  caftle  without  the 
^  knowledge  of  the  lady.     At  the  fame 

*  time  I  endeavoured  to  attain  a  thorough 

*  knowdedge  of  all  the  roads  and  bye 
«  paths,  of  all  the  bufhes  and  haunts  of 
'  the  fore  ft,  in  order  to  regulate  my  mea- 
'  fures  accordingly,  and  to  take  advantage 
'  of  them  as  circumilances  fhould  require. 

*  I  alfo  did  not  omit  to  train  my  fubfti- 

'  tutes 
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«.tutes  properly,  for  their  refpeclive  parts 
«  which  they  were  to  act.  Their  number 
'  amounted  to  eight  experienced  fellows, 
'  for  my  fervant  Manuel,  whom  I  haddif- 

*  patched  to  the  defolated  caftle,  with  the 
'  abovementioned  pieces  of  drefs,  re- 
'  turned  on  the  fecond  day  with  fix  more 
«  people,  whom  the  confpirators  had  fent 
^  to  my  alfiftance,  with  the  affurance  that 
'  I  could  rely  upon  their  fidelity  and  a£li- 
^  vity.  And,  indeed,  thefe  fellows  ren- 
'  dered  me  the  moft  effential  fervices,  as 
'  the  confequence  will  fhew. 

'  I  muft  not  omit  mentioning  (en  paf- 

*  fant)  a  comical  adventure  which  happen- 

*  ed  to  me  in  the  courfe  of  thefe  three 
'  days.  Taking  a  walk  through  the 
'  fuburbs,  I  chanced  to  meet  two  vaga- 

*  bonds  who  pretended  to  be  necro- 
'  mancers.  I  fuffered  myfelf  to  be  per- 
'  fuaded  to  follow  them  to  their  garret, 
'  where  they  performed  a  conjuration 
^  amid  the  moft  antic  grimaces  and  cere- 

*  monies.  I  beheld  their  comedy  with  an 
^  affeclation  of  great  ferioufnefs  ;  but 
^  when  the  ghoil  appeared,  I  could  not 

«dif- 


T  H  K    V  1  C  T  I  M   O  F 
^  diffemble  any  longer,  and  broke  out  in  a 
^  loud  laughter.  This  unexpeded  manifef- 
^  tation  of  merriment^  at  a  time  when  they 

*  expelled  me  to  be  feized  with  fear  and 
^trembling,  convinced  the  necromancers 

*  that  I  was  not  fo  eafily  to  be  impofed 

*  upon,  and  apprehending  to  be  fent  to  the 
'  houfe  of  corre6lion  or  to  the  pillory,  they 

*  begged  me  with  anxious  fubmiffion  not 
'  to  deprive  them  of  their  honour,  and  the 
'  only  means  left  them  to  get  a  fufficient 

*  livelihood.   AfTuring  them  that  I  not 

*  only  would  bury  in  filence  the  whole  im- 
«  pofture,  but  alfo  might  want  their  aifift- 
^  ance  occafionally,  they  parted  with  me 

*  in  high  fpirits. — 

'  The  three  days  were  elapfed,  the 
^-appointed  hour  arrived,  and  v/ith  it  Mi- 
^  guel  and  his  tutor.  I  was  waiting  at  the 
^-  flvirts  of  the  fore  ft  and  made  a  fignal  to 
'  them  to  approach,  retiring  deeper  into 
'  the  foreft,  as  they  came  nearer,  and  con- 
^  tinued  to  beckon  filently  to  them  to  fol- 
'  low  me.  Having  proceeded  to  a  con- 
^  fiderable  diftance,and  ftill  walking  briflc- 
^  ly  onward  without  uttering  a  word,  the 
-  6  tutor 
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the  tutor  called  to  me  to  declare  v;hitlier 
I  intended  to  conduct  them  ?  Hov^eyer 
I  purfued  my  way  ^v'ithout  returning 
an  anfwer,  and  continued  to  beckon  to 
them  to  follow  me.  This  raifed  their 
anger,  as  I  had  expefted,  and  Miguel 
darted  after  me  like  lightning;  however 
I  pulled  ofF  my  coat,  flung  my  crutches 
upon  the  ground,  and  winged  my  fteps. 
Being  alniofl  entirely  difencumbered  of 
garments,  and  well  acquainted  ^\uth  every 
inch  of  the  foreft,  I  got  not  only  the 
ftart  of  my  purfuer,  but  alfo  had  the 
advantage  to  run  with  more  eafe  than 
him.,  and  could  conceal  myfelf  eveiy 
now  and  then  in  the  buflies,  and  re-ap- 
pear in  an  oppohte  direclion.  I  conti- 
nued to  look  frequently  back  after  Mi= 
guel,  and  as  often  as  I  perceived  his 
ardor  of  purfuing  me  began  to  cool,  I 
fuflPered  him  to  gain  ground,  which  re- 
kindled his  hope  of  catching  me  at  laft, 
and  thus  kept  him  in  conftant  motion. 
I  prolonged  my  way,  taking  great  rounds, 
and  running  confiantly  in  a  ferpentine 
line,  in  order  to  tire  the  tutor,  and  to 
Vol.  II.  M  ^  make 
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'  make  the  fervants  lofe^  our  traces,  hi 
^  which  I  fucceeded  with  the  fetting  in 
^  of  night.  However,  Miguel  feemed  now 
'  ferioufly  inclined  to  return.  As  foon 
^  as  I  perceived  his  intention,  I  took  a 
^  fhort  cloak,  which  was  anointed  with  a 
^  falve  of  phofphorus  out  of  my  pocket, 
'  threw  it  over  my  fhoulders,  and  got 
'  upon  one  of  the  lower  branches  of  a 

*  tree,  ftruggling  as  if  I  had  entangled 
'  myfeif  accidentally  in  the  twigs,  and 
^  could  not  extricate  myfeif.    My  lucid 

cloak  miade  Miguel  take  notice  of  that 
^  fpeftacle,  and  he  darted  towards  the 
^  tree  with  the  rapidity  of  the  tempeft,  not 

*  doubting  to  get  me  in  his  power;  how- 
<  ever  I  dife^ppointed  him  again,  leaping 
'  upon  the  ground,  and  taking  to  my 
5  heels.  Enraged  at  this  new  deception, 
«  and  feduced  by  the  light  of  my  cloak, 
^  Miguel  began  again  to  run  after  me,  till 
^  at  length  I  took  the  cloak  from  my 
«  fiioulders,  putting  it  in  my  pocket,  and 
^  concealed  myfeif  in  a  thicket  without 
^  being  perceived  by  him. 

'  Now 
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*  Now  I  had  gained  my  aim,  having 
reached  the  fpot  where  my  eight  myrmi- 
dons expelled  us.  They  furrounded 
him  entirely,  leaving  only  the  front 
open.  He  called  in  vain  to  his  tutor 
and  fervant ;  in  vain  did  he  accufe  him- 
felf  of  having  committed  a  foolilh  ac- 
tion ;  it  was  too  late  !  he  flung  himfelf 
upon  the  ground  in  a  kind  of  defpair. 
One  of  my  people  who  was  near  him 
began  to  ftir;  Miguel  ftarted  up,  but 
obferving  no  body,  he  again  fat  down* 
However  his  invifible  guard  began  again 
to  ftir  a  little  time  after;  Miguel  rofe 
and  purfued  his  way,  after  he  had  drawn 
his  fword.       ■  ■'    -  ^ 

'  It  was  now  entirely  dark,  and  a  vio- 
lent tempeft  arofe,  which  gave  my  peo. 
pie  an  opportunity  to  folio him  within 
a  fmall  diftance,  without  being  either 
heard  or  feen.  They,  at  the  fame  time, 
imitated  the  roaring  of  wild  beafts  in  fuch 
a  natural  m.anner,  that  Miguel  began  to 
run  with  all  his  might,  hurried  onward 
bv  dreadful  terror.  The  roaring  re- 
founded  behind  him^  at  his  left  and  his 
M  2  .6  right. 
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«  right,  and  confequently  he  had  no  other 
«  way  left  open  for  flight  than  in  front, 
'  and  this  was  what  I  wanted,  becaufe  this 
«  was  the  way  which  led  to  the  caftle  of 
«  the  Countefs.    As  foon  as  he  came  in 
<  the  open  field  and  faw  the  caftle,  Vvhich 
«  was  illuminated  from  that  fide,  he  fled 
«  towards  it,  in  order  to  get  out  of  the 
«  reach  of  the  wild  beafts,  which,  as  he 
imagined,  were  in  purfuit  of  him.  His 
ringing  the  bell  repeatedly,  and  his  loud 
exclamations,  befpoke  plainly  the  great- 
nefs  of  his  anxiety.    The  porter,  who  was 
previoufly  informed  of  his  arrival,  opened 
the  gate  and  admitted  him.    As  foon  as 
Miguel  had  reached  the  cafl;^,  I  or- 
dered my  people  to  go  in  fearch  of  his 
tutor,  but  not  to  awaken  him  if  they 
fhould  find  him  afleep,  and  to  give  me 
notice  of  it.    I  intended  to  terrify,  and 
to  make  him  refpeft  my  power,  for  I 
could  not  forget  that  he  had  flighted  my 
caution  with  regard  to  the  inn.  Ma- 
nuel difcovered  him  firft,  and  informed 
me  of  it.     As  foon  as  the  refl:  of  my 
people  were  returned  to  the  place  of 
4  '  rendez- 
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*  rendezvous,  we  went  to  the  fpot  where 

*  he  was  fleeping.  There  I  ordered  the 
«  fix  fellows  whom  the  confpirators  had 

*  fent  me,  to  difperfe  themfelves  -among 
^  the  bufhes,  and  to  attack  the  tutor  and 
«  his  fervant  with  their  poniards  as  foon 
'  as  they  fliould  rife,  yet  without  endan- 
'  gering  their  life,  enjoining  them  parti- 
'  cularly  to  fpaie  the  tutor,  and  to  run 
'  away  with  figns  of  terror  as  foon  as  I 

*  fiiould  appear.  However  the  mock  attack 
^  would  have  had  ferious  confequences  in 

*  fpite  of  my  precaution,  if  I  had  not 

*  come  in  time;  for  the  tutor  and  the  fer- 

*  vant,  w^ho  were  armed  with  cutlaffes, 
'  defended  themfelves  in  fuch  a  furious 
^  manner,  that  the  fight  very  foon  grew 

*  hotter  than   I  intended  it  fhould.  I 

*  rufhed  therefore  forth  from  my  lurking 
'  place,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  the 

*  combat.  The  countenance  of  the  tutor 
'  befpoke  gratitude  and  aftonifhment  when 
'  he  faw  the  fix  fellows  run  howling  away 
'  as  foon  as  I  appeared.  "  Return  to  town 
'  (faid  1)  for  now  you  are  fafe!"  Having 
\  pronounced  thefe  words,  I  left  him  fud- 

M  3  denlyj 
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^  denly,  becaufe  I  did  not  chufe  to  con- 

^  verfe  with  him. 

'  I  advifed  him  not  without  reafon  to 

*  return  to  town,  for  if  he  had  continued 
'his  wanderings  through  the  foreft,  he 
'  might  have  difcovered  the  caille  of  the 

Countefs,  and  inquired  for  Miguel, 
'  which  I  thought  very  fuperlluous.  Your 
^  Excellency  will,  perhaps,  be  defirous 
'  to  know  how  Miguel  fared  at  the  caftle  ? 
^  I  fliall,  therefore,  not  omit  to  give  you 
^  a .  fatisfaBory  account  of  it  in  my  next 

*  letter,  &c.  &c.  ,&c» 

In  the  following  Iheets  I  found  a  cir- 
cumllantial  defcription  of  all  the  tricks  of 
which  Paleiki  already  had  informed  me. 
In  order  to  avoid  needlefs  repetitions,  I 
fliall  therefore  tranfcribe  only  thofe  paf- 
fages  which  throw  a  light  upon  things  of 
which  Palefl^i  had  told  me  nothing,  pro- 
bably becaufe  he  v/as  not  privy  to  them. 

^  —If  I  am  not  miftaken  in  Miguel's 
«  charafter,  he  will  be  prefent  at  the  ap- 
^  parition  which  I  have  promifed  to  the 

'  CouH- 
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*  Countefs,  I  coniefs  that  I  anxioufly 
'  wifli  he  may,    and  that  I  have  made 

*  that  promise  to  Ameua  principally  on 
'  his  account.  In  order  to  prepare  him 
'  for  the  apparition.  I  have  fent  Manuel 
'to  the  tv/o  necromancers  vrhom  I  have 
'  mentioned  in  rnv  laft  letter,  to  defire 

them  to  wait  for  Miguel  not  far  from  tlie 
'  {kirts  of  the  forefij  and  to  perfuade  him 
'  to  fee  one  of  their  iu^alino;  farces.  I 
'  have  ordered  my  fervant  to  give  them 

an  accurate  defcription  of  his  perfon 
'  and  drefs,  that  th.ey  m.ay  not  mils  him. 
'  I  reafoned  thus  :  If  theie  fellows  fuc- 
f  ceed  in  deceiving  him,  he  will  not  only 
'  be  prepared  for  the  fcene  which  I  am 
'  going  to  acl  ?i  the  caftle,  but  at  the 
'  fame  time  he  will  be  more  impatient  to 
'  witnefs  it ;  if  they  do  not  fucceed,  and*. 
'  Miguel  difcovers  the  cheat,  he  will  be 
'  fo  much  the  more  inclined  to  take  the 
'  deception  which  I  am  preparing  for  him, 
'  for  ilerling  truth,  beceiufe  he  will  not 
J  be  able  to  penetrate  the  hne-fpun  wxb 

*  of  it ;  and  believe  it  to  be  fupernatural, 
becaufe  his  philofophy  and  experience 

M  4  '  are 
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«  are  not  fufficient  to  explain  it  in  a  na- 

*  tural  manner.—But  if  Miguel  fliould 
«  decline  being  prefent  on  that  occalion, 

*  contrary  to  my  expeftation,  even  then 

*  my  labour  would  not  be  entirely  loft, 

*  for  he  will  certainly  hear  an  account  of 
'  it  from  the  lips  of  the  Countefs,  who 

*  will  rather  exaggerate  than  lelTen  the 
'  miraculous  incidents  which  fbe  is  going 

*  to  witnefs,  and  how  readily  will  Miguel 
'  believe  the  unfufpicious  word^  of  that 

*  beautiful  enthufiaft.  Triumph  ! 

'  Miguel  and  his  tutor  have  witneffed 
'  the  apparition  fcene  at  the  caftle.  The 

*  Countefs  herfelf  has  accompli Qied  my 
«  mofi  anxious  wifh.es  without  knowing 
'  it,  and  invited  them  to  be  prefent  on 

*  that  occafion.  It  is  a  remarkable  in- 
'  ftance  of  the  contradiftions  of  the  fe- 
^  male  heart,  that  the  very  lady  who  was 
«  fo  defirous  to  fee  her  deceafed  hufband, 
5  was  feized  with  fuch  an  horror  at  it  on 

*  the  day  when  her  anxious  defire  was  to 
«  be  fatisfied,  that,  without  paying  the 
^  leaft  regard  to  female  delicacy,  fhe  wrote 

*  a  letter  of  invitation  to  Miguel,  How 

^glad. 
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glad  was  I  on  the  receipt  of  tliat  intelli- 
gence, that  I  had  omitted  nothing  in  the 
preparation  for  that  fcene,  that  can  con- 
found even  the  mod  acute  genius,  and 
give  to  delufions  the  greateft  appearance 
of  truth !  Count  Clairval  afted  the  part 
of  his  deceafed  brother. — Your  Excel- 
lency knows  that  fine  acute  genius,  wha 
by  the  intricate  incidents  of  his  life,  and 
a  long  feries  of  experience  of  all  kinds, 
and  his  own  reflexions,  has  acquired  the 
'  capacity  of  undertaking  any  thing  with 

*  fuccefs  who  eMI  dfahrlqlqms  hmrf 

^  cgtTmL  mgsrlm.  FschypSr.  hlnyhs  : 
^  rpqvbs,  grbn.  ftbC  -  -  BvnmD  Igftzmm* 
^  nflm.  Fortunately  he  was  not  above 
'  thirty  miles  diftance  from  the  caftle;  I 
'  fent  a  fervant  on  horfeback  for  him.  He 
^  could  not  refufe  my  requeft,  becaufe 
«  nrm..Bvndrgn  hglgs  :   tbt :  ggrmm..hlt. 

*  tseTs....Crsth  :  pssrs  :  tfgn.  InsnM» 
«  bttr.  

'  I  have  tranfcribed  thefe  words  which 
I  could    not  decypher,  only  becaufe  a 
a  more   fkilful  genius  than  myfelf  may 
find  the  key  to  them.    The  fame  cyphers 
M  5  '  occurred 
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occurred  feveral  times  in  the  remaining 
fheets,  and  my  incapacity  to  decypher 
them  v/as  the  more  painfml  to  me,  be- 
caufe  I  had  reafon  to  think  that  they  con- 
tain fecrets  of  great  importance. 

Of  the  following  letter  only  the  con- 
clufion  deferves  to  be  tranfcribed. 

'  I  am  firmly  convinced,  that  in  Mi- 
^  guel's  and  Amelia's  heart  a  paffion  has 
^  taken  rife,  which  foon  will  burft  out  in 
'  blazing  flames*;  the  prefent  whichhe  has 
«  made  her  of  a  ring  of  great  value,  which 
'  fhe  has  accepted,  his  looks  at  table, 
^  Amelia's  extraordinary  kindnefsforhim, 
'  and  his  confternation  on  account  of  her 

*  illnefs,  are  inconteftible  proofs  of  the 

*  truth  of  this  obfervation.  How  much 
^  foever  this   mutual   paiTion  coincides 

*  with  my  plan,  becaufe  it  furnifhes  me 

*  with  infallible  merins  to  allure  the  in- 
^  conftant,  fickle  Miguel,  yet  I  muft  m^ake 

*  hafte  to  interrupt  this  growing  paffion,  be- 

*  caufe  I  am  afraid  he  will  be  enflaved  fo 

*  much  by  that  enchanting  lady,  that  he 
^  will  be  rendered  unfit  for  matters  of 

*  greater  importance, 

'  For 
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^  For  thai  re  a  Ton  I  have  infiructed  the 
'  apparition  to  ut:er  a  fev;  ^\"ords.  ^s^hich  I 
'  could  forefee  '^ould  caufe  a  fmall  breach 
'  between  the  two  lovers.    Your  Excel- 
'  lency  vhll  recollect  that  the  ghoil  ac^ 
'  cufed  }Jiguel"s  father  of  being  his  mur- 
•  derer.    By  thele  means.  I  hope  to  put 
'  at  lead  a  temporary  ftop  to  Miguel's 
'  and  Amelia's  growing  intimacy;  for  it 
'  cannot  be  expected  that  the  fon  of  the 
'  fuppofed  murderer  of  the  Count  will 
'  dare  to  pay  his  addreffes  to  his  vridovr; 
^  and  if  he  fliouldc  it  is  to  be  expected  that 
'  fhe  will  decline  admitting  his  viiitSj  or  at 
^  leaft.  treat  him  vrith  coolnefs  and  re- 
'  ferve.    Hovrever  this  mdfunderfianding 
^  would  not  be  of  long  duration,  for  on 
'  clofe   examination,    both    A'.-ould  find 
«  themfelves    deceived    by    the  -appari- 
'  tion.  and  their  love  would  gain  addi- 
^  tional  force.     For  that  reafon  I  have 
'  wrote  a  preffing  letter  to  Miguehs  father, 
'  without  fubfcrrbing  my  nam^e,  and  ad- 
^  vifed  him  to  order  his  fon  to  continue  his 
«  travels  without  delay,  that  he  might  be 
[  cured  of  a  foolaHi  paffion  which  he  had 

^  for 
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«  for  the  Countefs  of  Barbis.    I  hope  this 
«  letter  wiU  have  the  defircd  efFe6l;  and  I 

*  will  keep  myfelf  in  readinefs  to  follow 

*  Miguel  every  where  with  my  myrmi- 

*  dons  ;  for  my  plan  requires  that  I  never 
5  fhould  lofe  fight  of  him.' 

The  following  letter  is  fo  important 
that  I  muft  infert  it  at  full  length  : 

«  My  Lord, 

*  You  have  accufed  me  in  your  letter 

*  from  the  twelfth  of  this  month,  of  hav- 
^  ing  afted  equally  difhoneft  and  impru- 

*  dent,  by  fuffering  the  Count,  when  dif- 
^  guifed  as  a  fpedre,  to  fay  an  untruth, 

*  which  injures  the  honour  of  an  innocent 

*  man,  and  if  ever  difcovered  by  his  fon 
«  or  the  Countefs,  will  brand  him  and  my- 

*  felf  as  impo{i;ors.  1  could  have  pre- 
'  vented  thefe  feyere  reproaches  of  your 
«  Excellency,  if  I  had  been  at  leifure  to 

*  explain  this  matteir  at  large  in  my  laft 

*  letter.    Firft  you  will  give  me  leave  to 

*  obfervcj  that  the  declaration  of  the  ghoft 

« is 
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Is  no  untruth,  but  only  an  oracle,  the 
duplicitv  to  ^s'hich  beings  of  that  kind 
are  much  addicled.  Amelia's  hufband 
has  reallv  been  affaffinated  by  order  of 
the  man  ^vhom  Miguel  calls  father  ;  . 
ho^s'ever,  that  perfon  is  not  his  parent, 
but  only  the  preferver  of  his  life  }  in 
fhort.  it  is  Vafconcellos'  Secretary  of  State 
at  L**b'^n.  who  has  faved  Miguel's  life 
'  ^s'hen  a  boy,  and  for  that  reafon  is  called 
«  by  him  his  fecond  fadier.    This  man  ths 

*  shell  had  in  view,  and  of  courfe  has 
«  fpoken  the  truth,  but  only  has  been  mif- 

*  underflood.  This  mifunderftandingpro- 
^  duced  the  accidental,  and  ifyourExcel- 
'  lency  will  give  me  leave  to  add — the  fa» 

*  lutary  confequence  of  feparating  Miguel 
'  and  the  Countefs.    Fearing,  however, 

*  the  accufation  of  the  ghoft  might  pro- 
'  duce  fatal  confequences  for  the  Mar- 

*  quis  of  Villa  R*al,  and  Amelia  be 
^  tempted  to  revenge  the  death  of  her 
^  Lord,  the  ghoft  took  the  precaution  to 
'  add,  "  be  generous  and  forgive  my  mur- 
^  derer." — The  honour  of  the  Marquis, 

*  which  properly  has  received  no  injury 

^  from 
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^  from  the  declaration  of  the  ghoiljbufonly 
^  from  the  mifunder (tan ding,  fliall,  I  vow 
«  folemnly,  receive  ample  fatisfaftion.  I 
«  have  it  myfelf  too  much  at  heart  that 
«  the   Countefs   and  Miguel  fliall  know 
^  the    real  murderer  of   Amelia's  huf- 
'  band,  not  to  remove  that  error  ;  be- 
'  ing  defirous   to   fee  the  good  under- 
'  {landing  of  the  two  lovers  reftored  at 
*  fome  future  period,  and  the  affaffin  pu- 
^  nifhed  for  his  numberlefs  crimes.  You 
'  have  figned  the  fentence  which  the  reft 
■  of  the  confpirators  have  pronounced 
againft  this  oppreffor  of  the  liberty  of 
your  country,  with  the  full  convi61ion  of 
his  deferving   death  ;  but  would  not 
Miguel  look  upon  him  rather  as  his  be- 
nefaflor  and  preferver  of  his  life,  than 
as  an  enemy  to  his  native  country,  and 
prompted  by  gratitude  and  pity,  endea- 
vour to  fave  his  life  ?  However,  if  he 
fhall  be    informed  that  the  preferver 
of  his  life  is  not  only  the  oppreffor  of  his 
native  country,  but  alfo  the  affafl^n  of 
Amelia's  L.ord,  then  his  love  for  the 
Countefs  will  give  an  additional  energy 

'  to 
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^  to  his  patriotifm,  and  fiknce  his  grati- 
^  tucie  for  Vaf*^*^'^los ;  then  the  voice  of 
'  his  country  and  of  the  beloved  of  his 
'  heart,  demanding  revenge  upon  the  vil- 
'  lain,  will  filence  the  voice  of  his  heart 
'  imploring  his  mercy;  he  will  facrihce  the 
'  devoted  victim  tojuilice,  at  the  expence 
'  of  his  fenfibility,  and  confent  to  Vafcon- 
«  *-;r<^  iQs's  death.  Not  in  va.in  did  I  intro- 
'  duce  the  apparition  in  fuch  a  rueful 
'  fhape,  not  in  vain  infi:ru8:  it  to  difplay 
'  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  to  difcover  his 
'  horrid  affaffination  !  even  the  cooled 
'  obferver  would  have  been  inflamed 
'  violently  by  that  fcene,  and  how  vehe- 
^  mently  muR;  it  have  provoked  the  lover 
'  of  the  unfortunate  lady  to  refentment 
^  againftthe  murderer  ?  Your  Excellency 
'  will  confequently  ealily  conceive  v/hat 
'  my  fecond  fecret  aim  was,  which  I  de- 
'  figned  to  attain  by  the  apparition,  and,  at 
'  the  fame  time,  be  convinced  that  I  have 
^  expofed  neither  the  ghoft  nor  myfelf  to 
'  the  danger  of  being  caught  in  a  al- 
'  though  Amelia  and  Miguel  Hiould  dif- 
^  cover  that  the  murderer  was  not  the  real 
4  ^  father 
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father  of  the  latter.  However,  this  dif- 
covery  could  not  take  place,  becaufe 
Miguel  has  ceafed  vifiting  the  Countefsj 
and  received  orders  from  his  father  to 
leave,  without  delay,  the  caflle  and  its 
environs.  Amelia's  fervants  have  drawn 
this  grateful  intelligence  from  his  fer- 
vant,  and  communicated  it  to  me,  upon 
'  which  I  put  myfelf  and  my  people  in 

*  readinefs  to  follow  Miguel  on  the  day  of 
'  his  departure,  partly  on  horfeback,  and 
«  partly  in  coaches.    To  the  valet  of  the 

*  Countefsj  who  is  entirely  in  my  intereft, 
^  I  have  given  fome  important  orders, 
s  which  I  intend  to  communicate  at  large 
^  in  my  next  letter.* 

I  was  already  arrived  at  *ubia,  and  ac- 
commodated with  a  lodging  at  the  inn  which 
the  Count  had  pointed  out  to  me,  when  I 
finiihed  the  decyphering  of  this  letter. 
Night  had  fet  in,  and  I  was  mufmgon  the 
important  vifit  which  the  Count  had  pro- 
mifed  me,  when  I  heard  the  rolling  of  a 
coach,  which  flopped  under  my  window, 
A  few  moments  after  my  fervant  came  to 
"  -  inforrp 
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inform  me  that  an  Irifh  captaiiij  ^vhofe 
name  was  Dromiey,  wanted  to  fpeak  to 
me»  The  w^ord  Irifli  chilled  the  very 
marrow  of  my  bones — "  Let  him  come 
in  !"  fa  id  I,  turning  my  face  from  the 
fervant,  to  conceal  from  him  the  emotions 
which  muft  have  been  painted  in  every 
feature.  1  ftepped  to  the  v/indow  in  or- 
der to  recover  myfelf  a  little  :  the  door 
was  flung  open,  and  an  officer  in  a  blue 
uniform  entered  the  room— I  advanced 
two  fteps  to  meet  him,  and  faw  the  Un- 
known ftandmg  before  me.  The  fight  of 
him  made  me  fpeechlefs.  You  will  be 
furprifed,  my  Lord  !  to  fee  me  here," 
faid  he,  however  the  concerns  of  your 
heart  are  of  fo  much  importance  to  me, 
that  nothing  could  deter  me  from  paying 
you  a  vifit."  Here  he  flopped.  Not 
one  fyllable  efcaped  my  lips.  He  looked 
at  me  with  feeming  unconcern,  advanced 
a  ftep  nearer,  and  re  fumed  in  a  foft  w^in- 
ning  accent,  ^»  My  Lord  !  you  love  the 
beautiful  Countefs  Clairval !  however, 
you  would  love  her  in  vain,  if  my  power 
had  not  removed  every  obflacle,  and 
enfured  you  her  reciprocal  love.'* 

Now 
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Now  I  had  recovered  the  power  of 
utterance.  "  Then  you  have  informed 
her,"  I  exclaimed,  that  her  Lord  has 
not  been  afTaffinated  by  my  real  father  ?" 

The  Iriiliman  feemed  to  be  (truck  with 
furprife,  examining  inquifitively  my  looks, 
and  after  a  fliort  paufe,  continued  in  a 
firmer  accent :  It  was  my  duty  to  make 
this  difcovery  to  Amelia ;  however,  it 
would  never  have  be^n  fufficient  to  pro- 
cure you  her  reciprocal  love,  if  I  had 
not  done  fomething  which  was  not  my 
duty." 

fFba^  have  you  done  ?  My  notions 
of  your  anions  have  been  confounded  fo 
much,  that  i  cannot  thank  you  before 
hand;' 

"  Thank  !"  he  replied  haughtily,  "as  if 
I  ever  had  done  any  thing  for  the  fake 
of  thanks!  In  order  to  fave  you  that 
trouble,  I  will  not  tell  you  what  I  have 
done  for  you." 

The  ftrain  in  which  he  fpoke  con- 
founded me.    I  returned  no  anfwer. 

"  Hov/ever,  I  m.ull  caution  you,"  he 
continued^     not  to  reprefcnt  me  to  the 

Coun- 
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Countefs  as  an  impoftor,  if  you  do  not 
wiih  to  deftroy  the  effeft  of  the  fervice 
which  I  have  done  you.  You  will  be 
convinced  at  fome  future  period  how  ne- 
ceiTary  it  is  for  your  own  happinefs  not 
flight  this  advice,"   ,  ; 

If  I  am  to  enjoy  the  happinefs  which 
you  have  prepared  for  me,  I  muft  firfl 
know  the  refidence  of  Amelia." 

Not  before  you  have  pledged  your 
honour  to  follow  my  advice." 

Should  I  fufFer  Amelia  to  be  impofed 
upon  like  rnyielf ;  fliould  I  owe  her  love 
to  a  delufion 

"  Who  has  told  you  that  I  have  im- 
pofed upon  the  Countefs  ?  You  do  not 
know  as  yet  what  I  have  done;  it  would 
therefore  be  juil  not  to  condemn  me  be- 
fore-hand, as  you  refufe  to  thank  me  be- 
fore-hand for  what  I  have  done!" 

I  judge  of  an  a61ion  of  yours  which 
I  do  not  know,  from  your  former  actions, 
which  I  know  very  well,  at  prefent.  Can 
you  call  this  unjufi.?' 

^      '  ■       «^  This 
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This  conclufion  is  at  Icafl;  premature. 
Every  plan  ought  to  be  adapted  to  the 
exilling  circumitances,  and  every  aftion 
fitted  to  the  plan ;  therefore,  as  foon  as 
the  circumftances  and  the  plan  are  changed, 
one  ought  not  to  judge  of  the  prefent  ac- 
tions from  the  preceding  ones." 

I  do   not   comprehend  you  com- 
pletely." 

You  have  been  tried  by  delufions ; 
however  the  time  of  probation  is  paft ; 
the  delufions  have  made  room  for  the 
dawn  of  truth,  which  is  rifing  in  your 
mind." 

Who  has  authorifed  you  to  try  me  ?'* 
"  Who  has  authorifed  me  to  fave  you 
from  the  waves  ?'* 

Why  this  queftion  inftead  of  an  an- 
fw^r  ?" 

To  tell  you  that  every  body  is  au- 
thorifed to  be  ufeful  to  another  perfon, 
without  his  knowledge  and  permiffion.'* 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  make  me  believe 
that  you  have  deceived  m.e  in  order  to 
promote  my  happinefs !" 

If 
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If  delufions  eire-  leading  to  truth, 
then  they  are  undoubtedly  means  of  pro- 
moting happinefs/' 

"Indeed!  According  to  my  notions, 
real  happinefs  never  can  be  founded  upon 
delufion,  as  truth  never  can  originate 
from  error.  Delufions  and  errors  are  ob- 
ftacles  on  the  road  to  happinefs  and 
truth,  but  never  ^vill  be  the  means  of  pro- 
moting them. 

Then  vou  muft  blame  nature  for  a6l- 
ing  after  a  plan  entirely  appofite  to  your 
notions.  Has  fhe  not  made  imagination^- 
that  mother  of  illufion,  the  fource  of  un- 
fpeakable  pleafures.  It  is  imagination 
alone  that  can  afford  what  reality  never 
can  give — never  fatiated  enjoyment.  Ima- 
gination preferves,  renews  and  improves 
every  pleafure  of  the  fenfes— What  elfe 
but  imagination  is  the  fource  of  the 
purefi  and  moft  fublime  raptures  of  love  ? 
Or  do  you  perhaps  think  that  the  percep- 
tions which  we  receive  through  our  fenfes 
are  free  of  illufion.  that  we  are  never  de- 
ceived by  the  organs  which  nature  has 
given  us  ?  Your  ideas  would  be  jud  if 

we 
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we  could  know  by  means  of  our  fenfes^ 
the  objeQs  themfelves,  and  not  merely 
their  appearances  ;  the  eflential  fubftanccj 
and  not  merely  the  faperhcies  of  things ; 
however,  as  our  fenfes  never  fliew  us  the 
thing  itfelf,  but  only  its  exterior  appear- 
ance, the  reality  of  fenfible  perceptions 
is  always  very  fufpicious.  And  iince, 
from  our  fenfible  perceptions,  even  our 
plaineft  notions  are  abftrafted,  one  muft 
either  doubt  the  certainty  of  logical  argu- 
ments, or  allow  that  illufions  are  the 
path  leading  to  truth.  Common  expe- 
rience teaches  us,  that  one  improves  in 
knowledge  by  committing  errors.  It  is 
as  incontrovertible  that  error  precedes 
truth,  as  it  cannot  be  denied  that  dark- 
nefs  precedes  the  light.  If  therefore  na- 
ture herfelf  leads  man  to  truth  and  hap- 
pinefs  by  way  of  delufions  and  errors, 
then  you  cannot  blame  me  for  having  en- 
deavoured to  lead  you  to  that  mark  by 
the  fame  road." 

"  But  to  Y/hat  fort  of  happinefs  and 
truth  ?  for  no  real  happinefs,  and  no  pure 
truth  can  exiil,  if  all  cur  perceptions  and 
notions  are  founded  on  illuhons," 

i<  You 
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^-  You  ?-re  raiftiiken.  my  Lord,  they 
really  exifi ;  however  they  differ  widely 
from  what  men  generally  believe  to  be 
truth  and  happinefs." 

Then  you  are  going  to  make  me  ac- 
quainted with  a  new  kind  of  happinefs 
and  truth,  and  to  lead  me  to  uncom- 
mon light  by  the  common  road  of  illu- 
fion 

"  Man  mull  be  treated  in  a  human 
manner,  and  improve  by  degrees.  A 
fudden  tranfition  R-om  twilight  to  the  ra- 
diant glare  of  the  noon-tide  fun,  from 
the  land  of  fweet  fancies  to  pure  paradi- 
fiacal  blifs,  Vs-ould  tranfport  the  fon  of 
dud  bevcnd  himfelf.  For  that  reafon,  it 
was  requifite  you  fnould  experience  all 
the  intennediate  degrees  of  illufion,  but 
not  of  an  ordinary  one,  in  order  to  ob- 
tain poifelTion  of  an  extraordinary  trea- 
fure.  That  fpot,  where  you  will  find  the 
talifman  which  breaks  the  magic  charm 
wherebv  thetreafare  is  withheld  from  voii 
as  vet.  is  the  higheft  pinnacle  of  illufion, 
and  for  that  very  reafon  the  lafh  degree 
of  it.    He  who  has  happily  arrived  at  it, 

emerges 
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emerges  from  the  mazy  labyrinth  of  en- 
chantments, beholds  a  new  heaven  and  a 
new  earth,  and,  as  if  new  created,  ftrides 
over  into  the  kingdom  of  unadulterated 
truth  and^  blifsj  where  he  enters  the  fa- 
cred  porch  of  that  eternal  temple  from 
which  only  the  grave  feparates  him." 

"  I  do  not  entirely  comprehend  your 
emblematical  language;  will  you  explain 
yourfelf  more  at  large  ?"  So  faying,  I 
offered  him  a  chair;  we  fat  down,  and  he 
began : 

The  hiftory  of  all  ages  and  nations 
convinces  us  that  all  men  ftrive  to  be 
happy :  but  only  the  better  and  nobler 
part  of  mankind  are  in  purfuit  of  truth; 
not  as  if  the  latter  fort  did  not  alfo  con- 
tend for  happinefs,  but  becaufe  they  find 
it  in  the  contemplation  of  truth,  and  do 
not  believe  that  happinefs  can  exift,  with- 
out beinc^  founded  on  the  bafc  of  truth. 
The  former  clafs  purfue  happinefs  on  dif- 
ferent and  oppofite  roads,  and  when  they 
fancy  they  have  found  it,  embrace  an  airy 
phantom ;  the  latter  clafs  alfo  go  in  pur- 
fuit of  truth  on  different  and  oppofite 

roads J 
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roadsj  and  ^vhen  they  fancy  they  have 
difcovered  it,  are  enraptured  at  an  ign:s 
fatuiis.  Some  of  them  perceive  at  la(t 
that  they  are  deceived  by  illufions,  and 
others  do  not.  The  former  continue  their 
purfuit  by  the  road  which  they  have  once 
fallen  in  with,  and  finding  nothing  but 
new  phantoms  and  new  illufions,  fpread 
at  length  the  rumour,  that  no  real  happi^ 
nefs  and  truth  could  be  met  with  here 
below.  But  fuppofe  a  man  of  an  extra- 
ordinary genius,  who  had  been  firmly 
convinced  that  this  treafure  can  be  found 
here  below,  fhould  have  attempted  to  go 
in  fearch  of  it  through  uncommon  and 
never  trodden  paths,  and  at  length,  after 
enormous  deviations,  which  on  the  un- 
beaten paths  he  purfucd  could  not  be 
avoided,  fhould  have  found  truth  and 
happinefs  in  their  natural  purity  and  fif- 
terly  union,  and  entrufted  the  fecret  to 
his  friends  under  the  condition  to  com- 
municate it  only  to  a  few,  and  not  even 
to  them  till  they  fhould  have  been  tried 
by  uncommon  delufions  of  different  kinds, 
like  himfelf ;  would  you  then  forgive  me. 
Vol.  II.  N  mv 
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my  Lord,  if  I  had  deceived  you  with  that 
^iew  ?" 

"  Then  I  fliould  not  owe  you  forgive- 
nefs,  but  gratitude.  But  as  the  time  of 
probation  (according  to  your  own  decla- 
ration) is  paft,  will  you  not  be  fo  good 
as  to  let  me  fee  only  a  few  rays  of  that 
light,  the  full  fplendor  of  which  I  am 
going  to  behold." 

I  have  orders  not  to  difclofe  the  fe-= 
cret  to  you  before  the  liberation  of  your 
country  fhall  be  accompliflied." 

"  Then  my  probationary  time  is  not 
yet  hnifhed  ?" 

"  The  time  of  delufion  is  paft,  and 
you  are  now  to  begin  the  epocha  of  a6ling 
for  which  the  former  was  defigned  to  pre- 
pare you.  Strain  every  nerve  to  deliver 
your  country,  and  the  laft  trial  will  be 
finifhed." 

"  How  can  I  fave  my  country 

At  M''''**d  you  fliall  be  informed 

of  it.''       ■      :   :  V  ^ 

^«  I  am  going  to  depart  for  that  town 
to-morrow  morning." 

At 
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At  twelve  miles  from  hence, 

you  may  flop  for  a  fiiort  time — but  mark 
\vell5  only  for  a  fliort  time.  You  ^vill 
meet  Amelia  there — 

Amelia?" 

And  will  find  her  differently  dif- 
pofed  from  what  flie  would  have  been 
without  mv  interference." 

What  do  you  mean  by  that?" 

The  Countefs  has  vowed  to  be  faith- 
ful unto  death  to  the  man  of  her  heart. 
She  has  frequently  renewed  this  rigorous 
vow  at  the  tomb  which  flie  has  devoted  to 
liis  memory,  and  thus  promifed  to  the 
xlear  departed  object  of  her  love  a  facri- 
fice,  which  has  driven  to  defpair  all  thofe 
■sviiom  her  uncommon  charms  have  en- 
chanted. You  would  have  fiiared  the 
fame  fate,  my  Lord,  if  my  power  had  not 
diffolved  the  dreadful  covenant  which 
Amelia  has  made  with  the  departed  fpirit 
of  her  Lord." 

I  ftarted  up  like  a  maniac—^'  That  you 
have  done  ?    Ton  have  done  that  ?" 

The  Lifliman  rofe  coolly  from  his  feat-: 
Moderate  your  joy,"  faid  hcj     for  ycu 
N  2  don't 
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don't  know  whether  I  have  not  deceived 
the  Countefs !" 

"  O  forget  what  I  have  faid  in  the  heat 
of  pafTion.  Beings  like  you  are  above 
ilander.    Fo|-give  what  I  have  faid!" 

When  you  come  to  ftop  at  the 

inn  of  St.  James,  and  then  yoii  fliail  be 
convinced  by  my  aftions  that  I  have  for- 
given you."  So  faying,  he  fliook  hands 
with  me  and  left  my  apartment. 

"  Who  is  that  incomprehenfible  man?" 
faid  I  to  myfelf,  Have  I  not  been  his 
mortal  enemy  half  an  hour  ago,  and  now 
am  again  become  his  friend  and  admirer, 
am  again  enchained  with  fetters  of  which 
I  fancied  I  had  rid  myfelf  entirely  ?  Is 
my  weaknefs  the  fource  of  this  unaccount- 
able change,  or  is  he  in  pofTeffion  of  a 
magic  charm  by  which  he  rules  with  fe- 
cret  power  every  heart?  O  thou  who 
once  flialt  read  this  hiftory,  whoever  thou 
art,  do  not  look  fcornfuUy  upon  my  re- 
lap  fe.  Thou  haft  not  feen  the  counte- 
nance of  that  man,  haft  not  heard  him 
fpeak :  I  have  been  lefs  enthralled  by 
what  he  faid,  than  by  the  manner  in  which 
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he  fpoke.  The  magic  power  which  his 
looks,  his  mien,  his  accent,  and  every 
geiture  gave  to  his  v/ords,  rendered  cre- 
dible even  what  was  improbable,  and 
raifed  the  latter  to  certainty.  While  he 
was  fpeaking  I  little  thought  to  interrupt 
him,  dwelling  with  fecret  pleafure  upon, 
the  contemplation  of  the  feducing  pic-- 
tures  which  he  placed  before  me,  and 
only  when  in  cooler  blood,  I  began  to 
anatomize  and  to  fcan  the  train  of  his 
arguments,  I  difcovered  defefts,  gaps^ 
and  improbabilities  which  fhook  the  very 
bafe  of  my  belief,  and  overclouded  the 
charming  profpe6ls  which  he  difplayed 
before  my  enraptured  eyes.  However, 
there  was  one  idea  on  which  I  dwelled 
with  joyful  confidence.  "  It  will  be  ac- 
compliflied  (I  exclaimed)  although  every 
other  promife  of  the  Irifhman  fiiould 
prove  airy  phantoms.  I  fhall  fee  Amelia^ 
and  be  happy !" 

But  this  hope  too  began  to  dwindle 
away,  after  I  had  waited  the  next  day  at 
the  inn  to  which  I  had  been  dire6led  by 
the  Iriflimanj  from  eight  o'clock  in  the 
N  3  morning 
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morning  till  feven  o'clock  at  night  without 
having  received  tidings  from  Amelia.  I 
was  juft  going  to  take  up  my  guitar  in 
order  to  give  vent  to  my  melancholy  fen- 
fations,  when  my  fervant  came  to  tell  me 
that  a  girl  v/anted  to  fpeak  to  me.  1  or- 
dered him  to  fliew  her  to  my  apartment. 
After  many  curtfies  and  circumlocutions, 
the  unknown  fair  one  begged  me  at  length; 
to  have  the  kindnefs  to  honor  her  lady 
with  a  vifit.  Ailving  her  who  her  lady 
was,  fne  replied  that  (he  durfi:  not  tell  me 
her  name,  but  would  fliew  me  the  way  to 
the  caftle.  Then  your  lady  has  fent  you 
to  me?"  "  God  forbid!  (fhe  replied)  t. 
my  lady  knows  not  a  fyllable  of  my  er- 
rand j  and  your  Lordfhip  muft  tell  the 
fervant  to  announce  you  by  the  name  of 
the  Marchefe  Albertini."  Who  was  it 
then  that  gave  you  that  oider  ?"  "  An. 
officer  in  a  blue  uniform,  (fhe  replied) 
%ho  has  paid  a  vifit  to  my  lady  fome  time 
ago.  He  told  me  where  I  Ihould  find 
your  Lordfhip ;  but,  for  heaven's  fake^ 
don't  tell  my  lady  of  it;  for  he  has  given 
me  a  louisd'or  to  conceal  that  circum- 

ftance 
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fiance  from  her !"  Now  I  knew  what  to 
think  of  the  matter.  I  could  have  kifled 
the  little  garrulous  melTenger.  "  There^ 
take  this  (faid  I,  emptying  my  purfe  in 
her  apron)  fnew  me  inftantly  to  the  houfe 
of  your  lady  1"  The  girl  was  enraptured 
with  joy,  hurried  down  flairs,  and  I  fol- 
lowed her  with  impatient  fteps.  She 
flopped  in  the  fecond  ftreet  at  a  large  pa.- 
lace,  telling  me  that  we  were  on  the  fpot. 
1  ordered  the  fervant  to  tell  his  lady,  the 
Marchefe  Albertini  would  be  glad  to  wait 
on  her  Ladyfliip,  and  was  admitted.  I 
haftened  through  the  firft  apartment  with 
a  panting  heart,  and  the  fecond  door  being 
opened,  was  very  kindly  received  by  an 
old  lady.  J  was  aimoft  petrified  by  that 
unexpefted  fight,  like  a  poor  difappointed 
wretch  who,  deceived  by  magic  art,  ex- 
pe8:s  to  rufh  into  the  arms  of  an  immortal' 
beauty,  fuddenly  embraces  an  old  tooth- 
lefs  beldam.  The  lady  feem.ed  to  be 
equally  furprifed.  I  did  not  know  whe- 
ther it  v/as  on  account  of  my  perfon  or  of 
my  aftonifliment — and  I  begged  her  par-> 
donj  in  a  faltering  accenij  for  having 
N  4  committed 
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eommitted  that  miftake,  telling  her  that 
I  had  taken  the  liberty  to  intrude  upon 
her,  in  hopes  of  feeing  the  Countefs  de 

Clairval,  when  the  door  of  a  third 

apartment  was  opened,  and  a  lady  beauti- 
ful as  an  angel,  drelfed  in  white  fatin, 
and  of  a  majeilic  form,  made  her  appear- 
ance. 1  flew  to  meet  her — and  preffed 
j^melia^  hand  to  my  glowing  lips. 

4t  YLti  lovely  cheeks  were  covered 
with  a  crimfon  hue,  and  after  a  fliort  in- 
terval of  filent  aftonifliment,  flie  ex- 
claimed  :  Is  it  poflible,  my  Lord!  How 
does  it  happen  that  we  have  the  honoui^ 
of  feeing  you  here 

I  don't  know  it  myfelf !"  I  exclaimed, 
my  life  is  an  uninterrupted  train  of 
wonders,  and  it  was  certainly  one  of  the 
moft  fortunate  that  has  brought  me  to 
your  Ladyiliip !" 

"  You  find  me  in  the  company  of  a 
friend,"  Amelia  faid,  introducing  me  to- 
the  old  lady,  "  whom  I  had  loft  in  my 
earlier  youth,  but  fotmd  again  four  months, 
ago  through  a  moft  fingular  accidents^ 
which  I  however  think  to  be  one  of  the 

moft 
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moll  fortunate  of  my  life.  You  will  re- 
coiled that  when  I  related  to-  you  the 
hillory  of  my  youth,  I  mentioned  a  white 
lady  who  appeared  to  me  in  the  duflv  of 
evening,  in  a  grotto  in  my  father's  gar- 
den, and  who  had  dire6led  and  cheered 
me  in  my  juvenile  years  like  a  he.ayenly 
being — " 

And  that  white  lady—" 

"  Is  the  Baronefs  de  Delier^who  is  no\^ 
flanding  before  you." 

Is  it  poffible  ?"  I  exclaimed. 
Yes,  it  is  really  fo  1"  replied  the  lady 
archly  fmiling^ 

I  now  began  to  examine  her  face  more 
attentively.  Her  phyfiognomy  was  ex=>- 
ceeding  interefliing,  bearing  ftrong  marks- 
of  fenfibility,  and  of  former  beauty,  the 
traces  of  which  the  voracious  tooth  of  time 
had  not  been  able  to  deflroy. 

"  My  Lady,"  faid  I,  the  Countei's  has 
related  to  me  fo  t  is  noble  and 

wonderful^'of  you,  that  my  aftoniflimient  is 
as  natural  as  my  curiofity  will  be  deemed 
pardonable  by  you." 

N  c  .   .  "  I  dare. 
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I  dare  fay,"  Amelia  interrupted  me^ 
*^  it  will  give  you  pleafure  if  I  beg  the 
Baronefs  to  be  fo  kind  as  to  explain  that 
wonderful  circumftance  to  you  ?" 

"  Why  not  ?"  replied  Lady  Delier^ 
let  us  fit  down ;  old  age  is  thought  to 
be  talkative ;  however  I  ftiall  be  brief  in 

my  narrative  :  A  friend  of  mine  who 

knew  Amelia,  and  was  no  ftranger  to  the 
cruel  treatment  which  fhe  received  from 
her  unnatural  mother,  lived  in  a  houfe 
wliich  was  feparated  from  that  of  her  pa- 
rents only  by  two  gardens.  The  de- 
fcription  which  my  friend  gave  me  of  the 
fufferings  of  the  innocent  girl,  aifeBed 
me  fo  much  the  more,  as  I  ever  have 
been  uncommonly  fond  of  children.  I 
,  refolved  to  alleviate  the  haplefs  fate  of  the 
poor  child,  and  v/ith  that  view  defigned  a 
plan,  which  I  carried  into  excution,  af- 
lifted  by  her  nurfe,  whom  I  bribed  with 
fair  words  and  a  fum  of  money.  The 
gardens  of  my  friend  and  Amelia's  pa- 
rents, were  feparated  only  by  a  wall, 
which  bad  a  little  gate  leading  from  the 
garden  of  the  former  to  the  grotto  which 
^  was 
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was  in  that  of  the  latter.  This  gate  was 
opened  for  me  by  the  nurfe,  who,  ac- 
cording to  my  direftion,  always  retired 
when  I  came,  and  watched  at  the  entrance 
of  the  garden  to  warn  me  by  a  fignal 
againft  fudden  furprife.  I  dare  fay^  my 
Lord,  Amelia  will  have  informed  you  of 
my  converfations  and  aftions  in  the 
grotto." — 

"  But  why  did  you  conceal  your  name 
and  rank  from  the  Countefs  ?"  I  en- 
quired. •■  :  • 

"  In  order  to  prevent  being  found  out, 
if  the  little  girl  in  her  childifh  innocence 
fhould  have  fpoken  of  her  meetings  w^ith 
the  white  lady.  When  Amelia  advanced 
in  years  I  continued  the  myftery,  becaufe 
I  had  obfetved  that  it  gave  to  my  vifits 
an  additional  value  in  her  eyes,  and  ren- 
dered my  confolations  and  inftruBions 
more  eiteclive.  However,  1  did  not  mean 
never  to  difclofe  my  name  to  her,  and  I 
had  entrufted  the  folution  of  the  myilery 
to  the  fealed  paper  v^hich  I  gave  to  the 
daughter  of  my  heart  v/hen  I  took  leave 
of  herj  and  which  fiie  afterwards  loft." 

N  6         ...  If 
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If  I  am  not  miftaken,  you  gave  the 
fealed  paper  to  the  Countefsj  with  the  in- 
junftion  ta  open  it  when  flie  fhould  have 
found  the  man  whom  her  heart  Ihould- 
choofe  for  a  partner  in  her  happinefs  and 
affliaion  I" 

You  are  not  miftaken  !  it  contained 
fome  inftruBions  which  are  very  ufeful  to 
a  girl  who  is  in  love." 

You  foretold  the  Countefs  when  you 
took  leave  of  her,  that  her  unhappy  fate 
would  take  a  fortunate  turn  after  three 
months^,  and  that  prediBion  has  really 
been  accomplifhed  by  the  aunt  of  the 
Countefs*" 

"  This  was  very  natural,  becaufe  the 
whole  matter  had  been  arranged  already 
by  the  interceffion  of  my  friend,  who  was 
very  intimate  with  her  aunt," 

But  why  did  you  not  continue  youE 
vifits  till  the  arrival  of  her  aunt?" 

Becaufe  I  went  abroad  with  the  Ba- 
ron de  Delier." 

"  And  you  have  never  feen  the  Coun- 
tefs fince?"*       ^  — 

"  No  I  and  we  fliould  perhaps  neveB 
Mave  met  again^  if  important  affairs  had 

not. 
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not  called  me  to  ****  after  the  deceafe  of 
the  Baron.  I  faw  the  Countefs  acciden- 
tally when  I  was  coming  from  the  cathe- 
dral. O  !  my  Lord,  what  are  all  worldly 
pleafures,  if  compared  to  the  happinefs  of 
fuch  a  re-union  ?  The  emotions  of  my 
heart  broke  out  fo  violently,  that  we  were 
obliged  to  get  in  the  carriage,  and  to 
drive  to  Amelia's  hermitage,  to  prevent 
our  being  cruflied  to  death  by  the  gaping 
multitude," 

Indeed,"  exclaimed  the  Countefs, 
fhedding  tears  of  fenhbility,  and  preffing 
the  hand  of  the  Baronefs  to  her  bofom, 
I  fliall  never  forget  that  day  while  this 
heart  is  beating  1"  ■  ,  -  ;• 

And  yet,  would  you  believe  it,  my 
Lord,"  refumed  the  Baronefs,  after  an 
affecting  paufe,  "  I  couldfcarcely  prevail 
upon  her  to  leave  the  caflle  in  the  foreft, 
and  to  remove  to  mine,  where  we  are 
leading  an  happy  and  contented  life.  My 
Amelia  was  indeed  turned  a  downright 
hermit." 

I  confefs,  my  dear  friend,"  replied 
tlie  Countefs^  «^  I  was  fo  charmed  whh  my 

foUtary 
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folitary  refidence^  and  the  retired  and 
quiet  life  I  led  fuited  the  Rate  of  my 
mind  fo  well,  that  no  one  but  my  dear 
Baronefs  could  have  perfuaded  me  ta 
change  my  fituation," 

The  fleeting  hours  paffed  rapidly 
away  amid  pleafmg  difcourfes,  and  even- 
ing was  already  far  advanced  before  I 
could  refolve  to  take  leave  of  Amelia  and 
her  amiable  companion.  At  length  I  parted 
reluQantly,  and  having  been  invited  to 
repeat  my  vifitthe  day  following  returned 
to  my  lodging  in  a  trance  of  happinefs 
and  joy. 

Amelia  was  the  fole  objed  of  my 
thoughts  before  I  fell  afleep  ;  Amelia's 
image  fweetened  my  reft ;  her  name  was 
the  firft  found  which  came  from  my  lips 
when  I  awoke,  and  in  her  prefence  I  fpent 
the  greateft  part  of  the  day  in  a  trance  of 
unfpeakable  blifs. 

Her  cheerfulnefs  declined,  howeverg. 
with  every  new  day  ;  her  ferene  looks  be- 
gan to  grow  gloomy;  her  innate  frank- 
nefs  and  affability  gave  room  to  referve 
and  melancholy^  which  fhe  endeavoured 

in 
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in  vain  ta  conceal.  I  furprifedher  feve-^ 
ral  times  fixing  her  eyes  on  me  in  a 
melancholy  manner,  and  calling  down  her 
looks  with  confternation  v/hen  fhe  per- 
ceived that  I  obferved  it — {lie  fpoke  little, 
and  what  fhe  faid  was  incoherent— }-et  her 
behaviour  vras  not  repelling^ — her  bofoin^ 
feemed  to  conceal  fome  fecret  uneafmefsj 
the  caufe  of  which  1  drove  in  vain  to  ex- 
plore. As  often  as  I  began  to  fpeak  of 
the  Unknown^  Amelia  looked  perplexed 
and  timiid  at  Lady  Delier,  who  always- 
turned  the  converfation  to  a  different  ob-- 
je8:.  I  was  certain  that  the  Irifhman  had 
been  in  the  houfe;  they  even  confeiTed 
that  he  had  informed  them  of  my  eleva- 
tion to  the  ducal  dignity  ;  but  this  was  all 
that  I  could  learn.  This  circumftance 
and  Amelia's  behaviour  gave  rife  to  ap- 
prehenfions  which  made  me  fuffer  the 
torments  of  hell.  I  could  not  endure 
this  fituation  longer  than  four  days ;  at 
the  evening  of  the  fourth  day  I  took  ad- 
vantage of  an  opportunity  which  I  had  ta 
fpeak  to  Lady  Delier  in  private,  and.pref-- 
fsd  her  to  unfold  that  myftery  to  mec 

After 
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Aftermany  fruitlefs  perfuafions,  I  obtained 
at  length  the  promife  to  be  informed  of 
what  I  fo  anxioufly  wiflied  to  know,  and 
was  requefted  to  meet  her  at  tv/elve 
o'clock  the  next  day  in  the  fii"  grove  be- 
hind the  garden  of  the  caftle,  when  fhe 
would  fatisfy  my  curiofity. 

I  awaited   the  noon-tide   hour  with 
impatience.    At  length   the  wiilied  for 
hour  arrived,  and  with  the  laft  ftroke  I 
-  was  going  to  haften  to  the  fir  grove,  how- 
;  ever  I  met  the  Irifhman  on  the  ftair-cafe» 
Come  with  me,  my  Lord  !"  he  faid,  as 
foon  as  he  faw  me  L 
«  Whither  ?" 

"  You  will  be  furprifed  in  a  moH 
pleafing  manner.  Make  hafle,  my  car- 
riage is  waiting  for  you." 

«^  I  cannot  accept  your  invitation  be- 
fore one  o'clock.  I  muft  finifh  firft  a 
bufinefs  of  great  importance,  which  can- 
not be  poftponed." 

<^  My  bufinefs  alfo  cannot  be  poll- 
poned,  and  is  of  far  greater  importance. 
I  am  going  to  take  you  to  an  old  ac- 
quaintance 
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quaintance    ^\'hom   you   have  ardently 
vifhed  to  fee  this  good  while." 

^'  An  old  acquaintance— whom  I  have 
ardently  wiflied  to  fee  ? — it  is  not—'' 

Your  ^^/^r  I  mean.  Come,  make  hade!" 

I  embraced  the  Irifnman  vrith  a  loud 
exclamation  of  joy,  preffed  him  vehe-- 
niently  to  my  heart  and  leaped  into  the 
carriage. 

We  drove  through  the  city  gate  ; 
our  horfes  gal  lopped  at  a  furious  rate,  and 
yet  they  vere  too  flow  for  my  impatience. 

Is  he  far  from  hence  ?"  I  exclaimed, 
"  where  does  he  live,  is  he  well,  does  he 
kno^^'  that  I  am  coming  ?'"  ^-  All  that  you 
fiiall  know  prefently  !'"  faid  the  Iriflim.an, 
ordering  the  coachman  to  flop. 

'We  got  out  of  the  carriage,  andrtlie  fun 
was  overclouding  like  the  face  of  the 
Irifnman.  He  uttered  not  a  word,  and 
made  a  filent  fignal  to  follow  him. 

The  place  where  we  were  v;as  a  lonely 
foUtary  fpot  in  the  fuburbs.  The  Infliman 
flopped  at  a  hi;<h  wall  over  which  the  tops 
of  tall  trees  vrere  protending.  My  con- 
ductor looked  at  me  witk  a  melancholy 

air^ 
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air,  and  then  beat  with  his  fift  againft  a 
large  gate.  The  folding  doors  burft  open 
with  a  dreadful  noife5and  I  beheld  a  bury- 
ing place  before  me.  The  Irilhman  enter- 
<  ed.  What  bufmefs  have  we  here  ?"  I 
exclaimed  in  a  faltering  accent.  "  Come 
along  and  be  a  man  !"  fo  faying,  he  pulled 
■  me  after  him,  and  the  door  was  fliut 
again  by  an  invifible  hand. 

The  ftillnefs  of  eternal  reft,  and  the  hor- 
rors of  corruption  which  were  hovering 
around  me,  whifpered  audibly  in  my  ear 
that  this  was  not  a  refidence  fit  for  living 
beings.  Is  my  tutor  here  ?"  I  enquired 
after  a  dreadful  paufe.  The  Iriftiman  re- 
mained filent.  Hiermanfor !  is  my  tu- 
tor here  ^     ^  -i 

«  He  is." 

Alas !  then  he  is  dead  1"  I  ftam^ 
mered,  ftaggering  againft  a  tomb-ftone 
to  fupport  myfelf. 

The  face  of  the  Iriftiman  began  to 
brighten  up;  he  took  me  by  the  hand: 
"  Come,  my  Lord,  and  convince  your^ 
felf,  that  even  on  this  fpot,  where  common 
men  behold  nothing  but  death  and  cor- 
ruption*, 


M  A  G  I  C  A  L  D  E  L  U  S  I  O  N.  2^5 

ruption,  the  flower  of  life  is  blooming  1" 
With  thefe  ^vords,  he  led  me  round  the 
corner  of  a  fmall  chapely  and  I  beheld  what 
at  firft  appeared  to  me  the  delufion  of  a 
dream,  my  tutor  {landing  five  paces  dif- 
tant  from  me  upon  a  tomb ;  he  was  dref- 
fed  in  a  white  garment,  and  feemed  to 
■await  me  in  tranquil  expeftation :  An- 
tonio 1  my  friend!"  I  exclaim.ed,  quiver- 
ing with  joy,  and  fiew  with  expanded 
arms  to  the  tomb,  but  fhuddered  with 
horror  when  I  grafped  through  an  airy 
phantom  inftead  of  embracing  my  friend/' 
"  Don't  be  afraid,  Miguel  1"  faid  the 
ethereal  being,  without  once  opening  his 
lips,  or  making  the  leaft  motion,  I  am  no 
apparition  from  the  other  world.  I  am 
yet  living  ;  however,  the  more  folid  parts 
of  my  body  are  above  600  miles  diftant. 
My  fpirit  has  affumed  this  form  in  order 
to  communicate  her  ideas  to  thee.  Thou 
wilt  at  fome  future  period  comprehend 
this  myftery  if  thou  doft  follow  the  di- 
rections of  Hiermanfor.  Young  man, 
there  exifts  a  felicity  upon  earth  more 
fublime  than  the  love  of  women.  Leave 
Amelia  and  haften  to  Ma**^d.  Endeavour 

to 
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to  break  the  abominable  fetters  whereby 
thy  country  is  chained  to  the  throne  of  a 
defpot.  Down  into  the  duft  with  Vaf- 
con**lloSj  who  has  forged  thefe  chains, 
and  encreafes  their  weight  every  day. 
Thou  fhalt  fee  me  again  when  thy  coun- 
try is  reftored  to  liberty,  and  I  will  lead 
Amelia  to  thy  arms.  Till  then  Miguel, 
farewell  V* 

The  vifion  was  not  diffolved,  nor  did 
it  fink  into  the  ground,  nor  rife  aloft,  and 
yet  it  was  removed  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye.  "  Antonio,  my  friend!"  I  exclaim- 
ed, if  thy  fpirit  is  ftill  hovering  around 
me,  tell  me  whether  I  may  confide  blindly 
in  Hiermanfor?" 

The  vifion  re- appeared  on  the  tomb  as 
qviick  as  thought.  "  Follow  the  advice 
of  Hiermanfor,"  he  faid,  "  he  will  fup- 
ply  my  place.  I  have  mifiaken  him  like 
thyfelf;  however,  thou  fhalt  know  him  too 
as  he  is  known  to  me;  and  then  we  fhall 
be  united  by  fi:ronger  ties." 

The  vifion  difappeared,  and  I  heard  the 
Unknown  calling  to  me  from  the  other  fide 
of  the  chapel. 

EiND  OF  VOLUME  THE  SECOND. 


